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Newest of all. 
Capri beel by 



fata 






Fiesta's latest— the Capri heel, outlining- the famous Munsing- 
wear sleriderline heel. This gives the stocking a narrower panel 
to accentuate the slender look .with wide reinforcing under the 
ball of the foot where strain is greatest. Of course, all Fiesta 
nylons are made snag-resistant with "Seere-W, the exclusive 
American process. Fiesta 15 denier with the Capri heel, 14/11 
in self-colour or black. YouTl find the slender heel also in 
Fiesta 15 denier plain heel, 12/11, and to Fiesta 15 denier 
Stretch Magic, 15/11. 
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HOME-BUILDERS 
NEED HELP 

FIGURES rekascd by the Acting 
Commonwealth Statistician show that 
fewer new homes art being built than 
al any time since 1949. 

Tim is not a sign that fewer people 
need homes. 1 1 simply means that people 
who want to build houses cannot borrow 
enough money. 

The housing situation is as bad as it 
ever was. and homes and hearts are still 
being broken for lack o\ a place to live. 

In America, under the G.I. Bill of 
Rights, ex-servicemen are able to borrow 
90 per cent, of the cost of building a 
home, and repay the money at a low 
rate of interest. 

Latest reports indicate that this gener- 
ous and far-sighted measure has all but 
solved the U.S. housing shortage. 

Australia's War Service Homes Scheme 
shows up very poorly in comparison, 

The new Commonwealth-State Hous- 
ing Agreement will make available to 
building societies a certain amount of 
extra money over the next five years, and 
t his will provide some help. But it us too 
little, and, for some, too late. 

At present young people art faced with 
an almost impossible task in saving 
enough money to begin building a house. 

The GoveramenLs have already de- 
layed loo long in getting a solid founda- 
tion of home-ownership beneath a rapidly 
increasing population. 

Yet home-ownership is the backbone 
of national stability. 

Homes, unlike luxury goods, do not 
deteriorate in value. A well-built house 
will !-erve the needs of two or three 
generations. 

But a continuing policy of restriction 
on credit has put them beyond the reach 
of far too many people. 

Adequate low-interesl loans for hous- 
ing arc an urgent necessity. 

Give the average Australian young 
couple that first financial leg-up and thev 
will do the nest. 



Our cover: 

• The orchid on our cover is larlia- 
cattlcya, variety Wheal Rose, and ww " 
grown by Mr. L. Giles, ol Cariingiaid, 
K5.W, one of tie exhibitors at next week's 
Orchid Show m Sydney. Fur more inluntuuon 
on the show, dud some hints un orchid-gro». 
lor, see page 55. The cover picture Ma taken 
by staff photographer Clive Thompson, 

This week; 

• It's a long time since wc have read 
anything which entertained us so much 
as Morris Goldberg's account of a meeting with 
Mr. John, celebrated New York milliner (see 
pases 12 and 13). Mr. John doesn't only make 
hats for ladies. lie oner nude a hat fur an 
elephant -Rosie, the Republican rlephanl, who 
starred in the lost U.S. freudcnbtal election 
campaign. The hat was seven feet wide, with 
a steel-andcanvas base, was covered with deli- 
cate French pink straw, and trimmed with an 
18ft. fish-net veil. Mr. John charged the Re- 
publican National Commiltce £800 for this 
confection. 

9 Riding to hounds (see "Wonderful 
Australia," page 11) is a sport which 

attracts some consistent followers ill this 
country. The first recorded bunt in Aus- 
tralia took place near the Nopcan River, 
N.S.W., in 1812. Our pictures show one of 
several rluhs in Victoria. Oldest is the Mel- 
bourne Hunt ('in I), established 103 yean ago. 
Another Viitorian club, the Oakland*, which 
has hunted every week since its formation in 
1888, will lend its property for the pentathlon 
riding event during the Olympic Games. Ol 
club* In South Australia the oldest is the Adr 
hude. founded in 1863. 

week: 

• f'irst of our new enlarged film stations 
appears next week. We're launching it 
with some magnificent stills from the color 
musical "The King and 1." and a story about 
its male star, the latest Hollywood sensation, 
Vul Brvnncr. Brynner, so the writer predicts, 
may prove the biggest attraction in years. Hr 
is eerlainty different from the usual run of 
glamor boys, as you'll see by next week's pages. 
There's another absorbing feature by that inter- 
nal innal gossip, Elsa Maxwell. She telli the 
story behind Gene Tierney's breakdown and 
temporary retirement from the screen. From 
London Bill Strut inn gives a progress report 
on "The Sleeping Prince," Sir Laurence 
Olivier's production, starring himself and Mari- 
lyn Monroe. 
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HVIE strange coincidence of her name has brought CRESSIDA LUCY BARCLAY 
A to line in Dragon House, a big landon house subdivided Into small apart- 
tients by its picturesque and eccentric owner, ARABIA BOLTON. The advertise- 
ment of a flat to let specified that the new tenant must be called "Cresstda 
Lucy." and Cressida teams that Lucy mxih Arabia'?, idolised daughter. who died 
twenty years before, but whose mentor]/ Arabia Is preserving unhealthily, even 
keeping Lucys room as it had always been, and putting fresh flower* into it 
daily. 

Other tenants of Dragon House are JEREMY WINTER, artist. GLORIANA 
BECKER ("MISS GLORY'), a faded spinster who arts as servant to Arabta; 
voiceless MRS. STANHOPE and her unattractive son, DAWSON; VINCENT 
MORETTI, a ntght-club violinist. 

Cressida, who had come to London as a hrcak from her doll country life and 
Ito/id fiance TOW. becomes convinced, after various strange happenings, that 
there is some mystery m the real story of Lucy Bolton. Arabia, meanwhile, 
lavishes affection on her and. determined to find her a job to keep her in Lon- 
don, she takes her to MR. MULLINS' antique shop, declaring thai Cressida will 
make htm an ideal assistant. NOW READ ON: 



IS they reached the. shop Arabia said 
j\ briskly to Cressida, "Nov* came m 
£\ and look your most r harming. 

Albert is a cheat and a rascal, 
but I adore him.' 1 

Mr. Mullins did not loolt cither a 
cheat or a rascal. He was small and 
tound, and he had a her lite a Dresden 
cupid. He greeted Arabia with affec- 
tion, wanting In hnld her heavily ringed 
Hand sullly in his, but she impatiently 
matched it away and plunged into the 
brjfc handbag she was carrying. 

"Albert. ] have brought you the 
Marie Antoinette clock and a new assis- 
tant." 

Mr. Mullins' pink face dimpled with 
pleasure. His hands went out rever- 
ently for the crumpled brown parcel 
that Arabia produced. 
"My drar lady! At last!" 
"Don't be *o avaricious," Arabia 
aid sharply. "Take a look at your 
new assistant. Her name is Cressida 
Bttcby, and she ii living with me, and 
the knows all there is to know, prob- 
ably a great deal more than you do, 
»bout antiques." 

Mr. Miillins put the small, ruiborate 
flock down and held out his plu 
hand to Cressida. 

"Hnw do you do, Miss Barclay, 
lion pretty she is, Arabia." 
"Ol rourse she's pretty, She'll look 
grew deal more attractive in your 
jiiop than all this junk you've got 

" Mr Mullins may not need an assis- 
tant," Cressida veniuretl. 

"Ol course he needs an assistant. I've 



been telling him 50 fur years. Some- 
one Kp tlust, someone to mind the shop 
while he goes to lunch. lie starves 
himself to death. Now, it's no use to 
drny that, Albert. I know it. Cheese 
sandwiches, indeed!" 

Mr. Mullins 'nodded meekly. 

'"["hat i> true, I do eat a great runny 
sandwiches. And the duat certainly is 
a problem. To be quite truthful, Miss 
Barclay, I svould have had an assistant 
long ago if I could have found the right 
person. Since Arabia assures me that 

you are- " 

I here's no question about it, Al- 
bert." Arabia's deep, compelling voice 
swept all doubt aside. "Now give me 
your miserly pittance for the clock and 
I'll leave you to instruct Cressida in 
her duties." 

The 1 wo moved into the rorner of 
the shop where the cash-desk was, and 
after some WTangling during which 
Arabia's voire, "What a wretched old 
cheat you are!" emerged clearly, Arabia 
left, and Cressida was left in the dark 
shop with its fascinating, dusty con- 
glomeration ( if objects with ihe cheru- 
hir Mr. Mullins. 

Mr was still reverently handling the 
little French .lock. 

"I've wanted this for years," he said. 
"Arabia would never sell. She's a most 

To page 46 

"Why should you say that Cm not 
being fair to this yotfng girl?" 
Arabia demanded" acidly, angered 
by Miss Glory's criticism. 
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Lustre -Creme 




Shampoo. 




Never Dries- 
it 




lit thr favourite of A nut of i tup Hollywood 
nun ■• stars! If never dries vour hair' lustre 
Cn-inc Shampoo if ble»*d wilh lanolin, fcrtnw 
inlo rich lather, k'jrcs hau so cast In manage 
1 1 brautihe*! Jilt bright, fragrant!*' 
clean hair, choose 
the (avuurhc at flk ' : 

HntHu'Crikt stars- 




lornni w M.I-.M.'i BiMl MKrlKTV 



IUIETIES, D/3 . SMALL Slit, in I 
LMGE ECOKIOMr SIZE, 1/1 



Tin-re had been sewn people 
in Ibe Insu.se mid be wns eon- 
vineed thai be would find 
ibe omrdeFer among tbem. 
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era. in soura n _ «uA(jofcHi: 



ELIMINATE 

THE NEGATIVE 



TI1K officer in charge of the police 
nation at Wallecrj East sighed 
mournfully and picked up another 
bundle of (onus. 
He recuirunended that young Johnnie 
Pyvis be not prosecuted for rkling a 
bicycle not fitted with a tail-Iigbl or 
rrflfr It>r. 

On the other band, as he irritably 
flapped at a bumng blowfly under the 
yellow light from the unshaded globe, 
be asked permission 10 prosecute Wil- 
liam Throgrnonou Steven* for larceny 
of two handkerchiefs, one bccr-ghua, 
and tire sum of twenty-throe shillings 
from one Claude Perkins — die upshot 
ol an incident during Claude's List bout 
of sustained intoxication 

Sergeant John Bull got up, helped 
himself to a large drink of water, 
and mopped his brow. Outside a mo- 
poke called away in the shadows of the' 
bush. He limited at the loudly ticking 
alarm clock scaled precariously ou top 
of station records, next to a triple photo 
of Leonard Sale, wanted lor murder 
and — <| uteri* enough — arson. 

Sergeant Bull was getting a little tired 
of the company of Leonard Sale. But 
as the police bad so far lulled To contact 
him, his photo stayed. Regulations were 
regulations. 

'lhe round (ace of Constable Pockett 
poked around the doorjamb. 

"Inink I'll be going." 

Sergeant Bnll looked up. "What was 
wrong at Cassidy't place?" 

"Old man was drunk again. He 
thought he wan beating his wife. He 
wim't" 

"Oh?" This was a new angle. 

Constable Pockett's face was comic- 
ally serious. "It was his mother-in- 
law.*" 

"What did you do?" 

"Warned him. The old soak." 

"Next time," Sergeant Bull said. 'Til 
go up myself. I don't like . . 

The aged telephone shrieked. He 
lilted the receiver and Pockett slopped 
in thr middle of his exit 




"It's murdcrl" yelled a metallic fe- 
male voice. 

Scj-geant bkill removed the phone 
three inches from his ear. 

"Who is speaking?" 

"It's murder, I tell you!" the voice 
babbled. "Up here at Great View 
House. Old Jenkins. Done in. Lying 
in a pool of . . . ooh!" 

"Take it easy." Sergeant Bull sat 
down. "Who are you?" 

"Mrs, Jennings, of course! Come up 
quickly and send a doctor. Not that 
it'll be any use. In my guest-house! 
A respectable , . .** 

Sergeant Bull became convinced that 
the- phone could serve no further pur- 
pose. "I'll be along," he said, and hung 
up the receiver. 

Constable Pockett*s eyes were like 
saucers. "What did she say?" 

"Old Jenkins — done in.™ The ser- 
gi^uu went outside and rhmbrd aboard 
an ancient and creaking bicycle. "Come 
with inc." 

They pedalled laboriously up the 
rough dirt track at the end of the 
metalled road, past the solitary street 
light with its admiring throng of moths, 
and up lo the listing front gate and 
ragged garden, of Great View Guest- 
house. 

Once, in the early history of the 
town, Creat View had been the premier 
tourist-place. In those spacious days 
it even had a virw — lhe dark greens 
of the sugar-plums, the lighter tint of 
thr river flats with motionless cattle 
grazing, the distant blue of thr Divid- 
ing; Range, misty in the sunlight. But 
Great View had fallen on evil days and 
its reputation had disappeared with its 
view, which now consiraed mainly of 
asbestos-sheeted cottages and a variety 
of timbeT-lrucks at weekends. 

Sergeant Bull strode heavily Ml to 
the crumbling limber verandah and 
reached out a hand for the ancient brass 
belJ-poll. 

Before he reached it, the peeling 
front door creaked open and thr slipper- 
looted woman with the 
untidy hair began 
again. 

"Old Jenkins! Dead) 
Never knew a thing- — 
went intu his room with 
his euppa coffee and 
what do I see? Him! 
Lying in a pool of . . 

Sergeant Bull waved 
a large hand. "Which 
room?" 

"Down there. Second 
to the righl. It's a mess." 

Along the old- 
fashioned, carpeted pas- 
sage there were throe 
rooms on either side. 
The universal design 
for a mid-Victorian 
boarding-house. Bull 
' thought, as he marie (or 
Room 2. The door was 
ajar Hr went in. Con- 
stable Pocket! crowd in 2 
behind. 



The scene did no discredit to Mis. 
Jennings' description. The room had 
been ransacked. 

Drawers of the ancient light oak 
cabinet hung askew and open. The 
mattress lay half off the bed, gashed 
along its entire length. A rickety 
bedside table was overturned and a 
cheap mirror lay in splinters about rt_ 

Henry Jenkins lay face downward, 
head toward the window. Near him 
lay an old-fashioned, brass-knobbed 
poker. Mrs. Jennings had not exagger- 
ated about the blood. A large, ominous 
slain had spread from his head on to the 
mat un which it rested. The cause ol 
death was painfully obvious. The back 
ol Jenkins' head was not a pretty sight. 
The palm of one hand was half covered 
with something red and sticky. 

Sergeant Bull stood for a full mttnn^ 
surveying the scene, Mrs. Jennings mut- 
tering over his left shoulder. He bent 
aver the body, then turned to Pockett, 
" Tliis is what they call a headquarters 
fob. Better phone them." 

Constable Pockett looked down- 
hearted. 

Mrs. Jennings said, "Aren't you guruui 
do anything? I mean, who did it? 

Why . . 

Bull looked at her sternly, hauling 
an ominous black notebook lima his hip 
pocket. 

"What is your full name?" 

Mis. Jennings looked abashed. "Ger- 
trude l.tnuu-line Jennings,™ 

Bull smiled inwardly. That never 
failed tu stop chatter. 

"Okay," he said briskly, "What time 
did you discover this?" 

"Nine o'clock. I brought in his coffee 
and . . ." 

"Hear anything before that?" 

"No. But I was out from J to 830 
with me boy-friend.™ 

Bull started and recovered himself 
"Who else a staying here?* 

The landlady pointed over her shoul- 
der. "In Room 1 over there there's Pat 
Re illy. On the other side Mark Fry. 
Across the passage in Four there's Bid 
Thompson and his wife. In Three, the 
Dresslers. I'm in Five. That's alL" 

Bull walked carefully over to the 
window. "How long has that flywire 
screen been nailed on?" 

"That? 1 dunno — years." 

Bull looked at the dust on the sill, 
It was undisturbed. "He didn't erjmr 
through that way. Could anyone get in 
the front door?" 

"It's got a Yale lock on it." 

"Back door?" 

"It's always unlocked. Me guests 
have got to get in somewhere-" 

Bull looked about htm. "What about 
the others? Why isn't there any rign 
of them?" 

"I didn't tell them." Mrs. Jennings 
looked at him with reproach. "What 
d**a reckon this'll do to my business? 
I want to keep it quiet." 

"They'll find oiit. anyway," said Bull 
philosophically. "Bring them into the 
lounge." 
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went QUI of the murder-room, locking the door carefully. 
n*y straggled imo the lounge in pain, heavy-eyed with 
Bull t ^^era— middle-aged, with a child of three. 

■ mew Charlw. Dressier— a battler who never seemed to 
"P with hi, debts— looking unprrpoBesang in ^ old 

ft™, , mWB DVCT Pyi^iwi. Obviously Mill half-drunk 
■om an afternoon bout, 

li^"* Fr T, a biu man with a sweater and trouvn over his 

J tSrS^ °? arTn of ^ lwea,CT half-^pty as a result 
1 "wmtlf accident yean before. 

ruunk" , MKl ThompKM-a good looUng youne 

S * - 1"'' <M " ° f P"* £ » din«inr»- S.r-lla, Bull 
night TO * D »S«» w look attractive in the middle of the 

«e toned to Mrs. Joinings. ■Wherc , i Pat Reilly?" 

J ■nocked on his door." 
^^□d pve Kim an«her call, Bert!" Btdf spoke over hi. 
J^We^to Pocksu He turned hack to his "onglomerate 

hm.'hL'^J? ^ T""!""*-" He stopped looked around 
™. "»» eyes .uqdeniy aim. Stella Tooatpm raised a ha,.d 

To page 7/ 
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The sergeant ojxf const ofcte pedalled laboriously up the 
road leading to the crumbling old Great View Cires* -noose. 
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short story complete 
on this page , . . 

By I WIi 

CAUSEWAY 



f-INAH WKSTON closed the 
Ik ,- f !lnw door of her newly- 
If irotiired mews flat, fell in 
her pocket for her car key, 
juJ then walked towards the former 
ilsbfe dwl now served as a double 
fwaje- 

"Hello, Mike," Dinah said. The 
dmn of the garage were open, and 
i lone rOODg man w»5 polishing (he 
lionet nf art enormous old open 
nr, "How 1 ! Big Ben?" 

Mike Crossley stopped his pol- 
ishing and regarded bis neat-door 
oeighbor warily. 

He admitted that at twenty-two 
Dank was slim enough, pretty 
onagh, and generally sufficicnlly at- 
tractive to get away with anything. 

But. seen through the eyes ol a 
ventage-car enthusiast, she was a 
wman to be abhorred, if only for 
the lact tint the first time Dinah 
bad ridden in Big Ben one of the 
wheels had come off. 

And when she had been trusted 
to drive the pride of Mike's life she 
bad landed it in a ditch. 

Now Mike said: "The old bus isn't 
running loo badly." lie patted the 
huge bonnet lovingly. "Having a 
■pot ol trouble with the mixture, 
though." 

Dinah said: "Well, I suppose that 
might be the trouble," and wondered 
what nude a girl fail in love with a 
man who wanted only to be wedded 
to hit ear. 

One just didn't know where to 
Jiegirt with a thirty-year-old car as 
a rival. 

Dinah changed her tactic*. 
"There's a maddening sort of tick- 
ing nnise onder my front seal when 
I'm driving," she said. 

"Look." she offered. Til show 
Too." 

She started the engine of the blue 
saloon that stood inside the garage. 
Fruni somewhere beneath it came 
a faint ticking sound. 

"It does sound a bit queer," Mike 
admitted. 

He rapped ihr little blue bonnet 
with hit knuckles. "Tinny," he 
•aid. 

"I know," said Dinah. 

"When they built Big Ben they 
really nude ran." Mike turned 
round and struck the old car with 
hii gloved fist. "See what I mean?" 

"Yet," Dinah said meekly. 

"And to think that there are only 
•href others like it lrft— and one of 
thcue in America.*' Mike sighed. 

"Well, [ diuuldn't worry," said 
Dinah. "I mean you've got one nf 
them, so you're all right. Now, about 
this noise of mine . . 

From the far end of the mews a 
car's horn sounded. Pulling into 
the kerb thirty yards away was art- 
other vast and ancient machine. 
"Bill!" cried Mike. 

Then, remembering, he looked at 
Dinah. "I'm terribly sorry about 
this, but 1 promised Bill I'd try to 
get his brakes right for him this 
■'ifternoon." 

Thai's all right." Dinah said. She 
knew when she was beaten. "Make 
it some other time." 

She watched Mike walk up the 
Tree Australian Womot'j vVuult 



mews and get into the wailing car. 
She turned away and kicked Big 
Ben's front tyre. 

"Given the chance," she told the 
big tar, Td drive you over a cliff 
and into the sea!" She wandered 
into her kitchen to make herself a 
cup of tea. 

It was warm in the small, sunny 
room, and she sat down while she 
waited for the kettle to boil. She 
leaned back in her chair and rlosed 
her eyes. 

Dinah came to with a jerk. The 
ketde was boiling over. She turned 
the gas off and the kettle subsided 
gently. 

Thru, suddenly, an eddy of smoke 
drifted across the kitchen window. 
She heard a loud, insistent roaring 
coming from somewhere outside. 

"Oh, no!" Dinah whispered, as 2 
terrifying thought struck her. "Oh, 
no! It can't be!" 

She ran to the front door and out 
into the mews. The garage was on 
fire- 
Flames were pouring from the 
bmken roeif. Great clouds ul smoke 
rolled out through the open doors 
towards her. 

Through die red-tinged murk she 
could just xee her tittle blue saloon^ 
as yet untouched by the Humes. 

"I might just about get it out!" 
Dinah heard herself saying aloud. 
She knew thai even to go into that 
blazing garage was to ask fnr 
trouble. 

Once the flames reached any one 

of the petrol tins the whole place 
would explode. Rut when her own 
treasured car was at stake . . . 

At the garagr door she hesitated, 
half-blinded by smoke. And in that 
moment she saw Big Ben — ringed li"v 
flame. 

'There arc nnly three others of 
these left— -and one of those is in 
America." Mike's words came back 
to Dinah with a r ush 

Her little blue saloon was one of 
a thousand similar ones. The sort 
of car her insurance company would 
probably re. place without a thought. 

hui nobody could replace Big Ben. 
All the hours of patient work, all 
Mike's love and care were wrapped 
up in that old car. Much as she 
loathed it, Dinah couldn't leave it 
to the flames. 

Dinah reached Big Ben and heard 
its engine roar to life as she swung 
the hig starting handle. For a mo- 
ment she blinked with smarting eyes 
at the old-fashioned controls. Then 
she grasped the steering-wheel and 
let in the clutch. 

With a triumphant roar the old 
car burit through the flames toward" 
safety. 

Bui even as Dinah leaned forward 
to switch the engine off the fire 
reached the petrol tins. There was a 
great spurt of flame , - . 

The nurse standing over her white 
hospilal bed the neat dav Raid: "Now 
just lie quietly. There's a visitor 
to see you ." 

"What happened?" Dinah asked 
shakily. 

"A tile from ihe garage hit you 
-September 12. 1956 




on the head. Youll be all right in 
a day or two." 

Dinah felt her head and winced. 
Then Mike came into the room, 
white-faced and worried. "IleJIo," 
she greeted him. 

"Hello." Mike sat down beside 
the bed. "H you're feeling all right 
by next week, the Car Club's got a 



dance on_ I thought — well, if you'd 
like to go . . .** 

Dinah smiled. "Who is it that's 
issuing the invitation? Yon, or Big 
Ben?" 

"I am," Mike said, holding 
Dinah's hand. "After all. Big Ben's 
just a car!" 

"And me?" Dinah inquired. 



Dinah looked nftectrrely at the 
old cot (texf thought thixt sAi^'d 
willingly drrt* H ever a steep cliff. 

The nurse bustled up, looking at 
her watch. Mike bent down and 
kissed Dinah very gently. 

"I'll tell you later," he said. 
(Cafrrrigfkl) 
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Jane^lays 

aghast 



A short siurr hw PI TA 111 <,lll S 



JANEV'S husband, Peter, pui down hi, 
colTee-cup, pushed back his chair, .ind 
leaned river lo kiss Janry. 
" 'By?, tweet Sec you about six," he 
mid, rheerily. 11 And dnn'i go to ton much 
trouble with dinner, Phil's a homey girl at 
heart, pmIIs 

"Oh, sure," Janey nodded, heir eyes on 
the spoonful of cereal the baby was waving 
experimentally over her head. Like a pot of 
caviare., she thought. T remember Phil 

Shi' went on looking thoughtful wlide lin 
husband pressed a kiss oil the top of each 
child's head, grabbed his hat and brief-case- 
from the buffet, and paused apain at Janey's 
chair and she looked up at him with a slant- 
ing grin. 

'This one's for the cook," Peter told her, 
linarking his lips noisily against the corner 
of her muuth. "A bribe. I want Phil (0 
ire what a trcasnre i have. What are we 
eating tonight, by thr way.' 1 ' 

"Beans, probably." Janey sighed. "There's 
no kindergarten today. The big rfasses are 
having sports, and the liulies have been 
dumped back on Mamma's lap, So — unless 
there's a rerlain amount of co-operation 
around herr," she glanced arras thr table 
lo where Jen, the five-year-old, was rubbing 
scrambled egg into his toast with the back 
of a spoon, under the interested ran of 
Krisly, his three-year-old sister, '"which is 
highly unlikely-well," she shrugged, elo- 
quently. "You said, just now, not to go to 
any trouble, anyway." 

"figure of speech," Peter laughed, striding 
toward the door. "Set you " 

Janey waved absently as thr door closed. 
Ret glance fell un Kriity. 

"Quit bubbling," she commanded, "and 
get that milk down, f'm having a busy day." 

Kristy, lips pouting ominously, blew a 
hnul ..ascade of milky bubbles, swallowed a 
little, and set the glass down with definite 
thud. 

"All. No more. My mouf hurts, down 
here.*' 

She pointed to the base of het throat, her 
blue eyes rounding in reproach, 

"Oh, no," murmured Juney. "Don't pick 
today to have a throat, honey." 

She got up, quickly, untied Laurie's feeder, 
lifted him out of the high-chair and bore 
him oft to the bathroom, giving Jeff, a.; she 
pnssed, a meaningful look that caused him 
to start shovelling egg arid toast into his 
htonttl at ,i satisfactory high spited. 

"Clome on, Knsty," she called from the 
hnthronm, her voice studiously sweet. "Let 
Mummie see that old throat " 

"It's not an ule' frnat.," her daughter 
wailed. "It's a poor, dear little ftuat, and 
il s (Wright now. It's only htirty when 1 
fwallow. I aren't going to have spoons 
-tin. k down it," ,he added wamingty. 

"Wasn'l going to, ' [unes defended hei sell 
emerging Irom the bathroom with Laurie 
Jinked like a parcel, under one arm. In hrr 
hands she tarried a daw.ling telluw plastn- 
duck. a pink and blue rahbit on pull-alone 
wheels, cellophane sack of building bricks 
and, looped over her wrist, a metal chain 
threaded with a collection of gaily colored 
bird and animal shapes'. 

She set the lot down nn the living-room 
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carpel, erected the play-pen, and dangle 
lite chain of baohles, invitingly, at thr huh 
l-aurie, gurgling amiably, grabbed at it. 

Thank hcAVO) for a placid one, Jane 
[fiuuidil, gratefully, turning toward her 
daughter, who was inclined 
tn be a little temperamental 
on occasion. This morning 
began tr, resemble in occasion, 
Krisly still sat at the breakfast- 
table, kicking the rungs of the 
chair in a kind of peevish 
rhythm. <md frowning heavily 
at the habs 

Maybe she still resents him, 
Jancy worried But I haven't 
tune to practise infant psy- 
chology today It'll have to 
he bribes, 

"Would you like to play with Mary-Lou ? " 
she suggested brightly. "And, maybe, take 
off all her clothes?" 

Mjry-Uu was the Marilyn Monroe of the 
doll family, a luxciuus creation with "real" 
hair of an unearthly goldenness, dimpled 
curves, and the power of speech. She wjs 
still in her Christmas robe of white organdie, 
pink ribbons, and cream straw, garden-partv 
hat, her elegance having preserved her, so far, 
from the constant undressing and washing 
suffered hy the rank-and-file dolls. 

"No, thank you." Kristy declined the in- 
vitation with chill politeness, her eyes on 
Laurie, joyously absorbed in heating the 
fatuously smiling rabbit over the ears with 
a steel chain. 

"Manrty?" Janey persisted, hopefully. The 
black mammy-doll, battered by titnr into .1 
pleasing pliability, was an ancient favorite, 
dating hack to Jeff's babyhood, and still cher- 
ished by Krist; as a bedinale and chief con- 
soler in limes of distress. 

"No," said Kristy. "Don't want Mandy." 

The little, fair head drooped to the edge 
of the [able, and Janey 's heart sank with it. 
Perhaps she really was coming down with 
something. Oh, dear. That meant a call 
to Dr. Spain. Mumps and chicken -pox wprp 
raging, according to the school mothers, and 
Kristy hadn't had either. 

She bent over the little girl, placing a 
hand gently under the soft hair on the back 
of the neck to gauge its warmth. Kristy 
raised her head slowly, and, to Janey's relief, 
she was smiling. A normal, everyday smile' 
family edged with mischief. 

"t'd like," said Kristy. her cornflower eyes 
liquid with charm, "to play with Jacko." 

Janey recoiled as suddenlv as if Kristv 
liad bitten her. 

Jacko was a |„ng-r a iled monkey, made 
ot murks brown fur, wilh a gruesome, Hesh- 
pink face and Satanic eyes. Janey privately 

k ' l j * nUi,t> lh ' mml polling soli toy 
she had ever seen, and often wondered how 
Martin, a man of otherwise civilised instincts 
had come to choose it as a present for Laurie^ 
Ins god-son. 

Laurie, incomprehensibly, adored it It 
was the only my be w „ rea „ v p^^,,. 
about, tenaciously residing lny aitempi to 

grip. Janey could Imagine lr) e lrr „^ ]f 
he^saw ,t bemg nursed by Kri, (y , hu . morn . 



She gawd imn her daughter's angelic 



eyes, 
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IM her married life she had been haunted by this girl, the one who had loved Peter so much 



, j-- what particular devil had prompted 
r 10 nwkc inch a maddening request 
be .w«Y S™ d if 1 b«ve J»cko," Kristv 

Jrrd h«. in su t-" jr y ,one5 ' blue cya an 
Janey pleaded, desperately, 
-wal vou plav with him upstairs, darling, 
l « you can have him all lo yourself?' 
-Xo herr. ' l*« t0 J 1 '**" h cre," Kristy 

mi ... 
,„„,., (bought rapidly. 

■'Rightl" «he said. "I'll got him (or you, 

^Swooping on thr unsuspecting Laurie, she 
jrrled him 1° it"' kitchen, dumped him on 
,| r 'll,.,nr. »nd opened a couple of cupboards 
to rtw*' j !tnck «' saucepans and enamel- 
war.' J< r "'> handed him a wooden spoon, 
jn d nt«ritirci out, quietly dosing the door. 

She took the stairs at a run. In a minute 
J,,' wai limit with Jacko, held by the tip 
„f tail between a ringer and thumb. 

That'll fin you, she thought, with unmater- 
jjl triumph, dropping the unlovely monkey 
into Kriiiy's lap- 

Kri.ty looked rcvealitigly frustrated. So 
lie did want to tease Laurie, Janey si.i>hi-d. 
1 Piiot little pet. I'll have lo go into that, 
Uter 

She iherked on Jeff, thru, who had gone 
inli) the garden, He was sitting in die prarh- 
, rt . e . biokiiif! bon-d, dropping 
win on top of the play- 
tOT beneath tlir branches. 

Klilty ral < J acko 

■pawling, neglected, in her 
ill), hilt tailing hanging 
dispiritedly lu the floor. 

Wilhuut comment, Janey 
flrjrrd the lahle, tidi<'d the 
(Salnr-room, and moved to- 
ward die living-room. Joy- 
yus. banging noise: resounded 
liutn the kiLchen. 

"I low about taking Jarko 
lo the pardon, :ind playing 
jungles with Jeff?" she asked 
Kriity, as she folded the 
jby-pen. 



"Don't want him now." Kraiy murmured, 
dropping the monkey on top uf the plastic 
animals on the rug. But she got up and 
trailed slowly outdoors, a small, pathetic 
figure. 

"I'll see what Mrs. Hemming thinks,'' 
Janey decided, "and, maybe, I'll call LV 
Spain, anyway." 

Mrs. Hemming, who came in to help one 
day a week, had had a family of eight, and 
was grandmother to another six or so. An 
expert On childish ailments, she sometimes 
beat even Dr. Spain to a diagnosis. 

Janey had chosen today to have Philippa 
to dinner because it was Mrs. Hemming's day, 
Everything would he all right when Mrs. 
Hemming came She was so capable. Janey 
relaxed a little, and began thinking about 
the dessert- 
She was good on desserts. She would tut 
something super. Not merely to impress 
Pliilippa, she told herself, but for Peter's 
sake. She wouldn't let him down. Every- 
thing must be just right. Not ostentatious, 
but right. It would he Philippa's hrst visit 
since their marriage. 

They'd lieen at college together— Janey 
and Peter and Phil. But Phil, the polished 
product of generations of inherited money, 
with her looks, her poise, and her beautiful 
clothes, had been apart from the crowd even 




then. Like an orchid in a bouquet of simple 
garden flowers. Pliilippa had so much mote 
than the rest. 

Janey, picking up the toys, remembered 
the lime when it had looked as though Phil- 
ippa had decided ro add Peter Middleton 
to her possessions. She relived the anguish 
of those days when she had had to watrh 
Peter, whom she'd loved since schooldays, 
being fascinated by the fabulous Philippa. 
Janey had felt so helpless, with nothing but 
her love for him. 

With special horror she remembered the 
awful night she had gone over to Peter's 
at his request to do some typing for him. 
When she arrived she found that Philippa 
was also there. She had some tickets for 
a concert and had unexpectedly popped in to 
ask Peter to come with her. 

Poor Peter! He had looked so uncomfort- 
able, recalled Janey, but the look on his 
fare was nothing lo the misery on hers and 
even now she remembered how unsubtle she 
had been. 

Instead of airily waving them off with a 
"But, Peter, dear, don't worry for a second. 
We'll do Iht- iNpiiu: .ini'ilici uiglu," she had 
sat and glowered, and, of course, 1eh no 
duuhts in Philippa's mind as to how she 
tell .ihout Peter. 

Then, all at once, the threat was removed. 
Philippa derided to do something about 
her voice (she really did sing like an angel. 
Janey aduiillcd. generously) and, before 
Janey had properly settled in again at 
Cadence Hay after her holiday trip with her 
parents, Philippa't aunt had borne her off 
to the capital to commence serious training. 
It was whai Philippa wanted, it appeared, 
and Philippa had always got that. 

Janey breathed a prayer of thanks that 
sh. hadn't wanted Petrr, as welL Perhaps 
she had, though, and the family had inter- 
vened. Janey would never know. She only 
knew that, with Philippa removed from 
Cadence, Peter had settled, apparently hap- 
pily, amongst the garden flowers again, fin- 
ally picking Janey for himself. 

She wasn't afraid of Philippa now, come 
'jack on a brief visit to Aunt Marion, her 
last remaining relative in Cadence. 

Philippa had her success — she was an 
established star in the musical firmament 
now — her l>eauty (Janey had seen pictures 
of her iu the papers and consirtenrd that the 
years lud merely served to accentuate the 
gold-plated look!, and her money. 



But Janey had Peter. Peter, and his three 

babies. 

She needn't let the thought of Philippa 
disturb her. she told herself, arranging the 
sofa-cushions in a carefully casual desigTU 
She had all she wanted from life, hadn't she? 

A little more money, perhaps. Just so 
Peter hadn't to work so hard for everything. 
This was their struggling period. Peter 
establishing himself in the real estate business, 
and she having to keep a careful watch on 
domestir expenditure. 

Mostly, she didn't mind. There was a 
certain joy in achievement through effort. 
A thrill in acquiring things after long and 
tedious saving. Rut, occasionally, like today, 
with the pidure of the rich and elegant 
Philippa uppermost in lies mind, she couldn't 
help wishing . . . 

A glance at the clock sent her fiyiug 
toward the kitchen. 

Teu-thirty. Time for Laurie's bath, Mrs. 
Hemming due any minute, and the break- 
fast dishes not done yet. 'there was the 
chicken thing to prepare for dinner, a dessert 
to be decided upon, and contacted, fruit- 
cockiuil to be fixed, and a platter ol those 
bothersome canapes. 

The telephone rang as she came charging 
out of the kitchen with Laurie on her hip. 

It was Mrs. Hemming to say, sadly, that 
she wouldn't be able to come today. Lthcl, 
her daughter, who was staying with her, had 
two children "down" with mumps, and the 
third "threatening." 

"1 just have to help her," Mrs. Hemming 
said, apologetically. "She's not feeling ion 
smart herself, really. And, besides, Fin a 
roulack. I shouldn't ought to comr near 
your little ones, should 1? Do you think 
you can gel by, Mrs. Middleion?" 

Jauey said yes, her voice calm with 
the serenity of despair, sympathised about 
Ethel, and rang off. 

"Now everything else will go wrong, too," 
she decided, out of the conviction ol experi- 
ence. 

With Laurie eventually tucked up for his 
nap, she rerumed to the kitchen, washed 
the dishes, surveyed the cans on her shelves 
(it would have to be canned cocktail and 
soup now), decided she hadn't time for the 
cup of coffee she badly wanted, and began 
to thumb through her books for a quick-tu- 
niake, flossy dessert. 

It was hard In find. All the best ones 
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Poor Peter looked most uncomfortable when 
Philippa arrived unexpectedly, but Joney just sol 
and glowered angrily. 
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Headaches • . . 

To-day you can g*t fast relief safely 



Now. in 1956, .here is no 
need la raJy on oMJ-typc pain- 
rclitvcrs. You can buy one 
thm is Lruly rTMxJcrn. It'* 
^Disprin" 

Di-tprir. foitt the power to pass 
imwi quickly from the veomach 
into the bloodsirciini to relieve 
pain. Yef iu puin-rclicving 
action is actually safer. 

How \i i hi -a jxft^ibie? 

DISSOLVES . . . ACTS FAST 

lJiipfin lableUk dissolve quickly 
in water — to form a liquid. 



This pain-rclieving liquid wiJt 
pass mure rapidly into ihc 
blood^treain. So it acli fa&t. 

SAFER 

Whc n you thic Dispri n. no 
irritiiiine acid particle* enter 
your Stomach. ThK is why 
J ) is firm \\ safer. 

EAST TO TARE 

You do wu have to swallow 
down DJsprm ohlcTs: yum tun 
drink Ihrm Take Disprifl for 
hcadacries. toldv *Qu and 
rhcumatk pains, 



DISPRIN 



DISPRIN. 

dissolves pain 
quickly and safely 



the eyes * 






show _» 




Yoim Fyiis are an outward sign of inner health 
Bright eyes mean a pure bloodstream, a regular 
system. When you are oul-of-sorti ynur eyes show 
it. Then is the time la take Bceclum's Pills. I hey 
remove those impurities from your system which 
may he the cause of biliousness, stomach upsets 
and sick headaches lake Beecham s Pills at 



A 



night. Next day. look at your eye 
sparkling— just how you feel. 



-hngh! and 



*• . the HEALTH 
that comes with 

BEECH AM S PILLS 



Letters from our Readers 



WEEK'S BEST LETTER 

I HAVE often wondered why il isn't compulsory f« 
jieual cyclists la pass some road test similar 10 thai 
passed by drivers of cars, lorries, and motor-bikes, I am 
specially coocerned with child cyclists. Why not have 
thtm Instructed" in school groups in the laws of the road 
by police? When they reach the required standard, 
issue a csrtnicalc or licence. Only then alkrw them on 
the road among traffic. 

£1/1/- to Mrs. J. Keats, 212 Port Hacking Rd., 
Garragbah, N&W. 



ATTENDING several recent weddings I have been amazed 
at the array of expensive cut-glass, fancy cJtuiaware, and 
ornaments presented to the bridal couples. We spend much 
time considering what to give, then buy some costly article 
thai "looks like a wedding present," irrespective of usefulness. 
Wouldn't il be better to give something more practical that 
the young couple LOuhJ use. every day? 

10/6 to Mrs. U.LR. Mar ley, P,0„ Lismore, N.S.W, 

JJEAKLV ever y day I hear housewives complain the) can't 
make ends meet. It amuses me — because more of them 
smoke like chimneys. 

10/6 to "Expensive" (name supplied), Gladstone, QkL 

JT is disgusting the way some youths spend their weekend 
leisure. Every Saturday 1 go to the football with Dad 
and my uncle, and on the way to the ground we see boys 
of 17 and 18 queucing up outside the picture shows. On Sun- 
days I play some form of sport, whereas many boys would 
prefer to waste their money in milk bars Irving to act 
tough. 

tO/6 to G. OTarrdl, 73 Gould St., Canterbury, JV_S,W. 

^7rlY don't we all send cards to friends this Christmas and 
give presents only to our immediate families? Every 
year we walk town with strained faces, tempers, and purses, 
wondering what to bay. 1 feel sure that if everyone sent 
only cards to others than ih^ie families there would be a 
tremendous amount more joy attached to Christmas and 
everyone would be happier. Who else feels the same? 
10/6 to Mil. A. J. Buificld, Aldgats, S.A. 

^DULTS should stop Staring at children handicapped by 
calipers. My daughter wore these for several years, and 
although children stared at her awkward movements, we ac- 
cepted it as inevitable. But we were bonified at adults staring 
so openly al a child walking with calipers. 

10/6 to Mrs. Elizabeth Howsan, IB Cunningham St, Apple- 
cross, W.A, 

JT would be a good idea if manufacturers gave a small re- 
fund on (he bottles and jars in which their products are 

«okL It's so hard to know what to do with the dozens of 

assorted bottles and jars one collerls. 

10/6 to "Housewife" (name supplied), Brndigu. Vic. 




J BELIEVE monotony il often the cause of bad nerves ant 
unhappy homes. To break it, try washing on anothr 
day than Monday, and go shopping for a change Clear 
the front verandah an hour later than usual, and you'll gtr 
different things and people in the street. If you go tc 
work, catch a different tram, and try using a different 
route, even if it means getting up earlier. The very effort 
of thinking out ways to break the monotony docs iu pan 
to save the situation. 



10/6 to Mrs. G. £. 
LauEtcrstoB, Tas. 



McCormark, 8 Grmlcy St, Sib 



"Worse -off" penrimtm rs 

^LTHOUGH 1 am sympathetic with Mrs. Kingston (The 
Australian Women's Weekly, 1/8 /'So), who wrote of the 
plight of a widowed old-age pensioner maintaining a house 
on a single pension, I don't think she has thought of other 
pensioners who are worse off. T had to keep myself and three 
children on a deserted wife's pension of £3/15/- per week. 
However, an old-age pensioner can always let part of the 
house to a homeless family if he or she doesn't want to be 
"forced to give up a home." 

10/6 to Mrs. N. Hooper, Gundibindyaf," 

PLS.W. 



Family affair* 

• Each family is (and with problems that most he 
given a workable solution. Each week we will pay 
£1/1/- for the best letter telling how you solved fam 
family problem. 

QUA growing children did not seem to appreciate the 
sacrifices involved in giving them sports gear and 
similar presents they renacsfed tear birthday* and 
Christmas. The rale sow in our family is that the 
receiver most save together with the rest of m towards 
the price of the jnmaU which can, of course, he more 
expensive if necessary, since the donors da not have to 
bear the whole cost. The scheme has resulted in a 
greater appreciation of our efforts to give what the 
children ask, and far greater care of the gilts. 
£1/1/- to "CC."* (name supplied), Gccloag, Vic 





I WAS sorry to read that the 
Duke of Argyll has become 
a sock salesman. 

The Duke U hereditary chief of 
the Campbell Clan, of which I um 
a non-playing member. 

I mean I don't wear kilts or shut 
"Annie Laurie" or do any of that 
sort of dang. 

At the same tunc I've alwavs felt 
il gives you a bit of tone to belong 
to a clan headed by a Duke 

It's not thr same tiling being 
headed by a sock salesman. 

Don't think I am snobbish about 
'Lis — some of my best friends are 
sock sa l e sm e n . 

Bui thr sock business doesn't stir 
my Highland blood or what is left 
of it. (It has been pretty much 
diluted over the years.) 

The Duke of Argyll is going to 
sell Argyll socks. 

These are thick socks with dia- 
monds on them, worn by golfers 
and comedians. 

I daresay other noblemen will 
follow his example. 

The Duke of Wellington will sell 
Wellington boots. 

The Earl of Cardigan will sell 
cardigans. 



SOCKS WHA II A E 



The Earl of Sandwich will sell 
sandwiches. 

The Duke of Devonshire will sell 
Devonshire teas. 

The old aristocracy certainly seem 
to be on the skids. 




I've even read that the Duke of 
Bedford has installed! a juke box 
on his estate. They call him the 
Juke of Bedford 

There's another thing we Camp- 
bells don*! like aboul the Duke of 
Argyll becoming a travelling sales- 



He may not be around to lead the 
Clan in case of trouble. 

Our old enemies, the McDon- 
alds, have been in an ugly mood 
lately. 

One of them, a Sydory joumalist, 
accused me of taking his beer last 
week. 

What if news is sent to the Duke 
of Argyll's castle that the McDon- 
alds are on the march? 

Probably the butler will reply: 
Tm sorry, but His Grace b m 
America. He's clinching a big sock 
dad," 

By the time the Duke gets back, 
the McDonalds are infesting the 
Campbell territory. 

They have got off with the best- 
looking Ladies' Pipe Ilandsmen, won 
the Highland FKng coniesoi, and 
cornered the twin-set market- 

Doe the Duke grab a claymore 
in the style of his ancestors? 

No. He gets the pipers to strike 
up his signature tune: "The Camp- 
bells are selling, they are, tbey are 

Then he goes round the McDon- 
alds asking: "Would you care to 
see the latest in gestts* hosiery?" 

It has .quite taken away my de- 
sire to go to Bonnie Sockland. 
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WONDERFUL 
AUSTRALIA 




1 



RIDING TO HOUNDS, 
□ time - honored sport in 
England, has same followers 
here. And in recent years 
enthusiasts have been work- 
ing to widen general interest 
in the sport. These pictures 
were taken at a meet held 
by the Murray Valley Hunt 
Club in the North Wangor- 
atta district, Victoria. 
Above, left: Huntsmen take 
one of the Inst fences of 
the hunt. Above: The Master 
leads the field. The horse 
men ahead of him are the 
"Whips," who keep the 
hounds in a pack. At left: 
Huntsmen and hounds 
gather for a rood check. 
The pictures are by F. E. 
Kay, of Wangaratta, Vic. 

"If onderful Auttratia" 
Hook Coupon, pni*e 23 
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New York's "Mad Hatter* 

Mr. John, milliner extraordinary, says 

true customer is one who pays her bills 

One of the most extraordinary men in the world is Mr. John. 
America's world-famous milliner (real name John Pico John) 
who identifies himself with Napoleon, France's man of destiny. 

By Morris GotiliM*t*g 




"T IKE NAPOLEON, 1 
JLj am a genius," Mr. 
John says simply. 

He habitually wears bis hair 
a la Napoleon. As well, he 
has a lull Napoleonic uniform 
complete with word- Mr- 
John wore (he uniform to 
the New York opening of 
"Desire*," a film about the 
great Frenchman. 

New York's "mad hatter" 
was recently awarded the 1956 
Fashion Oscar for style and 
originality in millinery. 

The "Oscar" hat, a portrait 
bonnet 1 ' of Russian table and 
satin, is an unpriced conceit, 
but it is believed to be inex- 
pensive compared with the 
20,000-dpUar hat (£A9Q31), 
made by Mr. John fur David 
Sel/nii it. 

The hat is well known to 
many Australians — it is 
the bonnet Clark Gable 
presents to Vivien Leigh 
in the film version of 
"Gone with the Wind." 

Mr. John designed all the 
hats for the film, but towards 
the end of the production he 
had to return to New York for 
a Press showing of some of 
his creations, leaving the task 

MR. JO lift, complete with 
Napolr-Onti hair-do and fancy 
eesf, help* c* onldlp Goddord 
chimin ■ l^opurd-Jdu hat 




of fashioning the bonnet to the 
studio's wardrobe department. 

Mr. Sebnirk didn't like thr 
wardrobe hat and asked Mr. 
John to return lo Hollywood- 
Mr. John said be didn't have 
the time, but Sebnirk insisted, 
and asked him to name his 
own price. 

"1 wanted to discourage 
him," Mr. John rays primly, 
"and asked for 20,000 dollars. 
But he said that was fine. 

"I have miniatures of all 
the hats I have ever designed 
lor the movies," he continued. 
"1 often look at them. I am 
particularly fond of Mt. Selz- 
ruck's hat. It was an inspir- 
ing experience." 

I licgan the interview with 
Mr. John in his salon while 
staring at his Napoleonic 
haircut, which preceded 

Death of glamor 

Audrey Hepburn's gamin styl- 
ing some 20 years ago. 

In Mr. John's version, 
seven or eight locks ol hair, 
each widely separated from the 
other, thrust themselves down 
from the rest of bis hair on to 
his forehead. 

Disregarding my stare, Mr. 
John put aside his olive-wood 
lion while be drew for me a 
hlark picture of America's 
movie capital, where he stiB 
designs hats and accessories 
lor the films. 

"Glamor is dying a horrible 
death in Hollywood," he told 
me, "because the stars nn 
longer dress like stan, and 
every other starlet who be- 
comes a celebrity overnight 
isn't prepared lo dress the 
part. When 1 recognised what 
was happening, I closed up my 
shop in Beverly Hills. 

"The private wardrobes of 
the stars used 
to be as im 
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Jinn Mtar. 



Mr. Brandon ,Wej Mr. John's Itnuriou 



Mitt Mead0wt it mcarinjt "After- 
poanr^jJor^ icrd ptTmru:. .hirrnd and fathered." 
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portant to 
them as their 
film wardrobes. 
Today they 

wear polo coats, babushkas 
(kerchiefs worn over the head 
and tied under the chin), and 
sneeze-proof toreador pants. 
Even the blue denims. 

"Beginning in 194-5, the 
agents of tile movie stars— the 
10 per cent, boys — have tried 
either to get clothes lor their 
clients without charge or tried 
to chop the price. 

"Some of the stars are in- 
clined in that direction all by 
themselves, and don't need 
suggestions from their agents. 

" Make the hat cheaper,' 
they say, 'and III iiiisstim 
your name at the cocktafl 
party." 

"Half of the make-believe 
stars walk around hatlcss be- 
cause they ot their agents 
won't pay the price. 



Sneeze-proof 



"As for the movie-sur-to- 
bc, the hopeful starlet, I have 
no liiuc for her because I haw 
no time for credit. I cannot 
lend her my precious paint- 
ings, my hats, my jewels, or 
anything else which she must 
return when i he dock strikes 
twelve. 

"No one can br classified 
as really glamorous and well- 
dressed unless she owns what 
she wears, if she doesn't, il 
shows." 

There was more — modi 
more. The interview shifted 
after a time from Mr. John's 
chic sixth-floor salon at 53 - 
East Fifry-sevcnlh Street to 
hts enormous Seventieth Strrt'l 
apartment, furnished in the 
Napoleonic period. 

One room of the apartment 
is completely given over lo his 
collection nf brilliantly plu- 
magrd rare birds, all 
flying round or swinging 
gaily from their perches. 
Before the interview 
finished, one of the birds had 
addressed me in a familiar 
way after having heard my 
name only once, and Mr. John 
had offered me two plucked 
wikj ducks which an admirer 
had just sen t him. 

Collecting rare birds is one 
ol his obsessions — leadbealers 
of pale strawberry-pink with 
scarlet - and - lemon-colored 
crests, giant sulphur-crested 
cockatoos, African Cirrys, and 
others which he and his part- 
ner, Peter Brandon, keep in 
iheir apartment overlooking 
Central Park. 

'Two of the birds 1 brought 
back from the Amazon," Mr. 
John relaicd, "looked very well 
with the others m the collec- 
tion until the mating season 
arrived. Then they made such 
screeching, horrible sounds 
that it became quite uncom- 
fortable (or the other birds. My 
own ears also 
hurl." 



He closed 
his eyes, his 
fare wrinkled 
in disturbed 
lines, as though the screech- 
ing still assailed hit nerves. 

"We took the birds to the 
Bronx Zoo and gave them to 
the keeper," he continued. "Of 
course, they called hark in a 
few days and asked us if we 
hadn't regrrllrd giving them 
such a valuable gift. 

"I asn civic minded, hut 1 
love myself more. So 1 mid 
them thai they had lo keep 
the birds." 

Mr. John is careful to screen 
the people who want to see 
hint personally. 

"We have a receptionist who 
is my policeman," he ex- 
plained, giving an extra twirl 
lo his haircut, 

"Some people try to crash 
in hy falsely claiming to know 
me. That kind I can't bear. 
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■r ,k« ask for nlc because 
* ',*2re me or because 

Si* «--«** 

Si **•» 

<!„ them even if no 
u urwsved." 

^pr.re (rom 400 dollar, 
Tehtt). Reron'y. however, 
I faj eo" d< morratlc and 

^ labelled "Mr. John 

%k "Jr." primarily 
„ jn prite and a not an age 



s genius of Napoleon 

MORRIS GOLDBERG, who wrote this article tor "The \etr> 
York Inquirer," sat betide m 15th century olive-wood lion during 
ihr interview. The Horn wore m bmmtiere mi {lower* and a arm** 

"Hack month we name the lion after m ' t 
the iadw who ha* spent the ma 
with ms," Mr. Zofcn explained, 
ntarfc ml mlirctlmn." 



rhaiMiioit. J un . i °7,'*!' f ° r his talents. 



his creations, I was not sur- 
prised. 

He would never have missed 
them out of hi« store of gifts 
[mm people overwhelmed by 



^Tjgloltar. <£At 1/5/6) 
, ^,toUir.(£AI3/l]/-). 
Mr. John, who »ays, "I dest- 
jjp ris; word credit', " is a 
M at contradictions. 

|k denned the true cus- 
■^a as "one who pays her 
Sill" Yet, at the same time, 
be laid me that he sees women 
tin come to hint as "r.an- 
aa* and himself as the 
pr**r who must create their 
dividual portraits. 
"True fashion it a c re.ttive 
— only hoc art you can 
war— and the artist must be 
left to his creating without 
rarerfcrtnee," he says. 

He, fherrfore, insists thai 
lib nutonrrs have something 
ill common with his bats, and 
new permits them to torture 
htm by ordering something in- 
ipjjropriare. 

Sapsnstkated ewmgh to he 
jolr to wear, rent-awning vests 
virk a «mhV, Mr. John can 
•ssaSy deal with woman oat 
bs m rrrass, but is some- 
ones sttaien by his contacts 
•ill then. 

"I oner rode with Marlene 
Dietrich,* he said, **down Ven- 
tura Boulevard in Hollywood 
ind though we were in an 
open car and caught in a traf- 
fic jam, nobody paid any at- 
tranoo to her." 

"Why?" 

"Because she was wearing 
babtnhka, which is Russia's 
teem weapon against glamor." 

.'■Babushka" means 
Vandmoiher" in Russian.) 

Mr. John has another dread- 
hil cross to bear — women in 
•larks. 

"1 an bedevilled by them," 
Ite said. "Women in trousers 
»re an act of delinquency." 

Bat women are good to Mr. 
John. 

Wieq he offered to present 
"» with the two wild ducks 
'oiwardrd to him by a cus- 
'omer out of sheer ecstasy over able sustenance. 



Gipsy Rose Lee, me strip 
Queen, sends him Japanese 
soap and towels; the late Anna 
May Wong, tie Chinese act- 
ress, sued to mail him passion- 
fruil from her California 
gardes. 

Paulctte Gotktard regales 
him with Napoleon brandy, 
Zazu Pillji rernjlarly bakes him 
apple turnovers, and Mrs. H. 
V. Kaltenbom once rushed to 
his side a witch doctor') hat 
from Africa. 

The most practical gift of 
all was from Li fa Hadley 
Smithers, whose husband is an 
archaeologist. She shot two 
leopards in Central America 
and sent him the skins. 

Hats can be made from 
leopard skins. 

An undeniable romantic, 
Mr. John is much agitated by 
mass production of bars, which 
he say* "will finally strangle 
creative fashion design," and 
is opposed to the popularisa- 
tion of prices at the expense 
of good styling. 

He told me he was also up- 
set by the DuPonts and their 
synthetics, and he begs them 
to recall "their French, 
natural-silk past and rack- 
ground." 

And he confided that he is 
suffering a waking nightmare 
in which he sees himself 
hemmed in by a world of 
Incite and acetate. While he 
continues to strike bravely at 
the closing circle, he told me 
that he may soon gather him- 
self into a space helmet — syn- 
thetic, of course— and seek a 
world of natural threads in 
outer space. 

FOOTNOTE: Douhle- 
chocolate fudge cake Is "as 
necessary as air" to Mr. John. 
It is air-freighted to him regu- 
larly by a grateful Indianapo- 
lis customer. Her cook attends 
to the baking and see) to the 
consignment of this mdispens- 
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ROMAIC Mtmhiane** of Mil ford- ft at***, is one of rtfr. John't <H*tomcn T abomt 
he haa made no common. **T« at Cltxridaer** is the mmmc of the hat 
■As it im*nrinm her*. Mr* John kijm. £m made of Imilupii and peafl-fromf tilh 
tuUc* draped and camfki into m high front pomjfa with a pink romo of wfaef," 



MR. JOHN'S CUSTOMERS 



There are no v 'excnse~meV from Mr. John when he lets hl» 
hair down shoal hie cnjlomere. Be haw praise for Rome, criticism 
for others, or he » imply supplier faseinaliiig snippets of in- 
formation. Here are Home of hit* prononneemenlK : 




Mnry Morrin 



LUCILLE BALL (star of "I Love Lucy"): "She is 
supremely naive. When 1 mid her the wore too much 
hair, too much make-up. and too much rrd and pink, tfae 
said her husband hadn't complained." (Den Arnaa, Lucille 1 ! 
real-life husband, stars with her ill "I Love Lucy," America's 
most popular television family show, 
which will soon be seen on TCN. Chan- 
nel Nine.) 

MARY MAXTIN: "She dresses com 
plcieiy from the snob point of view. She 
moves in the 'safe clothes' set and tikes 
to dress 'safely.' Mary is a gay, happy, 
and beautiful woman, and I wish she: 
would wear gay, happy, and beautiful 
clothe*.'* 

GINGER ROGERS: "She has an ice- 
cream bar, and I have made her a pink 
hat to matrn, her strawberry sundaes, 
one of her specialties." 

MARLENE DIETRICH: "Her sense of proportion is so 
perfect that you can blindfold her, put a bat on her, and 
she can tell by the feel of it how it looks on her. If t am 
resurrected as a milliner in the next world, I would Jove 
to have M a Hmc as my associate." 

GRETA GARBO: "I, as an authority 
about Garbs, know that there is a won- 
derfully co-ordinated wardrobe in her 
closet, and that if she doesn't wear that 
wardrobe in public it is because she 
A J RB chooses not to, be a fashion-plate in 
mb / > MM public life. Sbf is a wonderful legend 
I of beauty, of manners, and uute- 

GREER CARSON: "She has worn 
one style of hat for fiftren years and 
recently ordered seven copies of it from 
me. The hat* are to be mane in different 
materials, including polka-dot silk, bright 
jEreen velvet, chiffon jersey, and black 
Lyons velvet 

JANE FROMAN: "She once boujpiu 
fourttm bats in two minute*.*' 




Hedda Hopper 




Jiy A F.4L- 
K EN BERG 
" » s . One of 
mar favorite 



HEDDA HOPPER; "Thu 
Hollywood raliUTjiiiit if the 
woret- dressed woman in the 
world. Skc ipcrijiiiics in the 
iJ]c^dmiSir- UR of T<uhioiL La- 
stead of uiifig fukioo la raakc 
hewseU attrictive, she uses it 
to draw attention to hrrvlf . 

"She tlaU a pale Uuc, pink 
cmrich trim, rosci and ribboni 
uut-of-thc-pnit complcs. Like 
many other women, Hedda likes 
to wear memory dothes- 

11 A memtM-y woman is the 
kind of woman who one* wore 
a gown of pale blue lace when 
she was a Little girl and somebody told her she looked 
lovely. So thirty years later *ho ia still tryici|f to war pale 
blue lace." 

MRS, CORNELIUS VANDERBILT WHITNEY: *Thr 
bf^t-dreued woman in the world. She ii one of the few 
women I know who hain't got a nervous wardrobe. By 
that I mean that everything co-ordinates." 

LINDA CHRISTIAN: "She tries her hats on while stand- 
ing barefooted in the salon. She iniitia on hare feet. She 
has another peculiarity — she has a tendency tr> duagri'c 
with my prices.** 

THE DUCHESS OF WINDSOR: "A 
ciascic eaample td purity in IsUhion No 
matter how well she is dressed, you 
always see the Duchess Erst, and then her 
clothes." He calls her one of the 
"Knowing Ones," his mprcme tribute. 

LYNNE PONTANNEr 'This actress i» 
the bnt-to "turned woman in show fauli- 
oessv She ts a lady orT-ftage and dresses 
like one-" 

HsTDFaGARDE (famous night-club 
singer) ! "She buys more ham than any 
other single ciuiomer — fifty a yeaur, or 
about one a week " 




Pane 13 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4808949 



Venus 



Red Venus ... an entirely New 
red — the most beautiful red ever. 
Would that Venus might have known 
this red — i heavenly, brilliant stroke 
tit sheer, classic beauty that capture 
in itt lovely, pure red depth, the 
very essence of woman. 

Red Venus is yours in Wm entirely 
different textures: Michel "FIRM" 
for "young", moist lips; Michel 
"CREAMY" . — conuinini: pcrnia- 
shcen — to pamper "dry" lip-s. Both 
ire based on Michel's exclusive chro- 
matic formula to put the purest ' 
depths of colour on your hpx 




Michel 

NOW STAYS ON LONGER THAN £YER 
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MACE'S MAILBAG 



hysical symptoms may 
have emotional cause 

Lack of physical response in marriage is caused, in many cases, by 
emotional worries. In such cases, psychiatric advice is sometimes necessary 
lo iind the basic worry that is the cause of the trouble. 



J[KS. H.J. writes: 
band and I n 



pkR DAVID MACE, 
U world - famous mar- 
•jage counsellor at present 
curing Australia under 
■be joint sponsorship of 
the Australian Women's 
Weekly and the National 
starriage Guidance Coun- 
j| of Australia, has dealt 
mill this problem, pre- 
mier! by a worried wife 
n this week's mail. 
Dr. Mace is dealing with 
leaders' problems of love and 
turriage during bis tour. 
Send your problem to him 
to Dr. Mace, Box 
•WWW, GJ».0., Sydney. 

Pro-name* may be used for 
ptbBcarion, but real names 
ad addresses must be supplied 
• i guarantee of good faith. 

My hiis- 
are both in 
•sr early thirties and have 
fata married for four jean. I 
ularaHy desire to enjoy the 
dtyaical side of marriage, hat 
is the exact op- 
■aite. 

"About a year after our 
Birriage I was able to per- 
Mm to see a doctor, who 
sH (here was mo physical 
Wantm for has lack of interest 
«d adriied a coarse of tajee- 
*■*. These had no effect at 
a\ and since then nay bus- 
Wad will not discuss the sub- 
fst with me, and becomes 
*e/y unpatjeot if 1 even hint 
■ it 

"Se ia very affectionate to- 
ad me and we get along well 
feller. However, I feel 
4tt attcrvafj of four months 
T>'. and than 
must be done if we 
■a to continue our marriage. 

1 have wondered whether 
» atrefciatrist could help us." 



in his virility. His refusal to 
discuss the matter with his 
wile is quite understandable, 
and indeed typical. 

1 think it would be best for 
her to make the first approach 
in seeking help. U might be a 
good idea to take the prob- 
lem first to the nearest mar- 
riage guidance council See- 
ing a marriage counsellor 
might seem to be less alarm- 
ing to the husband. Then the 
counsellor, having won his 
confidence, could explain to 
him how these problems de- 
velop and just bow a psychia- 
trist can help to solve them. 



own. But since we can't be 
sure of having one, adoption 
seems the best plan. Yet we 
wondered if this would be 
selfish. What do you 111101?" 

Dr. Man tay*i 

Science has given us some 
wonderful new powers in re- 
cent years — but the power to 
determine the sea of a child in 
advance is not one of them. 
Claims have been made thai 
this is possible, but none of 
them has been substantiated. 

So prospective parents have 
to take what cornea. The fact 
that Mrs. E.L's husband had 




L thn marriage situation is 
fhed far from normal, and 
m understand Mrs. N.J.'s 
°*cern about it 

h 'a unfortunate that her 
"■hsncfi visit to the doctor 
( "** lo nothing. It takes a 
***» good deal of effort to 
P™* up the courage to seek 
Jdp in a delicate problem of 
*» kind. No doubt the doe- 
j*jrieant we ]L jj ut ht sn ou|J 
*e known better than to 
JjP*e injections when no 
|*r*Cal cause of trouble had 
™» established. 

Failure on the part of a hns- 
""d sexually is almost always 
'""oiionally caused. A doctor 
I *w»e help is sought on a rrtat- 
1* of this kind should refer 
jj Jo a psychiatrist. If this 
been done in the first 
™cf ; the problem might by 
'"■time have been cleared up 
the husband hat 
7**" discouraged and has 
ttp hope of a solution, 
'certainly think an ap- 
7**™ to a psychiatrist should 
^* be made. But the matter 
have to be handled with 
J** , . ca " at this point. A 
7* '» usually very sensitive 
w »n apparent deficiency 



A referral to one of the 
council's psychiatric consult- 
ants can then be made. 

JJRS. EJL writes: "My hus- 
band and I bare three 
little boys whom we love very 
much. We would both love to 
have a daughter, too. Bat we 
fed -we could not bring np 
more thaa lour children in the 
way we wish. 

"We are wondering whether 
it would he wise to try to 
adopt a little girL My hus- 
band come* from a family of 
six boys. Does this explain 
why we alio have all boys? 

"Of course, it would be 
ideal to have a girl of our 



no sisters certainly would not 
influence the situation at all. 
Their chances of having a girl 
next time are the same p s those 
of any other couple — no better 
and no worse. Actually, the 
statistical chance of having a 
boy baby it slightly higher 
than that of having a girl. 

But you have no chance of 
adopting a daughter. The 
Child Welfare Department, 
which controls all adoptions 
in New South Wales, does not 
idiot children to people who 
can have their own. 

The only people who can 
legally adopt children are 
childless couples who are un- 
able to produce a child of 



WHERE TO HEAR DR, MACE 

S«l* 7— Sydney i Pontic meeting, 8 pjn., Assembly 
Hall, Margaret Street, "Marriage At a Personal 
Relationship." Ticket* 5/. at door. 

Sept. 14 — Sydney: Public meeting, 8 p.m_, Assembly 
Hall, Margaret Street, "Marriage and Parenthood,™ 
Tickets 5/- at door. 

Sept IB— Adelaide: Public meeting, 8 pjnu. Freemasons' 
Hall, North Terrace, "Marriage in the Modern 
World.'* (Further details may be obtained from 
the Smith Australian Marriage Guidance Council, 
Industrial Building, 55 King William Street) 



their own, or couples who have 
had one child and then are 
Unable to have more. The 
carter couples mav adopt one 

child. 

Frankly, though, I wonder 
if this desperate desire for a 
girl should be encouraged- I 
always feel it is wise for mar- 
ried people to accept children 
at they come, without discrim- 
ination as to sex. If Mrs. E.L. 
and her husband decide to try 
for a daughter and get one, I 
have the feeling that their at- 
titude to the child wouldn't 
he quite a sound one. They 
would expert so much of her 
thai she might have difficulty 
in living up to their expecta- 
tions. And they might make 
such a fuss of her that her 
brothers would feel jealous. 
These are both understand- 
able situations. 

If on the other hand they 
tried for a girl and had an- 
other boy, their disappoint- 
ment would be so keen that 
the child might not receive the 
loving welcome that every 
child needs and deserves. This 
is how personality problems 
begin. 

Might I suggest that, before 
they make any decision on this 
matter, it might be a good 
thing for this couple lo re- 
examine their whole approach 
to the sacred trust of parent- 
hood. 

JjlL W.D. writes: "I am 20. 

Over a year ago I met a 
girl I liked very much. I took 
her oat several limes. Then she 
went to start training at a 
nurse. 

"I have written to her three 
or four times a month. I have 
offered to lake her out. Bel 
(he says she has decided to 
have no serious love affairs 
until she bat completed bcr 
uaiuLDg. 

"She baa told other people 
thai ;.he likes me very much. 
I understand she was angry 
when the heard I had taken 
another girl out 

"What do you think I 
ifcsmld do? I am very fond of 
this girt, and I don't wast to 
make a mistake." 



Br. Maatt 



The girl's decision not to 
become emotionally involved 
with a boy while pursuing her 
studies seems quite a reason- 
able one. 

At the same time, she seems 
to have given every indication 
that she is favorably disposed 
toward Mr. WJD. She could 
not justify her disapproval of 
the idea of his taking another 
girl out il she wasn't. 

f think the best plan would 
be for Mr. W.D. to put the 
issue clearly to the girl. He 
is willing to wait, and not to 
take out other girls in the 
meantime, if she for her part 
will maintain their friendship 

If she is not willing; to agree 
to some such terms as these, 
f do not feel that she has suf- 
ficient understanding and con- 
sideration to justify Mr. W.D. 
in mstatning his hopes in her 
direction. 




€dunley means kxstikg 



comior; 



These heedtiry, longer 
wearing shoes are 
buill on ssrisnliflccdlY 
designed lasts, with 
wide toes which allow 
lar growing feet. 
Moulded heel stiffener-s 
and soft leather linings 
throughout make 
Edunley Shoes fit so 
snugly. You can 
choose leather, crepe, 
or long-wearing 
"W senile" or 
"Aircelile" soles and 
heels. 

Ask far Edunley ha the 
candy striped box 

1. 118 Toeless sandal 

2. 617 T-bar sandal 

3. 634 Punched vamp 

Derby 

All Edunley ^ >rt ** 
crvailable in the follow- 
ing irixeS; — 3 to fjj, 

7 to m, II to U. 



active reel 




JU fine footwear 

m for children 

AVAILABLE AT ALL LEAPING CITY. SUBURBAN AND COUNTBY STORES 



EDUNLEY SHOE CO., LTD. 



Hand in glove 
with fashion - - .X y\ 




In farhions islet/ Eastern ■Jiailrs 
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• Jean Pateu't purma-viott't 
urtvtrt cocktail dreuM ( a bmc ) 
thowi ilif mew guxtterwi-in- 
froni fuiine&it. Th# dm&§ ha& 
a timrt mutch in fz reJ vt-t t.tmi, 
and -a rtfi/«rtirt ha I whir ft rfti- 
UtmimeM the height nf this mt-u- 
«Mi '< m Oil n?ry , /Vole J he 
fMHaJopff — iY* jettrtlt>r\ 



• Patau' i VXOtic /fmt'^fW t/sf 
fet'a rfnui ([m>Iou>) hat a jWhw- 
teitm £tod;ce T a bfttioan skirt,, and 
a Japuneir ki man n t<is h fitt- 
ithed with a flat bote at the 
back. On her head the madW 
wrnfi rme of the new i^aunV 
bandeaux — after dark a ban- 
deau r>/fen repines* a high hat. 



SHAPES FROM PARIS 

• Specially taken in Paris for us. these news making pictures show 
the shapes modelled a few weeks ago al the autumn collections. 

Dior calls his silhouette "Magnet."" He designed il to pick up the 
flow of the wearer's figure and make a woman look womanly. A high- 
iiruler-the-hosom waistline is liked by Jean Pa ton, who often marks 
this high-placed waist with a wrapped Japanese kimono sash. 

Hairy tweeds are important by day — velvet and satin by night. 
A short evening dress is tbe rage. The cape, in all lengths, is right 
hack in fashion; so are fur trims and fur linings. Hats are high and 
full, liny and flat, or just a bandeau of satin. 

Colors look newly sophisticated — lightning-pink, emerald-green, 
rustic-brown by Dior, superb sapphire-blue by Lanvin, green in all 
shades by Balmain. Agreed on unanimously by all the Paris 
designers are grape, parma-violei, and lilac 
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pick* out the fate of tne figure 
in a liifhltiing-pink ihort velvet 
'•wring drett, A matching band 
fallout* the movement vf the 
dreei and end* in ■ bote <"*<< 
'«»'«■ flattering tit earner cnd*> 



Tick Austmumi Womem's Whejiv - S<-i>KJiihtT 12, 
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ft ustir -brown iwced tcith a hairy turfarp i* uavd hy Dior /or thr 
tuit (above). Here the three ikr* of the ma%ti?t that inspired 
hi* eotieetian arc clearly teen. The- hat U the uttaH magnmt tine, 
thr> ifi-prf, eaty- fitted /aehvt hat thp magnel Jui r rui. and ihr So&te- 
fitted "hippy" iktrt complete* the tiered mofcnel tank. 



II 




I 




• The mttffPft tine by Dior ut perfectly exprewd 
<ti ft) bj hit tharl. i rmrtitii trrvn latin .i./urv C 
dr.it. The magnet -fine mkirt falU from a hitch 
a nder-the h<y iOm maiai mthote nnrrotm ttrappinm; 
definra the mithr^uvltr and fininhe* in a small bote. 



1 iif Australian Womiw'ii Wpjikly — Sepiembef 12. l4S^i 



• CaptrM arr thown in f tvry Porta roiireinm. Thia 
one ( above ) hy ' «niiJf<> at j eon me t tmin ii rn 
*af*phire~btue hairy ttrmd matrhed to itM own nil. 
The cUpr u triangular -.thiipe and hat a mnlrhinf 
wwd'f ringed trim. The high hal im Mark fox. 
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Here comes 

TOOTOILE 



TOOTAL give you a 

MINIMUM-IRONING 

Cotton with the futi 
TOOTAL Guarantee* behind it! 




— it needs little or no ironing 



*lt's the greatest insurance policy 

in the fashion world, and all TOOTAL 
fabrics carry it : 

"Should dissatisfaction arise through 

any defect in the material Tootal will 
replace it or refund the price and 

pay the cost incurred in mafting-up." 




AH 



TOOTAL -In 

fabrics are guaranteed 



TOOTAl BROADHUBST LE£ CO. 170 

i« < AMMKI xm. «M.ou»«, ,s «„„, IJmw „„„„ Mt ^ 

« rmc w, u ..M WMit * 0fl41£;1 w.r^Nt.opin.N^ o,» mow.ho ,,», rT m«t« 



-FAMOUS LAST WORDS- 




" 1 tni tii* ft' i tifftt to »r qM(T(Af r *r«rtf. 
{hp marrying kind either " 




"i rrad a tnur rrfltHiM hint about what to 
■ if ytitt're culled mrat tahrn yim'rr 
damftetl down your ironing . . . You 
jmtt pap it in the r.r*/ narrator*" 



It seems to me 



IS 



WHO would ever have 
thought to sec the 
day when the theft of a 
true. kload of potatoes 
would make front-page 



The load Wat worth £2 1CKJ. 
which won't surprise house- 
wives. 

The next thine will In- 
armed mnlor-cyi le escorts for 
potatoes, and wry proper, too. 

[f ytiu have any i umpiissioti 
(eft, you mighl spare it for 
greengrocers, some of whom, 
v) I hear, have ti islllmat '*s 
composed uf customcrta chant- 
ing monotonous comments on 
the price of spuds. Friend ol mine encountered 
tini- of these sensitive characters the other day. 
Hi- was a young boy, and hadn't yei grown 
the necessary protective shell. 

Shi- bought imit, and then asked the price 

of ihe pnfatian, 

"On you want some?' he »ske<l ttrvocilif, 
diuppuiit his vni< i 

"No," she said, "I just want to know how 
much they are." 

" The old ones are i /'/.'' hi: muttered. 

"And how much arc the new ones?" per- 
sisted my cruel friend. 

I iir lad AM her a look of misery. "Two- 
;md-st\. he whespcred fi"rirv'l\ . :tnd turned 
swiftly lo another customer. 

* + * 

M1S.S MARY MORRIS, of Glenruan, 
Northern Ireland, who died last 
week at the age of 117, attributed hcr 
long life to the fact that she never worried 
about men. 

VVas she really I 17, I wonder, or did 
it just seem so lonf;? 

* * * 

IN the Bankruptcy Court in Sydney a 
man staled that he gave up gambling 
when he went to live in Canberra. 

One can see that Canberra would have this 
rllect on some natures. 

Its nut |lisi [he parks .inrl the consequent 
placidity of the atmosphere. It's rhe oppres- 
sive feeling ol fserilg jui rlcise 10 the seat el 
Government, where minds are cominualls 
thinking up new taxc^. higher charges 
for postal services, and olher horrors. 

This could strike such glucm jino «nr 
characters as 10 lead to complete reform. 
Oihers. of cottrse. are driven in the opposite 
direction, right over the edge. 

* * * 

AN American girl who arrived in Aus- 
tralia die other day said she'd been 
advised to wear a singlet in Melbourne 
to keep warm - "but f'm not sure what 
that is," she said. 

The word singlet isn't much used now for 
women's wear. The garment is called a vest or 
a "shirt.' 1 which is misleading. 

Anyhow, someone will soon tell the lady 
what a singlet is, and may add thai you really 
need something else besides to keep warm in 
MellKvume this time of year 




¥UST now, with the new 
v drive for mad safety, 
it's interesting to look at 
an investigation 00 the 
subject by the American 
Medical Association, 

hi l ieu her I) Woodward 
chairman ol 111,- association'i 
rumniitlcc on road ai ridi'llls. 
save rluu ihc American 
motctr-car is designed for mass 
sales appeal to the 12-ycnr- 
uld mentality. 

He diet "the lite splashr 
ol color, the stress on gadgets 
and oil sheer size.* 1 

Undotihicdly cars are gel- 
line higher and showier all 
the time. That favorite American design with 
.1 tear resembling a pair n\ .six-inch guns bears 
out Dr. Woodward's theory. 

In tin: hand ol some users ihe lethal ap- 
pearance is only too appropriate. 

F.ven on American mails these big ears 
on iimsc the traffic hazards. 

As lor Australian roads'. Take a look ai th- 
morning dry-found traffic, jauiuied with 
wheeled battleships each iiinlaiuing uric man. 
ihe driver. 

When Poppa goes to the office alone, hr 
doesn't need space (or (our children and i 
monlh'v luggage 

Miiybr one ol ihrsr days someone will de- 
sign a truly convertible car thai ran lie en- 
larged fur Sunday and holiday use 

[hin t ask me bow. 1 mean something on 
thi- [lllcs of an expanding suili;cse. 

* * * 

THE ( iirrem Australian campaign 
based on the rnimhiencR of lb* 
millionth road casualty since Fedrraiitin 
makes a pica, rather quaintly, for "road 

happiness." 

Il is nrit (air to deride any attempts to re- 
duce tin- number of accidents, bin noihing ex- 
cepi enforcement of niad rules, especialh 
<peed limits, will c-ver Ih- really effective. 

AsJting people nicely in nbtv the ro»*« 
has lieen tried oftrn enough h doenn'i seem 
lo svork. 

* * * 

WHEN actor Gary Grant learned thai 
. his wife survived the sinking of the 
Andrea Doria. he telephoned her with ex- 
cited rrlicf from Spain. Said Gary (ac- 
cording- to a U.S. columnisl 1 : "She's the 
lirsi wife I've ever had who is also a 
friend." 

In aiming for a peaceful lift, 
A man who plans to take a wife 
Should heed this wise, implied advke. 
And think with rare, not once, but Iwicr 
Without o doubt, less snags he'll strike 
By picking one he tends to lik,-. 
The more one ponders on the thought 
With deeper insight is u fraught! 
For harmony around the house. 
How wise to choose a friendly spouse! 
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Whether you're working, surfing or dancing under the stars 

YOUR CREST WAVE WILL ALWAYS LOOK WONDERFUL 



MOW ! Crest contains special conditioner to give your 
heir a new kind of sheen and softness. Honestly, 
wouldn't you like your hair to look as permanently 
pretty as this Crest girl's in Honolulu? It takes only 
15 minutes to wave your hair with the latest Crest 
Kit . . . to give yourself the kind of hairdo men 
admire and other women envy. See how soft and 
silken-smooth your curls are. Find out how much 
longer a Crest wave will Jast. For there's a new hair 
conditioner in the Crest waving lotion now that 
leaves every type of hair beautifully glossy and 
manageable. You'll be able to comb your Crest 
wave into the very latest hair styles so easily. 




eke 



REFILL JJ/OJ JUNIOR 9/- 

Thc makers of Crest are so confident you will be 
Mbsfied, thai if C rest doesn't give you the best resulu 
Wu'vc cvier had from a home perm, when used according 
lo instructions, they will refund double your money. 




at! 




Crest ... the choice of Canadian Pacific Air Hostesses 

Hl Auithailun W,im kn „ Wntuttt -Sepouabrr 12, I'm 
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ANY IWGHT AT THE VET'S 



• ll could he a pet*' sick parade anywhere. 
Thi> one happens to be in Sydney's western 
suburbs. Here, every night except Sunday, 
the waiting-room is crowded with a dozen or 
more pets attended by 30 or 40 people, ll 



seems that a sick animal, whether it's a pedi- 
gree poodle or just any old "mutt," is rarely 
brought for treatment by its* owner alone. 
Three or four relatives and friend* usually 
along, too. to comfort the patient. 



THE PATIENT 
THE IMPATIENT 




ffinrj thf gatr 
Unng fftr (, fh 



I- I'.f fl „. r „„,„t,. "Thar." cocker .panid m, 



'.an 20 



puppy "fatty of York" appraarhrt him inrt «* r 



•"/«"»"• /«■ <K»m«. n«„r„. b, ,,ig P k,„o K r„ph fr Hon Ben- 



The AusnmLwrt Women % Weekl* - S«pcemb« 1Z. 




■it 
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VICTIMS OF HIT-RUN DRIVERS 







iftOt'f"-. Sympathy an tvplt itA rxprrt 
IrvttlMPnt n ItJmt thmf: ttlHI raadnrridi'tit 
victim* nrrd, and they m-fivr it in fult 
fr&tn te-trritiarr urtittant MittM W* Cvoper- 
A tfd roan cocker tpaniel a nd a pug, 
earh h/m a broken hind li>g in uiuxler. 



THE 
SUBMISSIVE 



J TV * E AlWTTlAMAN WOMENS Wl 1 kl 



LOWlDEHiCF of a blur rtmu rwk*r 

iiainrrf **Princr** im moon faint »/ by ihr 
vrtrrinary dortm n* hr> vxatntnea tiu- 
doff't tttrr pew, f ft' hospital ran Jinuiw* 
30 "in patifnlm'" and ' ^ Cunv^ttfM^rfntM. t, 

Septcmbct 12, 1956 



THE 
INQUISITIVE 



UtXTO* TICKH KKLL>." u >i\-m»nth-,dd 4u*trniirtn trrrirr. 

■xuin'r »irJtr al oH. His yotinf, JModrr» /tin (\rji) and Kerry 
Cnnlttyr took him aiamft /or on anli-tHatrm ftt-r nrrdb'* Nr 
ubrinttal* found it /n»rj*uifi njc and j***t rttuldn'i hmr to mi'm 
'i /njnjr, pm-lirulnrty from thin cttm fortnbtr nrntttjtr> point. 
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A 



7$ 



/ 



: 



X 



tffc.1 



Beautiful as silk, washable as cotton, 
unshrinkable as only Grafton Anfi-Shnnk can be. 



Feel the soft supple texture of Super Lavanclle You'd 
oevei dream that you could wash thai fabric Vet 
repeated washings only leave it lookup fresher its 
colours clear and strong, 

That's vyhv dresses of Super Lunelle keep ihcir 
looks so well. They are guaranty never Ui shrink. 



stretch or fade. The years of additional weal von 
Set, make it worth looking for Grafton Ami-Shrink 
by the yard and in rcadv -to-wear dresses bv Adelvn 
and RoseeroU. Grafton is made in England in a 
Wide EStHge of designs and beautiful colours. See 
diem at good stores everywhere. 



•An X 



Anti-Shrink 
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Wonderful Australia" 
. . an ideal gift book 




ADDRESS YOUR LETTER: 
"Wonderful Australia," 
tan 7052, G.P.O., Sydney. 




HOW TO ORDER YOUR COPIES 



ORDER FORM 

"WONDERFUL AUSTRALIA," 
Boi 7052, C.P.O., 

Pii-oi, DESPATCH OftpiM 

"/ "Wonderful AuMtratut," p ,i, r 5j- 
■ copy fpotr free}. 1 enrirae 
* / / , cheque/ postal ru>l«. 



name of sender 

-VDDRESS 



ADDRESS LABEL 

"WONDERFUL 
AUSTRALIA" 

PRINTED MATTER 1 
ONLY 





ii $ The country so'iie above is one of 57 color plates in nnr 
'I "Wonderful Australia" book, which will be ready for despatch in a 
few ilajB, 



WONDERFUL 
AUSTRALIA" 
is based on a scries in the 
paper. The 64-page, book 
is filled with pictures in 
both color and black-and- 
wliilc. and is printed on 
fine art paper, 

Wc are giving readers 
the first opportunity to 
Obtain this beautiful book, 
which costs only 5/-, and 
is post free in Australia 
Md overseas. 

Fill in the order form 
Wow, enclosing cheque 
w postal note. If more 
Utan one copy is re- 
quired, attach a list 
pving names and ad- _ 
dresses of the people 
to whom you want 
it sent. I 



S'port Briefs and T- Shirt 

1 (SUPPORT TYPE) 

styled by Mwi^VtfUr u.s.a. 
to bring you 



BONO'S T-SHIRTS 
with nyton* 
reinforced tollar, 
CM? cnty 12/11 

PttCSS 5UE1ECT TO 
PRICE CONTROL 
IN EACH STATE 




S'port Briefs with Exclu- 
sive Horizontal Fly, Com- 
fort Pouch: Styled for 
action and contour-shaped. 
Like Bond's T- Shirts, 
they're made of finest 
suede interlock cotton, 
knitted from top quality 
yarn. 

Practical and smoothly 
tailored, Bond's Briefs and 
T-Shirts FEEL wonderful 
and REALLY wear. 



SPORT 
BRIEFS 



POSTAOS 
PAID 
SYDNEY 



Nerm* 



STATE 



Fram 



UnH^ pie 



Slam 



relBTTV La IWi i ^^1C^, G.r.O-. 




H * a "» , ™aiian Women's Weekly - September 12, 



iOKO's i foir mm aho t-shiits am AVAttAMtM at mll tt 4dins jtoik 
FOR COMFORT AND FIT , . . IT MUST BE KNIT— BUY BONO'S 



1956 
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SKUNC ENTHUSIASTS Itr. and Mrm. Pti-r Blar 
land titdted Kotciuslut frrr Rem South W tth-t Sid 
t/ium piitrmhip*. in whit-it /Jr. Blaxlnnd cntnprtrid- 



SETTING OFF far the firm Snath Wale* Ski Ckmmpim- 
tkiut til ihf Trapyurd are (from Ir/i) Mr. and Mr: Mar. 
Ijncrett re, Mr: Kin* Harrington, Mr. /Wringlun. 



11'HII.L. fmtmtmttn an Ihr Chalet tin^inc 
hound lor Vutttil Hotk mrr Weadr IA,rrd 
lane, cnrf Bah StmMer, ol Conma. 





Mr: Ton, r,,!!,"'.,/'^),^ h,'' th"f, J SISjPK" "'/,{",'"" ''""<"P- •>} >~c««U. Uci m.lr-c ( . OLYMPIC K£ PRESfHV TAT1VES Christine Dnrr and Hi"' ^ 
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the/be^autiful 




L0-VL 





[N YOUR HOME the success of your bedroom decor depends on your bed drapes. 

Follow the Hollywood trend. Choose a Van Winkle Tailored Quilted Bedspread. 
The luxury of overall quilting keeps your bed the immaculate centre of attraction without tedious 

•.mouthing You can buy Van Winkle Bedspreads in half a dozen decorator shades 
to harmonize with your walls and rugs. Your retailer will gladly supply colour swatches. 
Choose 21 or 24 inch drop— from £12/10/0 for S.B. sizes and £14/10/0 for D.B. sizes. 

"Manhattan" Jtrign from £8115.10 singlt . . . £10/13/0 duMc. 




TAILORED, 



QUILTED, BEDSPREADS 



Tw AunMu«N Women', Wbu-i - Sepumbo 12, 1956 



Wherever fltrfifircgdi 



told. 
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Plain is Perfect 

Summer fashions 
highlight buttons 



Thr trewl fdt tfltfao. clear 
Linn is rtm-ing "ith intr. 
■.iir im» - And liUltOnA ItT 
i., in:: us»jd for special 
ci-m. MjlchinK «r cuniiMt 

int bununv Rrjuntt Km- 
holrs, collar*, hrmlim-* 
M-m luiii' M li rtfcj Jty ur din 
m.n.illv. down thr bit k or 
fronl. rivrn in nrjf rows 
arms s (hi' tzmin fil A stole, 
or Ttnv button* \jK]lin^ oui 
an initial With nnr tlnnt; 
in ifltniniiii - thHr drxiffn 
Ji pluin, pLain. i i'! pliiJn 
:i^j[in Cirliiw is rM'ivthini; 

Comparr a Betatron OdjI 
CSto wiih any nLlW hutiiin 

,i; nil, iind Ihc colour lingi 
out M Ton. Itadp, pOatottV 
trilled t'oJnur. \] ■■ - ihr 
Itrutntn. and stv how richly 
it frfli'ctk thr lifiht How tun 
Beuiron pour iui much 
V'ttciur inlu It- 

Tbw ii » very simple 
but i 1 1 * i : ' tutsiiri. Bm- 
tron huLlom flic made in an 
atmo^nbetr which is- ent.r*'W 
fire from dust. Nol ., npc-ck. 
nin i particle of dirt nr sNud 
enn mnr ikv (Writ* uf the 
colon fx thr highly polished 
finish. 

Adil it> this 1 hut BL'titiori 
button* never low thin 
lusin. Wa^h in l dj-v dean 
piTiVcrl y . riven T»kc un 
daniugiA. .1 (hump with j 
hot inin Thrw arc ihc 
regjuim whv ymi'll i huflsu 
](< ninm btiiiimi for ibt. 

r- tiling van makr , . 

whs- you'M f(wk r'rir Hir 
ttVurrrm Dupcnwr on thi; 
but luii cfHJntfr of anv hihm! 




A J. WAYS MATCHES, NEVEB CLASHIS 

I1E,\LTIHL BtUnoN'S ftttfl MAULBY 
HJtfllHlNG (AUST.) PTY. I II)., WI LLOUGH BY . N.S„W. 

<:. herkinTt {\.?.., lUtli'tJ), tbkntham, n./. 




rS&b Ute !' a colourful new design by Terence 
C^ran. » leading British earlier, aaTd "nc „T?he 
many attractive patterns available In Australian 
stores today. Midwinter tablf-war.- bring" „™ b™ 
SLEEKS ""rt harmoruk m TarTand 

£? iS? H t f l moacm furnishing while adding « fashion 
highlight to a mart formal setting Mldwmu>r m ,,i 
ern tableware ha* already .uJnevt-d SreaT AtTnu l^i > v 
hare and replacemmto will nt ivaS f^Tmlnv 

years i/> cnnifi. » 

Baj* 26 



*l W Ii L L, 20-ycar-old 
dauehwr of the ownciT of 
l.il;i-na-kai-a I Song of the 
Soil 1 plantation. N c w 
Guinea, is on her way to 
London, where she'll have 
a speciaJ audition before 
famous English atlor Sir 
Laurence Olivier. 

Jeaiirile, whose parents are 
among the pioneers of New 

i i .1. w.. . I^irn jl their 

plantation, and she learned <o 
.pi'.ik pidein to ih< natives 
loni! before she could jpeak 
Kngli-sb. 

She has oflcn driven a trar- 
lor on the plantation, taken 
rharpr of the native labor 
lilted, l^lvcn ihem their kai-kai 
f food rations), and dressed 
their wounds. She ti.v also 
sailed in a lugger along the 
coast of RabjHul. and has had 
two years at a finishing sehool 
in Sw-itxeriantl 

While abroad she was pre- 
sented to the Queen; learned 
to speak French and Italian 
fluently by Jiving for some 
mnmhs in l>o!h countries; and 
studied dramatir art. Since 
her reoirn htime she has been 
invited 10 appear be/ore Sir 
Laurenrp Olivier. 

Recently she was given a 
farewell party by thr Garamui 
Club of JVahaul. which was 
formed especially for young 
people isolated on plantations. 

Jeanelte was a foundation 
member of the club, and as a 
tuken of her association wilh 
II she was presented with n 
garaniut, nr native drum, 
made by a native, Liliat;arip. 
who has been with her family 
for many years. 

The iraramui has a speunl 
sienilicance for New Guinea 
people. It is about I Of I . leing, 
ajir! looks rather like 3 canoe. 
It is the natives' main method 
nf mm m it ui ration. 



Worth Reportin 



Book News 

By Aiastie Baker 

CRUSADER'S 
TOMB, by A_ J. Cro- 
llin (Aneu) ilnd Robert- 
setn). There were three 
l«'ivr?s In the shun, Lr.i^N 
life of Stephen De.s- 
mnndes, who hecame ."in 
artist instead of enter- 
ing the Church. 

FRIENDLY 
ISLAND, by Patricia 
l^dyard (Peter Davies). 
A loving and informed 
account of years on the 
island of Tonga by a 
woman who went there 
to head its mission 
school and remained to 
marry its young Scots 
rin, l.ii 

CHARMED 
CIRCLE, hy Susan Ertr 
(Collins). Story of a 
wealthy, cosmopolitan 
American family and 
the fight of the' eldest 
son to break out of its 
charmed circle. Told 
by a practised writer. 



New machine 
aids sight 

ROYAL Melbourne Tech- 
nical College instructor h*-* 
developed a machine to help 
partially blind children. Ac- 
cording to Miss Monii Tobias, 
teacher in charge ol physically 
bondtttapped children at (he 
Victorian Education Depart- 
ment's Correspondence School, 
"it will eventually he the dif- 
ference between reading and 
not reading tn many hundreds 
of p.irn.illv sighted Australian 
children." 

The machine, a "projection 
reader." was invented by Mr. 
H. A. Power, who has charge 
ol the visual education and 
publishing department ol the 
college, where it was built. 

At a demonstration of the 
projector we watched a little 
girl delightedly seeing her own 
fingernail for the first time, 
then the buttons on her i«at 



J± RECEtfT B-SC toik by 4H about 

Mcbfl Conuandutai con- MuirreU 
tained thii quotablt itc*- 



"Wt wtre talking about our 
moil r.mbmiasimo mumrnts 
and thr vicar's ttJi/r said (hdl 
one of her won) was the time 
ufeen her Aunt Ernrrtelmr 
stated a'ii/i them for 
Christmas and sang 'Chmtiani 
Awake' with such abandon 
that her false teeth fell out 
and clattered into the aisle, 
and she had to creep out »[ 
the pew and ptr.k them up." 



Roaming round 
iiiatrittiv 

^ CELL in a Victorian 
police station, an auc- 
tioneer's shopwiudow in Cynt- 
pie, a heach at Darwin, and 
a ladies' cloakroom at Ml. 
Isa are some nf the strange 




"Ofccrr. if you Won't tike her rotee lee run turn off 
Ifir sound.™ 



and the pattern on her dress. 
A little boy read from a news- 
paper for the first time, and 
another child found she could 
>.'^ more easily by watching 
her work through the projec- 
tor screen. 

The machine, which is made, 
of plywood and can be carried 
easily by one man, plugs into 
the ordinary domestic power 
point, 'there is nnttlirig to 
operatr in luang it. 

The book or other article to 
be enlarged is held against a 
small window in the machine, 
and is magnified by two * alu- 
mim'sed" (coated with alu- 
minium) mirrors. The en- 
larged and very clear image is 
projected on a screen measur- 
ing 16in. by 8in_ at eye-level 
for the viewer, who is seated. 

Dr. Nancy Lewis, a Mel- 
bourne eye specialist, was as 
intrigued as the children. "The 
machine should be a boon lo 
poor-sighted children and 
adults everywhere," she said. 

Already a Melbourne manu- 
facturer is preparing to make 
the machine. The price will 
be determined by thr number 
of people who want to buy 
one. "It will be within the 
financial reach of an average 
Australian family," Mr. Power 
said. 



places that have been bed- 
rooms recently fnr two Eng- 
lish girls. 

The girls are Jean Cam- 
eron and Naomi Mansfjcld- 
Clarkc, both of Surrey, who 
Coveted more than litXIf! mile* 
in an eight weeks' tour of Aus- 
tralia. 

"After all our csperienccs 
We Teckon we ran sleep al- 
most anywhere now," said 
Naomi. 

"Ai Mendil beach, Darwin, 
we were bitten by every insert 
that flies, creeps, or crawls," 
said Jean, "and found our 
toes in the water in ihc mnrn- 
ing. No one had tuld us about 
the tremendous tide rise." 

Both girls said ihey were 
never nervous. 

"We had a hunting knife 
for protection at night, and 
it doubled as the bread knife 
during Ihc day. 

"We've met some wonder- 
ful people, and would like to 
SJiy thank you to them all — 
all the drivers who gave us 
lifts, dris'ers we met, and 
a wonderful policeman in 
Maitland, who flagged all the 
passing cars for us until he 
got us a ride tu Brisbane " 



IV 4X D OUT f>F Stx:fFTy_ 

AMDVWrMTHfPPIVltfSEOF , 



rtS- MY DEAR . 1 MOVE JUST fW.mS 
WcTtHBI OFMIYMMOUS DBMNttir 

novas, 




REMEMBER the r« 
photograph oF the sip . 
reb on our issue nf August > 
Several readers from Victo i 
liave written in o,ues(ioniae, < r 
statement thai "squirrel.^ .. 
seen only in iooi in A . 
Australia." 

They told us that srftiirt i 
are seen in thr Boiani. I 
Hardens in (ialfaral. Vii-o r i . M 
and thai there are grey sou ■ I 
rels in the central highlit i 
of Victoria. 

A check with the A>rt 
lian Museum in Sydney si 
vealed the zoological point 
view — thai no members of 
true rodent squirrel fam 
are actually indigenous 
Australia. 

.Any squirrels seen are . 
escapees, or dirir proge 
For many years the lnd 
Palm Squirrel h:>s been n 
ning around the Perth 'i 
and adjacent suburbs, and 
now reported in the fubrc' 
of Sydney round Tarot 
Zoo. 

It isn't dear from 
leaders' letters if the squirt \ 
olisrrved round Ballarat 
i lie reddish kind (seen in < 
picture), the small strips 
kind, or the grey species 

The Museum and the V 
lorian Department of f ish 
ies and Came would lie int 
csird to know il the p<f 
species is running free, as ll f 
could become an ccnnoi'f. 
trouble. F.videtiily, ll 
species is exterminating :e 
red from many parts in Gr it 
Hritain. 

A final warning from i it 
Museum authorities. Df 
true squirrels are noi tn I 
eonfused with the sorcal'i 
flying squitTels or grey m v 
supial gliding possums. 

* * * 

pHt'.'Vt/V humor: 0 mn 
8. What a thin uittiil l ' 

have! 

* * * 

Slaxhed fabric 
i* high fashion 

J I wits q chilly aftentent 

when we went to 
Frenrh C Jiamber of CowiW 
in Sydney to meet M Bwrj 
Boll, export manager of 
famous silk firm in Lyc « 
France. 

But M. Boll brought I 
springlike almospherr » I 
him. He showed us a ' f ! j 
tiun of new fabrics for ■< 
1957-5B spring-siunttier seasnf 

There was velou" a" ? jl c > . 
a pure silk satin, wliirh lis I 
design made by raising shr^ 
on the surface of the satin « 
a rainr blade, giving the 
pearance of a pattern 1 1 
bossed in velvet 

M. Boll said velours ii 
sabre will be on sale in Ak 
tralia fnr about £10 a yardi j 

Another malerial— «'rp IJ 
— is made by a process diiiM 
bark half a cenniry, but it J 
become increasingly popul* '» 
the past three yean. :lB 
design is woven in only lC 
direction lo create it snv/J' 
shadowy effeei. Warp s! w ' 
sell for about £5 a y»rd | 

M. Boll said the trend,* 
fabrics this year is toward* W 
over designs, mostly in nu« 
rolors. 
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Homes sliced f roi 

You take a saw and cut 
vour own building blocks 



sliell-stone • 



fly Kinfi Watson, tvhn loured Western Australia recently with a party 
of newspaper executives. 

• In one very small, and very lucky, patch of North 
West Australia people build their houses in much the 
game way as the Arctic eskinios build igloos. 



THERE arc. of course, 
some fundamental dif- 
ferences. 
Itjsicad of using blocks ol 




snow the Australians use 
blocks of Liny sea-shells. 

These shells have been de- 
posited oviT millions of years 
and. by some mysterious 



'(Si Andrew by the hi 



f/MMftm 

S/retl-SftMi 
PtPQttrf 



,W. J P thawing the 
ama in vihfeh lucky 
hamr-hsL ittterm jt i • 1 
link material* ilirert 
from i he tea. 



chemical action which doesn't 
icem to occur anywhere else, 
have solidified into a solid 
mass. 

The pity ol it is that of all 
Australia's coastline the sea 
has chosen only one strip 
about SI miles lunt? on which 
tO perform this little miracle. 

This strip stretches around 
the southern are of the eastern 
or inner arm of Shark Ray, 
and is known as Mamelin 
Pool. 

When the homebuitder in 
Lhat area wanis a house he 
takes a friend 3nd a cross-cut 
saw set fairly fine, and goes 
to llamelin Pool. 

There, parallel with the 
sandy beach and at distances 
from 50 to 100 yards above I be 
high waterlme, they find the 
shell deposits which are locally 
known as Haute I In she 11 -stone. 

The width ol the deposits 
varies from 50 yards to hun- 
dreds of yards; nobody at 
llamelin Pool was able to tell 




H.fWfcLJA I'OOI. aJiee/>-*l(i'ii»i hammteaA huill of mIipII- 
Honv. -Yore that rAe fatttiAutiart rfiurte antl comer* ate 
built of harder stone. 



mc the depth, except to say 
thai as far as they knew no- 
body had ever KOl to the bol- 
tom of the deposit. 

l'lu' shell-stone cutters set 
up iheir miniature i|uarry any- 
wheie along the 30-or-so 
miles of deposits which takes 
their fancy or suits their con- 
venience. 

They work on the "open- 
cut" principle. Once they 
have a * L face ' established the 
I utters saw out blocks to much 
the arnt dimensions as ihe 



it built a tiny 



Tlie most romantic of all sliell-slonc 
liuildittifls in |.he Shark Bay urea is the 
Anglican dumb al Port I Ictlham. 

THIS is St. Andrew-by- ihan Mr. Sankey's parish 
the-Sea, the most 
*rstc.rly Anglican church 
in all Australia, which was 
fcally started oil by Hitlcr. 
This is how il was built: 
'IV Hishop of North West 
Aiwralia (the Rt Rev. Bishop 
Julin Prevrer), while visiting 

taiJibnd fnr the I^imhelh Con- 
'■■inirr ol stayed with 

J « nil) friend, lite Rev. John 
Robert Sarlkey. 

I'mrn 1923 until 1941 Mr. 
^nki-s had been rector of 
Undon's St. Andrew-by-the- 
yjrdiobc, near St. Paul's 
Ulliedral 

Sit Christopher Wren built 
"I- Andrew - by - the - Ward- 
robe in t66o. 

German bombers burnt it 
to the ground in one night of 
"* London hlit* of 1940. 
Biihop Frewer was discus- 
wuh Mr. Sankey the 
Milcrtu ol ministering to his 
P'oplc b ., diocese which 
'■vrred more inuare miles 




Ilone. thtnvtnjt 
fott ffc, fjnj. /nri -ihtifx-J .field /nrm 
itito a ralid man. 



rhati Mr. Sankey's 
covered sciuare yards, 

Mr. Sankey. saddened by 
the news thai the London 
diocesan authorities had de- 
l [tied not to rebuild Si. 
Andrrw-hy-ihe-Wardtolie, had 
an idea. 

Why not build a new St. 
Andrew's overseas in the vast, 
almost empty diocese ol North 
West Australia? 

"Before I lefl England in 
October. 1 ' Hishop Frewer told 
me, "John Sankey and his 
friends in I lit- League of Help 
were collecting money bo estab- 
lish a church ai Shark Bay." 

The League of Help finally 
raised £A1000 and the liny 
community of Shark Bay 
raised another £250. 

The then rector of Car- 
narvun, the Rev. R. J. Hnbbv. 
spent six weeks ai Hamelin 
Pool helping to cut shell- 
stone blocks for ihe church. 

Voluntary helpers carted 
the blocks 80 miles to Port 
Denham by lorry, utility, jeep, 
a ltd trailer. 

On February 
24, 1954. under 
the supervision 
of Perth master 
builder R. J. 
Da vies. who 
had taken a 
holiday in 
Shark Bay 
specially i n r 
the purpose, 
two Italian 
stone masons 
and. an Eston- 
ian carpenter 
began work. 
They com- 




THE VliVttt'M of Si. indrew-h) -the-Sen at llamelin Fool, 
tin tffnatrwetion in local thrll-ttpne fvitawrA the- hnmbing 
cf a tiny Londnn riiurefi in ike fjiila i>/ i°4tT. 
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pleted the building in iwct- 
•lnd-a-half months. On Whit- 
sunday, June ri 4 1954, Bishop 
Frewer consecrated St. 
Audrew-by -the-Sea. 

The church is alxiut 3rift. 
long, and seats about 40. 

One of its mast charming 
features is the foul, a big Melo 
Melo shell set on a column of 
Hamelin shell-stone. 

The aborigines call the'shell 
a bailer or rjirloft shell. They 
use it in ships to bail water 
and to carry water. 

Mrs. Ooigina Fry pre- 
sented the font u> ihe church. 

Mrs. l-'ry, although mil a 
member of the Church ol F.ng- 
land, teaches the Sunday 
School thete. 

The lectern was the original 
lectern - in Christ Churrh, 
Ceraldlon, and is about UK) 
years old. 

Miss Dora Sankey, of Fair- 
lighi, near Hastings, England, 
gave the altar in memory of 
her brother, the Rev. John 
Sankey. who had died before 
his dream became reality. It 
is of pure-white shell-stone. 



This, and the white tiniined 
walls of shell-stone give a 
warm, friendly air to the dim 
interior from which the fierce 
tropic sun is ncccwarily dis- 
couraged by small windows. 

The church lias a bell sur- 
rounded by mystery. 

It was salvaged from a 
pearling lugger wrecked oft 
Broome in a cyclone 5(1 yeais 
at!o. and liears the inscription. 
■Kori R_T.Y.C." 

Bishop Frewer has written 
without .cucttrss to the Roval 
Thames Yacht Club ami to 
ihe Royal Temple Yacht Club, 
Ramsgaie, England. 

Not the secretaries, their re- 
cords, nor their oldest me ru- 
ber v ,'ouhl identify the ship 
in which the bell originally 
sailed. 

To the great content of 
Shark Bay and ihe people of 
a liny parish in ihe shadow ol 
St. Paul, St. Andrew ha* safely 
completed the perilous 12,000- 
milc journey Irom the Ward- 
rohe (o the Sea. 



stones used in orthodox build- 
ings. 

Sawing is easy and, in fact, 
cm lie doitf by one man < nie 
home-- builder described il as 
"like culling crisp hhuuits." 

A blork one-foot thick by 
one-foot deep by two- feel six- 
inches long weighs about 'Mb. 
or about the same as an urdin- 
ary house-brick. 

Because of its great bulk it 
seems as light as a feather, and 
there is certainly no need for 
a rruson's tripod lo heft the 
blocks up on lo the higher 
courses. 

Each of the tens of millions 
of fan-shaped shells in mic 
block is about Ihe she of a 
baby's little fingernail, and 
each is perfect in itself. 

The shell is pel haps best 
described as an exact minia- 
ture of ihe symbol nf a well- 
know oil company. 

Right 10 the end this shell- 
stone is full of surprises. 

Ihe builder starts his wall 
by laying a course of shcll- 
stoue bh>cks end to end. 

He then thoroughly wets 
I his course wilh a hose. 

"I hen. using no mortar, he 
lays ihe second course on top 
of the. Grst. The action of lite 
water on the shell sets that 
curious coagulating chemical 
to work again. 

The contacting wet surfaces 
of the blocks make iheir own 
limestone cement, as il were, 
and very .quirkty ihey arc so 
solidly joined as if rhey had 
never been sawn apart. 

When the house is finished 
tbr joints between the block* 
arc turkuointed wilh cement. 



Ol ft £2000 
PORTRAIT PRIZE 
EXHIBITION 

QPRIING w«alher and school holklitys 
^ li;i\c brought whole families flock- 
ing lo sec <iur £2000 Portrait Prize 
Exhibition al ihe National Art Gallery. 
Sydney. 

Gallery tiniliti£ hituri> are 111 aunt, to 4,30 
p.m. Monday* lo Saturday*, ami 2. SO p.m. 
to 5 p.m. an Sunday*. 

I hi* exhibition of 93 paintinpg. n|iened 
la»t month by Sir Thoniutt White, former 
AttHtruliEio TTi&zh Comrtiitinioner in London, 
will clow on SenlrmlKT 16. 



CIMSK-UP »/ Ifnjnefa'ii shell- 
sfone vaff in the frame-lit* 
Pool ttation tjomesrer^!. 

This slops any weathering 
action which might take place 
on the slightly ragged edges of 
the blocks. 

The shell-stone contains a 
good deal of air. which is a 
good insulator, and houses of 
shell-stone are cooler in sum- 
mer and warmer in winter 
than those built of orthodox 
materials. 

S, ,ui''t mie.. as in the Hami ■ 
tin Pool homestead pictured 
here, the builders lay a bottom 
course of a harder material 
sui h as sandstone or limestone, 
anil also use a harder stone on 
the corners, but this is nol 
necessary. 

With proper mainlenanrc a 
•.hell -Monc building will stand 
as long as brick or sandstone. 

When one enterprising 
settler first used shell-stone 
nearly 40 years ago critics said 
the first blow would push it 
over, or it would disintegrate 
in the wr-aiher, 

To prove them wrong it alill 
stands solidly, gleaming whiter 
in the tropic sun than anv 
m biu-washed cottage in Ire- 
land. 
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FUR TEENAGERS 



Here's your answer 

By LOUISE HUNTER 

Designing females have always caused trouble in the 
world. Bui be careful if you try to combat them. Often you 
wake up to find that this has made you yourself designing. 




A. trorti irttm 
Debbie ... 



FIRST letter out of the 
niailbag this week is 
from a young girl who is 
Irving to anticipate trouble 
(ram such a girl. 

Here is the letter: 
*I AM IB anil am very fond 
of a boy of 20 who says 
he is fond of me, but there 
it a younger girl in uur group 
who is also fond of bun. She 
a a very attractive girl and 
always seems to gel what she 
MM*, My friends have all 
trained me and say she is de- 
termined to get him, and I feel 
sure if not warned he will fall 
into her trap. I knnw she 
doesn't really want him, but 
ike does not want me to have 
him cither. .Should I wain 
him or just wait and see!"' 
I ',,11., Mel bourne. 
Don't warn him whatever 
you do. He will immediately 

become aware of this girl and tiun ol the bride is honest fit 
be Mattered by her interest, springs front your own jealous 
Mr will also become aware envy of her? 
immediately of those clawj of 

p that are at present hid- "J AM 15 vcars of age and 

It, wts h . J t r ouJd aU my mr my v*™* tavt £2* v 0U .^id. as soon ^ 

CkoowleXe hi; hetl'loin * \ a " ' ' P"^ ^ over 

uu. knowledge that he his told violently, at which tiroes they w ',u , rh , m i„ r M ., u :.,„ r . 

you he is fond of you. ii'^i. .,.„ , ,/ Wltn a Camber Magistrate, 

hit each other. Aller I Id a man appijintt!d b tht Gov . 

"I AM deeply in love with wh ~' !f" J lo hd , c who 

■ r Vi \< could stand it no longeT, so I , . i, T r , . 

a man of 27 years. My age wcm |Q fc ^ ^ wffltted want advtce. IW work is 

with my sister for three """P^ly confidential and is 

months. However. I found nf charge. Go to the 

that I was homesick, so I re- House in your town and 

turned home. Just recently ask the Clerk of Petty Ses- 

one of my sisters died and 1 s <ow to arrange an interview 

thought there would be peace lor you with [he Chamber 

firi. [ am «re this was her !! 'f**' M my P T D,S Wtmid M****** A visit to him 

idea, for it is not his nature ! I ""'na T*' P ' aC " y ° U Und " ao obU 8 a - 

lo gloat over anybody 1 am ?" y *T , 3,1,1 the3r D " cn tioa < nOT '» involve any 

m& upset, (or the girl is a b ™ E "J" 1 ?™ su *7 ,Bt ° f 1 ™ 1 "f the processes of the Law. 

amnion, spoilt, go-Eelling <l uarrtR " <** 1 stand up You are not "going to Court" 

'?PC and I feel if this attempt ™\ my mo ™ er ' m ? ta,Dtr about your parents if 



h ill. 1 was engaged to this 
pun, but he misunderstood me 
in an argument and refuses to 
Dive any more to do with me. 
Yesterday I received an in- 
flation to a wedding: my de- 
fiance's wedding to another 



• Are vou a sophisticated diner-out? You are if yuu: 
DONT toy with the silverware nervously; start 
picking suspiciously at a dish you haven't tasted 
before; obviously choose the cheapest dish on the 
menu; put your purse uii the lable during the meal. 

Incidentally, here is a bit of menu-routine, informa- 
tion — table d'hote means you get a complete meal 
for tin; price of the entree. This is generally much 
cheaper than ordering a la carte, which means you 
pay fur each dish separately. 

If you're entertaining to coffee and cake later 
in the evening, be sure there's something special to 
serve. Make a plain, sultana, or caraway-seed 
cake and ice it with your own special icing recipe, to 
which you have added J dessertspoon of peanut 
btitiPr. [t gives a delicious, nutty flavor. 



A decision to leave home is 
a big one for you to make 
alone. Not knowing you, 1 
really cannot help you with 
only the few details [ have. 1 



it marriage succeeds his life 
" well wi mine would be 
mined. I feel that if it were 
™ be was going to wed, our 
li«t« would be a combined 
success. What shall I do?" 
Frustrated, Sydney. 

1 feel tempted to lay, "Go 
lump in a lake," but perhaps 
'tat is nasty of cnc. You know, 
"I rmine, what you should do. 
Sit down and write a fnrmal 
"Me accepting the invitation 



you see 



him. He will give you the 



picks on me and vice versa. 
If I stay neutral they say why 

don'l 1 stand up for what is 5 ,* c **** *" u n ™ d - He w '» 
right, also ,e " vou when you can 

legally leave home without the 
I am sure they won't let permission of your parents I 
me leave home again, and t hi„k you should see him as 
somehow 1 hesitate in do so, 
because I would very much 
like a good home and I hate 



the idea of leaving again, as 
I feel that every teenager 
needs a home. My other sister 
is living in the city now be- 



*»" regretting thai you are un- ause sl,c 8°* « ic " °' » fa e rows, 
'We lo attend. The man has ™ now 1 ffd !t mon strongly 



made it clear that he wants 
»» more to do with you. Ob- 
'"iiily he never had the feel- 
• n R lor you that you had for 
• Think for a while. Do 
vt >u believe that your descrip- 



Ihan before. Please help me. 
Should I leave home in No- 



soon as possible, because you 
will never grow up to/ be a 
happy, serene adult yourself 
if you live in an atmosphere 
of parental fighting. Frankly 
1 do not think you will do any 
good trying to referee these 
fights, because I don't think 
you have the maturity lo cope 
with them. I appreciate and 



vember when I turn 16 leave aRree with ? hat '" >u ^ about 

ray job, and go to my sister "lf y '" 8 ? 1 hl, ""\ A «=«>ag« 

hi the city?" should have a home, but it 

.„ should be a real home, not a 

Worried. Geelong, Vic. shell that hides trouble. 



********************* T)i$c DIGEST ********************** 



upon his ex 
citing recording of Bala- 
'uev'i "Thamar," conductor 
fnuat Ansrrmel is now 
^rd 10 Rimsky-Korsakov's 
"5 hehcrazade," which may , 

* called Thamar's "big sis- time stories were so fantastic 
because these two Rus- that the Sultan spared her life 



originally intended to ilhis- tan's jealousy, his wife's faith 

trate the tale of the Sultan fulness, and ends with a violen 

who took a new wife every JC ene of slaughter, 

day and then bustled her off Korsakov 



to die exeeuiioner the next 
morning Schrhrratade't bed- 



«an works have a striking 
'aoi'ly rewmblancr. On this 
wording {LXTA.5082) he 
fonduct, the Paris Concerts 
pOeJety Orchestra. 

Rinuky-Knrsakov drew his 
^pirntion from the "Arabian 

■ghls, and his music was 

rM » Australian Wowun's Wccklt 



rach day because he was so 
curious lo hear the continua- 
tion. 

When the music heard on 
this lovely LP recording be- 
rame a ballet in 1910, a new 
story was devised. Still set in 
a harem, it dealt with a Sul- 

- September 12. 1956 



Rimsky- 
u noted for his 
brilliant orchestrations, and 
nowhere are they more evi- 
dent than in this suite. 

1 here are many LP versions 
available and this is not the 
first time that Ansermet has 
recorded it. This new disc 
enjoys the benefit ol having 
been recorded lo embody the 
latest high-fidelity techni 

—BERNARD FLETCHER 




WW/ Otff STROKE YOV 

• Wipe out perspiration odour instantly 
• Protect yourself "round the clock" 
• Fee/ fresh and sure of yourself 

Mew. Instant Slick Odo-Rn-Nu is the easiest, uuickest way lo apply your 
deodorant. Especially handy to use right [mm us ingenious plastic case — 
there Is nothing to unwrap — no contuLi with fingers — no rubbing in. 
Sure lo be a winner with men. too! 

Instant Slick Odo-Ro-No hi completely new — protects as no other suck 
deodorant can, thanks lo amazing new formula giving unmatched triple 
protection! Wonderfully pleasant cologne fragrance. 

SO QUICK > STROKE fT ON — ITS OKt. WE EASIEST UHOt'HAHH MtOrrcTIO*! 

Available everywhere — only 4/11 



0D0-RQ-P0 

FOR BOTH MEN AND WOMEN 
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I\EW COOK BOOK 



OF 

CALIFORNIA 





Zrino rfripr in bUv-k 
cvrni pink. <wirmkt nMll 
w tioiri Miw. jUan ii. 

Kiwi SMft, " 



You're belle of tnc beach in 

a luit thai SOffcrtS VOUr 
wliiouette. slims mid In mi. 
"lij-l'i" nylon inner bra lifti, 
rou/irit your curves 
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They're 

SANFORIZED I 

• Wash them . , . Boil them . . . 
they WONT shrink! 
Three months' wear or a FREE pair ! 




"Tou con lead Cofft-tenr-enn to woter 
but you can't make em shrink ! " 



The SLIM CALORIE CHARTS 
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• (jilt tries, and llie number of them in the food you 
eaL. are a most important factor in losing weight. You 
can learn about ihein in our splendid new publication 
for dieters, the "Low Calorie Cook Book," now on 
sale at all newsagent-. 



IN addition to nearly 20U 
special recipes and 
much other inlormation 
for dieters, the "Low 
Calorie Cook Book' con- 
tains a feature that will 
dr-lipht many readers. 

This is the ralorie chart and 
ideal-weighl table* that were 
sn popular whim thrv were 
first published in The Austra- 
ban Women's Weekly of Oc- 
tober 12 last year. 

Ever since thai 
date we. have been 
receiving requests 
from readers in all 
States for the calurie 
chart acid weight 
tables, but they were 
not available because, 
the issue sold out so 

To meet (his hifl 
demand by our 
readers, We have re- 
published the calurif 
chart and the itleal- 
weight tables in the 
lj>w Calurie Cook 
BooL." 

The caloric chart 
lists in detail the 
inods in general use 
and the calories: in 
each, so you will find 
it a simplt- matter to 
add up tiie total 
□umber of calorics 
taken at each meal. 

The weight tahles 
give ihc ideal "bath- 
room scales" weight 
fnr your height and 
age. 

The price of the "Low 
Calorie Cook Book" is 1/6. 

U is an adaptation of an in- 
formative and interesting new 
American publication for diet- 
ers, 'The Complete Rook of 
Low Calorie Cooking," by 
l.eottard L. Levinsnri. 

The recipe* have been 
adapted (o Australian con- 
ditions by our food and cook- 
ery expert. Ixili C Howard. 

Many of them have been 
prepared and photographed 
1 some of them are in beautiful 
< nlnr ; to show hnw attractive 
the dishes tan lie although fai- 
tenintt ingredients have been 
omitted. 

Those fattening ingredients, 
such as sugsr and cream, eun- 



tain calorics — ton many for 
those on a reducing diet, who 
must keep a careful watch on 
their calorie intake (or reasons 
of health or because they wish 
tu regain a slim and youthful 
figure. 

Rut there is no need Iot 
dieters to restrict their meals 
to dull, unappetising, and un- 
sweetened food. 

Hundreds of delicious, satis- 
fying, and most decorative 




THE IMt'LK p/ our tptradid rre«e tS-paffi 
cook book fur dieter*, ff eonlttln* ne^irf* 
206 rmpm and mm? fluaagnpht of the 
diihr^, mmf of therm in ht-BUlifltl C<i!,tt. 



dishes thai will enhance the 
appearance of the meal table 
can be made without sugar, 
and consequently with a low- 
ralorie count. In some of them 
the calorie count is so low as 
to he negligible. 

The *'Low Caiorie Cook 
Book" tells you how to make 
them all. 

It simplifies the raloric 
count uv stating, at the be- 
ginning of every recipe, the 
number of calorics in one 
serving ol the dish 

A special sweetening, non- 
fartemng ingredient takes thf 
place of sugar in the recipes. 

To many dieters, omitting 
the usual rich and delicious 



deisert course is a real hard- 
ship, although the dessert can 
give as many calories as the 
main dish. 

Ihit dieters can enjoy tempt- 
ing desserts without fear of 
putting on weight if they make 
any ol the recipes in the Des- 
serts Without SugaT section 
in our new cook hook. There 
are 5H of tliem, many of tUe.iji 
old favorites in a new guise 

Recipes in the Cakes and 
C.imkies section show dieters 
how to indulge a 
sweet tooth and at 
the saute time keep 
down the caloric 
count to a mi una 

Jams, marmalade, 
and jellies made 
without sugar will 
also be of great in- 
terest to dieters. 
I'll esc. with recipes 
for bread and rolls, 
are included in the 
Tasty Extras .section. 

i >ui- , r interesting 
sections in the nook 
are Slim Soups. Fish 
With a LXfTerenrc, 
Meat Dishes for 
Dieters, Delicious 
Drinks. Sauces and 
Dressings, and Snacks 
and Anti-appeusers, 
all giving new and 
unusual recipes. 

The special Sec- 
tion for Diabetics a 
a feature of the utxik. 
Tt gives detailed ad- 
vice on food for 
diabetics, lists the 
food that is allowed in un- 
restricted amounts in the diet, 
the substitutions that can be 
made, and the amount ol car- 
bohydrates in fruits and vege- 
tables^ — an important itrm in 
planning a diabetic's diet. 

In this sertion aLsu are spe- 
cial recipes supplied by the 
Diabetic Association of New 
South Wales. Thry include 
soups, fish, meat dishes, and 
a variety of puddings. 

The "Low Calorie Cook 
Book' is, in fact, a complete 
guide tn all who must follow 
a diet because of (heir health 
or because they want to be- 
come slimmri. 

Tin; "Low Calorie Cool 
Bool." Li mm' on &alr at .ill 
newsagents. Pricr is 1/6. 
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NEW LIFT 
FOR JADED 
NERVES! 

Can you ha newly r. JV i 1)y . 
vou'v* never ftH htftier ) Harm you 
trie- | try aD d. visnliiL ,,< *ittli» 
— or «fc fjBi mitanrif ibe 
prnlnux boon at #huiuiuii hotth* 

WINCAF.NIS i, « «BUtM* Incnd 
to The coturjOcKenll Whctbcr rovj 
ri-OTble tK pl.Mi/,il wtaknCM adr- 
Hlnes* or shrfcr nirrri and ore 
wotn. WINCARNI5 doru widtn 
(or you. Nothing «Im so jiijekl t. 
so ptefitintly helps you » cross the 
UP Uut sepanilM "beinc III" 
rrom +' fcrHnr well" Y*g m 
rcHloxwi fm-rji and lex:, and ne> 
nrenfth ffOUi the rery ftrst lUAn. 
There i. no wrr« abous Wttv 
cJirniil Thik amazinr ^nney builds 
and rc«t<rrai|vc. that nvu new 
blood in vour veuu. it a wimdrrTu.' 
conic thJll bJS beneficed tbauasruii. 

If Is a drJiortus rull OorJin; 
wins, wUh ■ mtAMiret) dnte p| 
tiTycrrnpriDsptuu^ Inrhfie.) with 
viral beet and malt etlrtetx \ 
sTrrau !■ t inn. hearlcninj ionic A 
drink ind vrmderfuJlF Kood 
for you Slav! taking WLncami, 
nr.hf amj—fou ■miU h* detbvhted 
with your new found hnalth ud 
Ktrtrmiri. Rtmrmbrr, W1NCAHNIS 
mai.r» you tt and k rt-frs rod M 

WINCARNtS 

Atonic wine 

7V« ranic that 
rriaka »ifu fit cj/kJ kttp\ 
you 
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Stay put with 





Little loops of fast- 
gnih "SCOTCH 
I ape. sticky side 
out, will fasten 
dccollctardc 
In your 
skin and hell! 
control gaps- 
Fasten a flower 
lo your bare skin 
with "SCOTCH" 
Tape — it's a 
knockout 1 



Scotch 



a* a ho 

CELLULOSE 

TAPE 

MiEmitmrtuml tn Minm-xiU Mtnint » 
MisuuliKlu] mi: \ \u\tri\M\ \ l*tv I 
Si M«rv> Neap Swilb W»lrt 



mi 

THE WORLD'S 
MOST EXPERIENCED 
AIRLINE 
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itet 
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OTTTJiAlMaM 

WORK SHIRTS • WORK TROUSERS 



VENCATACHELLUM 

THE WORLDS BEST CURRY 
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Blankets and bedcovers wash beautifully in a MALLEYS- 

it's better than handwashing for your most precious things 




M ALLEYS 



Automatic 



Only fully automatic washer that does not need a hot water system 



h sso wonderfully easy — so safe, too — to wash blankets 
"id bedcovers in a Medleys . . . and they tome up looking 
l«e new! There's no hard work, no mess — all you do 
tt *ci the dials, press the button and let the Malleys take 
0v er. A Malleys really takes the work and worry out of 
hashing, whether it's delicate woollens, filmy nylons, or 
your weekly wash. 

N ««S HQ HOT WATER SYSTEM. Malleys Automatic 
Can be installed in any home. Heats its own water, right 
U P to boiling point if you wish — doesn't use a drop of 
'he factious hot water you need for baths, washing up. 
CAPACITY. The Millcys Automatic does a bigger 

T«« Australian WoMKn'g Weekly - Sepenilwr 12. 1956 



wash than any other washing machine in Australia. 
PRESS-BUTTON WASHING. Jusf drop in the clothes, 
turn on the cold water tap, set the automatic dials, press 
the button, and GO! The Malleys washes thoroughly 
because it prc-soaks, boils, rinses in warm and cold "live 
water", spin-dries — all automatically. 
OTHER FEATURES — The Malleys has no clutch or gear- 
box to wear out. Safe top loading. Costs pounds less than 
any comparable machine: 171 guineas, or 142 guineas 
as a SEMl-Autoniatu with single dial control. Prices 
slightly higher in country areas. Both models arc avail- 
able on the easiest of terms. 




retaliation and tervtce 
pre h an died by Malleys own 
enperts, without delays 



SYDNEY: Mnfcyi Lmited, 50 Mountain Stieet. Bioodwoy. 
MELBOURNE: Mafteyt Limited, vl LevBton St.. Nth. Melb. 
BRISBANE: Mall*v» Limited. 487 Adelaide Sheet. 
ADELAIDE: Malleyi United. Boi I965P, G.P.O. 
PERTH: G RandaH on<t Company, I M Murray Street. 
HOB ART: Littler 1 Coimt. 13 Gladitone Street. 
LAUNCESTON: Littler S Collint, 54 Brubone Street. 
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Ford stn no 
modern oars 
modern 




ices today's most 
m . designed -to stay 
r years to oo 





new 





FORD MOTOR COMPANY 
OF AUSTRALIA PTt. LTD. 




Longer, wider, roomier, 

more powerful than ever before I 

We invite you to see Tor yourscir. And we tell you in advance you'll be 
surpnsed ! For the new Consul and Zephyr are totally new-outside 
.ns.de. and in thrillingly stepped-up performance. The longer, wider 
look it msp.red by the world's latest fashion trend. Inside vou'll be 
greeted by rtch. roomy luxury . . . with rclax.ng comfort for 
Power ,s exctmg ,00 -the Cylinder Consul and six^-ylinder Zephyr 



engines each feature 'nversouare' design for instant responsiveness, 
higher cruising speeds. And low centre or gravity, 'miracle-ride' 
suspension, outstanding vision and safety-type steering wheel provide a 
new standard of road-hugging stability and safety, 
aul there's so much wore that's new-why not see your Ford Dealer 
to get the full story why. 



JL. ,„,„ M r P*" 1 M D**"*" 1 

V*^ Hww'S a gtatt2titu.fi Con^l is 16.9 h.p. developing IT t» Gel if, earlv-eninv „ 

ittgg^ge /root toe 




Consul is I '6. 9 h.p. developing 
h.h.p. Zephvr is 25.4 h.p. 
developing SO b.h.p. 
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STB. TO THE FORD SHOW ONANYOF65STAT. ONS ,N THE NATION- 



Gel in early — enjoy a 
'Trst-!>rnr' and 
'Value-Check' now ! 



Fa- ia 



WIDE WEEKLY BROADCAST 
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£6000 Cooker y Contest 

Last ten progress 

awards 



WINNERS of the big 
cash prizes in all 
•irtiioni ul the contest will 
hr announced next month. 

That rcci|ies won £5 each 
tha week: 

Pried Fruits 
Section 



• Here are ihe last ten progress 
prizes to be awarded in our £6000 
Cookery Cootest, which closed on 
September 3. 



CHOCOLATE DRIED 
FRUIT CRUMBLES 

Ftior nunces bullcr, hn. 
iiigar, - tablespoons milk, 5 
nUBpoons powdered milk, I 
rjhlrspotin rocm, few (Imps 
■ initla. I dessertspoon sherry, 
I cup coeomit, \ cup sultanas, 
J cop currants, ] cup seeded 
'.turns, 2 cops cornflakes. 

Place butter, sugar, and 
■riilk in saucepan And stir iini.il 
rFtoolvcd. Pour into basin and 
iprinklc powdered milk on 
tap. Deal until well blended, 
lrfd cocoa, vanilla, and sherry. 
Mix well Work in coconut, 
iried fruits, and cornflake*. 
I'lirr small heaps nn grease- 
proof paper and r hi II until set 
m ice-chest or refrigerator, 
'.talking is no! necessary. 

Progress Prize of £5 to Miss 
A. Wilson, 335 Edged iff Rd., 
Woollatra, N.S.W. 

RAISIN BUTTER 

One pound sultanas, lib. 
mfded raisins. 4 eggs 4 table - 
tpnua ,u S ar. jib. butter, 
fled Hud and juice of I 
lemon* 

Mince sultanas and raisins; 
aid »cll-beaten eggs, then all 
'*hn ingredients. Cook over 
bulling w.:, tt -r until thick 
mout»h to cling in wooden 
foon Ilmilr, lin d use as sand- 
wich spread nr cake filling. 

Progress Prize of £5 to Mrs. 
»■ J. Pearson, 15 Gnndawarra 
•V, Wooroera, SJs. 

Cheese Section 

DUTCH APPLE 
CHEESE TART 

One cup evaporated mill. 
I cup sharp rhrddar cheese, i 
le » t P»ou salt, 2 slightly beaten 
'W*. M enpt peeled, thinly 
apples, J cup sugar, ] 
""noon cinnamon, i tea* 
nutmeg, 1 unbaked 
T-ease (Ojn, diameter). 
. evaporated mill over 
l0 * heat, add cheese and salt 
■? until cheese melts, Lhcn 
future gradually into the 
mri Pbce apple slice- 
» ""baked pastry-case, com- 

Pnnklr over apples. Rake in 
^en 15 minutes, reduce 
• n 'o verv moderate. Pour 

J" to J5 mmiues lunger 
""HI .lean knife .nsened 

hW 7"'"" ot «■*• CD ">« 
mixture. 



I egg, 4 medium-sized toma- 
toes, browned breadcrumbs. 

Cut tripe into four-inch 
squares, cover with sailed 
water and simmer until ten- 
der. Drain and allow to cool. 
Mix. I cup cheese with soft 
breadcrumbs, grated onion, 
pepper and salt. Add unbeaten 
egg and mix thoroughly. Place 
portion of mixture tin each 
NNjtilM of nips', roll, and se- 
cure with cocktail sticks. 
Slice tomatoes into greased 
casserole, arrange tripe rolls 
on top, sprinkle with remain- 
der n( cheese and browned 
breadcrumbs, cover and bake 
in moderate oven 20 minutes. 
Serve hot. 

Progress prize of £5 to Mrs. 
M Bar-wick, Private Bag, 
Candrlo 7C, N.S.W. 

Banana Section 

BANANA, 
PINEAPPLE, 
AND ORANGE JAM 

Fight nMstlium-s«cd navel 
oranges, I pineapple i medium- 
stzed), 3 large bananas, or 4 
or 5 medium-sized, nth, sugar, 
10 cups water. 

Slice oranges thinly, add 
water and allow to stand 24 
hours. Place in preserving 
pan. When boiling add finely 
cut or grated pineapple. Boil 
l£ to 2 hours. Warm sugar 
slightly in oven and add 
sliced bananas and boil about 
E hour longer, or until jam 
"jells" when tested on cold 
saucer. 1 kittle while Itot, seal 
and label when cold. 

Progress, prize of £5 to Mrs. 
E. Parker, 75 Crorier Avenue, 
Colonel Light Gardens. S.A. 

FIESTA BANANA 
CAKE 

Half-cup butter, 1 l-3rd 
cups sugar, 4 cup \ minus 2 
tablespoons) sour milk, I tea- 
spoon vanilla, I cup mashed 
ripe ba n a nas , I cup chopped 
nuts i walnuts arc best), 2 
eggs. 2 cups sifted srlf-raising 
flour, 1 teaspoon bicarbonate, 
sotta, } teaspoon salt, sweet- 
ened whipped cream, cherries 
and I extra banana for filling 
and topping. 

Have butter at room tem- 
perature and beat to sollen. 
Stir in sifted flour, salt, and 
••"la. add sugar and i cup of 
milk, and then mashed 
bananas and vanilla. Beat with 
wooden spoon I minutes. Add 
unbeaten eggs, nuts, and re- 
maining milk and beat I min- 
ute longer. Turn into 2 ereased 
9in. sandwich-tins lined with 
paper. Bake in moderate oven 
about 25 minutes. Cool in tins 
*> minutes, then loosen from 
sides of tin and turn out on 
wire rack to cool, just before 
serving spread bottom layer 
with whipped cream sweet- 
*■ A »nw tlM Wownti Wuxir - September 12. 1956 



ened to taste and mixed with 
shopped crystallised cherries. 
Arrange banana slires on top 
of cream and place second 
layer tif rake on top. Spread 
lop with whipped cream and 
decorate with banana slices 
>»d nuts. 

Progress Prize of £5 tu Mrs. 
Grentmg. 141 Bedford R<L, 
rUngwood, Vk. 

Rice Section 

APRICOT 
RICE CUSTARD 

Half-cup rice, 2 cups milk, 
I cup boiling water, [ tea- 
spoon salt, 2 egg-yolks, tinned 
Or stewed apricot halves, hot 
caramel sauce, 2 egg-whites. 

Hot Caramel Sauce: One 
cup brown sugar, 1 teaspoon 
vanilla, I tablespoon butter, 2 
tablespoons milk. 

Make sauce first. Place all 
ingredients in saucepan. Stir 
until boiling. Cook steadily 
for six minutes. Keep warm 
maul ready to use by .standing 
it in a saucepan of hoi water. 

Wash rice well. Cook in 
Imiling salted water until 
water « absorbed. Add milk 
jnd cook gently until rice is 
soft. Add beaten cgg-yolks, 
and stir until thickened- Turn 
into buttered dish. 

Arrange apricot halves on 
top of rice and pour hot cara- 
mel sauce over top. Make a 
meringue with two egg-whites 
bratcn with two extra table- 
spoons sugar. 

Spread over the top. and 
lightly brown under the griTler 
or in oven just before serving. 

Progress Prize of Cfi to 
Mrs. L. Doyle, 67 Tennyson 
Rd-, Dee Why West, N.S.W. 



out 
Cool before 



..•■"Was Prize of £5 to Mrs. 
^a^i* Homer 

'Beesk and tripe 

CASSEROLE 

V* p™»d of tripe, 1} 
J* Rrattd cheese, 1 cup soft 
» t -dc ram bi, 1 small onion. 



ORANGE RICE 
VEAL 

Two rashers bacon, 1 stick 
celery, 1 small union, 1 cup 
water, i cup orange juice, i 
cup uncooked rice, { teaspoon 
salt, | teaspoon pepper, J tea- 
spoon mixed herbs, 1 teaspoon 
grated orange rind, I table - 
spoon diced orange pulp. 

Three pounds fillet of veal 
'with pocket ), 1 tablespoon 
fiout seasoned wilh salt and 
pepper, fal for baking, 
I orange, extra } cup orange 
juice, extra 1 cup water, 1 des- 
sertspoon sugar. 

Remove rind from bacon, 
chop bacon into small pieces 
and fry in pan with finely 
chopped celery and onion 
until bacon is crisp. Put 
water and orange juice in 
saucepan, bring to boil, add 
washed rice and salt. 

Cover and nmffler 20 min- 
utes or until orange juice vs 
absorbed. Add pepper, herbs, 
orange rind, and pulp. 

Wash and dry veal, fill 
pocket -with orange-rice mix- 



ture, coat with seasoned 
flour, place in baking pan; 
pour melted fat over, bake in 
moderate oven 40 minutes. 

Pour ulf fat, arrange thin 
orange slices over meat. Mix 
orange juice with water, pour 
over and around mcaL, cover 
and cook 45 minutes longer or 
until meat is tender. 

Thicken gravy in pan with 
se.isoNcd lloor. Serve with 
baked vegetables and green 
peas. 

Progress prize of £5 to .Mrs. 
Doris Day, 27 Itnckley St., 
Noble Park, Vic 

Eggs Section 

EGGS IN PEPPER 
RINGS 

Two hard-boiled eggs, 1 
tablespoon gelatine, 1 table- 
spoon cold water. 1 teaspoon 
chopped onion, lettuce, 3 cup 
tomato juice, | teaspoon salt, 
> teaspoon sugar, I bay leaf, 2 
green peppers. 

Soak gelatine in tablespoon 
of cold water a few minutes. 
Put tomato juice, onion, salt, 
sugar, and llay leal into sauce- 
pan, bring to boil and boil 
gently 5 minutes. Add soft- 
ened gelatine and stir until 
dissolved. 

Remos'e lops ami seed* Irnm 
peppers. Place cold, shelled 
egg in each pepper, anil fill 
space around it wilh cooled 
tomato mixture. Make sure 
peppers stand upright. 

Chill thoroughly until to- 
mato mixture is set- With a 
sharp knife cut across peppers 
in jin, Alices. 

Serve on crisp lettuce as in- 
dividual salads, or as garnish 
for cold meats. 

Progress prize of £5 to Mrs. 
Dorothy P. Hayncs, Kooraing. 
hat, via Taree, N-S-W. 

EGGS MEURETTE 

Three-quarters cup diced 
bacon, I tablespoon melted 
butter, I onion, \ clove of 
garlic, H tablespoons flour, I 
cup stock, 1 cup red wine, salt 
and pepper to taste, 1 bay 
leaf, I sprig parsley, 1 sprig 
ihyme. 6 eggs, 6 slices French 
bread. 

Saute diced bacon in melted 
butter. Remove bacon and add 
ihopped onion and finely 
chopped garlic to the fat. 

Stir over low dame until 
soft and yellow. Sprinkle wilh 
flour arid mix in. 

Add hot stock and red wine, 
salt and pepper to taste, bav 
leaf, parsley, and thyme. 
Simmer over low flame 20. 
minutes, strain sauce i which 
should be smooth ind 
creamy ), and replace bacon. 

Bring sauce to boil and care- 
fully poach 6 eggs in it One at 
a time, 

On a hot platter arrange six 
slices of French bread fried in 
butter and rubbed with garlic, 
and place one poached tgg on 
each slice. 

Pour sauce over all and 
serve. 

Progress prize of £5 to Miss 
J. R. Niemann, .13 Amherst 
Avenue, Trinitr Gardens, S.A. 



So nice 
to wake 
up with 




favourites for generations 




fl"> a lovely day ahead when you wake up with |- inlays Sheets — 
they're so rut rush in]! I y gay! Blue, primrose, apricot, nil green, 
rose, dark awe or sparklinj: while; these arc ihc modem, decorator 
S'olourN to pamper your mood aod yoor |)crst>nalily . . . every 
f-inluy s Sheet and Pillowcase has over two hundred years of 
macmheent Scottish tradition behind it which guarantees you 
lu.jh uiiality and Ions wearing abilny. 




lis wiim; ami 

lil l tIRATOR COLOURS 

Sheet beaury you've got In see to bettcve 

aikl. remember. i( an old Scottish custom 
to ilate si mi Finlny's Shorn to see now long thev'li 
wear! Moke your choice from pluitt or twill weave. 



FEVLAVS FAMOUS SHEETS 
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lovely fyfimfik 
JknowS Jtiifc how glamourous | 

^nylons are 




QKfVCE KEUV , 

t» kk* i Loan 
In Auirrall* 





ILTOM 

CoheiRi^C" Nylons 





To bring you glamourous Full Fashioned nylons Khar 
are "Colour-Right", HILTON hove previewed me 
Spring and Summer Fashions. 
We ve found that the tops in fashion colours 
will be — Off Whites to Deeper Beiges . . . Dusty 
Pinks to Vivid Pinks . . . Turquoise to Deeper Blues. 
And here are 3 wonderful "Colour-Right" 
names for you to remember, and 
they're exclusive to HILTON 
— With Pinks wear . . . WATER ULY 
With Beiges wear . . . WILD RICE 
With fliues wear , . . OP ALEE 
Moke your choice and see for yourself |i/st what 
HILTON Nyloseal "Colour-Right" nylons 
con do for your new frocks. 



WITH THESE SHADES Jt^EAR 

Opalee 




WITH THESE SHADES 






WITH THESE SHADES 




El-tion , S Den, er Super Sheer, .12/11 Fanfare 15 Denier Non-run Mesh . 16/11 

Walt* Dr„ m Dayt. me Sheers . .11/9 F.bulou, ,2 Denier Sha e rest of Nylons 14/1 1 

IPnceb vory Slightly .r> iom* Stale*.) 
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■ ONLY 
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Tht HQRIOMD 
"Maki g M»" W. 

H.*T»SM> t»t«9. v« ■ p»- 

(,„; e .d bait »or r «r tmk. It dry 
cHoai, mh«, iters ili*. iiicM*. 

; II ^««.lo<-- 



put ik r«u° own runts 
wit* a KORBOMO 

EYELET KIT Vn 



For ikavrar curiama 

h*t)l, rwr+i, die. CofTT- 
plal* wJOi VHlinq iimide 
aiditJl, l/l 1 ■» •*( ttfirfcl 



Kl 




mtoia msomits 



. MtlMfUlrMk v„ 
■ , ... ... .. n- -i ■-«*!« .^h 



ttnx "ty UtL * » 



7** 




Jaiu Table Sail available 
"> Can oris and Drums 




^ SWUfff M,;iu (hit 

ffllfteaTI 

>'9 




!»R1SS SINSE *€w6t- 



Hie cotlarless dress with a scooped-out neckline and tiny 
>leeves will Iw good summer fashion this year. 



THIi 
answ 



S fashion flash 
answers a query in (his 
week's mail. 

Here is the letter and my 
reply: 

"| MEED 3 pallrm lor 3 -HKn. 

bust. I have a big build, 
am quite young, anil fortun- 
ately am in proportion lo my 
bust My bcsl features ire 
my neck, shoulders, and 
The style 1 want is (or day 
wear, and the material 1 have 
bought is a very pretty blue 
embossed lin&i.** 

The dress I have chosen in 
answer to your letter is illus- 
trated at right. I ciiose a 
rollarless dress designed with 
liny sleeves, because ii will 
be tlMttiring to your good 
points — prptty neck and arm! 
— and it is a rurren! fashion, 
The design will require 
1} yds. -loin, material. I hope 
ynu will like it sufficiently well 
to copy. The lines under the 
picture give further details 
and how lo order. 

" 'yJY problem is materials 
for sonic very cool sum- 
mer dresses. The climate is 
hot, and it is only possible to 
wear very light washing 
clothes." 

For the coming uimntrr 
thin materials will be worn; 
they include voile, dimity, and 
■Jvccf linen. The result is 
you can be cool, prelty, and 
comfortable this summer and 
be dressed right in fashion. 

■"yyOULD it be best lo have 
a floor- length evening 
gown made with a full or nar- 
row skirt? The (rock is (or 
a ball, and it is being; made 
in pink taffeta. I also won- 
dered if ynu think it would be 
too much il I bad a full- 
IrnRih cape lo go with the 

gOWB?" 

Narrow and wide skirls arc 
both current evening trrnds. 
I don't think there is any- 
thing prettier on a Sauce 
floor ihan snme type uf skirt 
fullness, A dress with an 
Empire-line bodice with full- 
ness starting be-low the bosom 
and belling to [be floor would 
be new and very pretty, too. 
By alt means have a rape. 
Capes are a new-again Paris 
fashion we are going to sec 
from now into next autumn 
and winter. 



Hetntty in brie): 




— -One-piec* rtr flu in J t tit 40itt. oujt. Rrqitjpct 

t^vdi. iifiin. mnlrr itxi. I'ricr S .' O. Patterns may be obtained 
from fieri? Keep, Box «J*S. (. J'.L>.. Sydney. 



'^yOLIJ} linen be suitable 
for a frock and match- 
ing jacket? If so, please sug- 
gest a color and the correct 
shade for accessories. 1 have 
dark eyes and light brown 
hair." 

Linen in peony-pink would 
make a very attractive dress- 
and-jai:ket ensemble. For 
the accessories I suggest a 
matching shade of pink for 
the hat and beige for gloves, 
bag, and shoes. 



"J WANT to use some striped 1 
oavy-and-while silk for 
a spring frock. 1 am smallish, 
rather plump, and have a 
short, thirl neck. Would you 
advise me which way to use 
the stripes for a slimming 
effect?" 

Vertical lines, those run- 
ning up and down, appear to 
lengthen and slenderise a 
figure. By the way, as you 
have a short, thirk neck I 
advise you to have the dress 
made minus a collar. 



Neck and throat slimming 

fly CAROLYN EARLE 
• Unless yon are one of ihmte- rare people whoa* throat contours 
remain nnrhunged through the years, thr lime will arrive when you 
discover that your neck muscles are becoming stack. 

P KT w OCRtl muscles around the chin 



Th * Au,m.«i.[ M « Women . Wei 



.md throat nred strength and sup- 
port, letting is a helplul treatment at 
i his point. You can pat the area for as 
long as five minutes at a lime, using 
either the hark of your hand or a light 
wooden spatula if you have one. Work 
vigorously, but don't overdo it. 

And get into the habit of always hold- 
ing your head high. 

Another idea for slenderising the 
neckline is to pinch along the jawlinc, 
using ihe thumb and index linger. The 



trick is to travel smoothly along the 
jawbone lo accentuate contour. 

As you calrh the Itiose Hesh, imagine 
that ynu arc moulding ihe chin and jaw. 

If a sag is already showing at the 
chinline, get a chitulrap and put it to 
work. A self-adjustable, waibahle type 
of strap is ideal. 

Plastic is a good material to use if 
you decide to make ynur own chin- 
strap. To hold it in place, attach a strap 
tti fit over the crown of the head. Wear 
for 20 minutes daily. 




BRIEFS 

For women 
and children 
from 





TV 1 ! 

Another Munsingwear (U.S.A.) 

design brought fo you by 



Here is a BRIEF that has | y\ TL T YX*io~ I 
been styled to give longer j l~cl | {VI I 1 W I 

wear and more comfort II U y/ 1 | 



has these exclusive features: 



• Kmrkfwl of pyr* temfrtd cotton, 
■ * 'Actio* quttet." 

* StretckH with *v*ry m«veni«it 

* Every garment guaranteed, 

• HTLARlt" feylae reinforcrdl Icq 

Sec these colti>n briefs at all gopd stores, in crisp 
white. Sizes 3 to 7 are 5/11; sizes 9 to 13 are 6/6; 

SSW tO OS are 7 6. r'neei uiA/*cl to itmlrtt .« hk. Sfrfe > 

& 4w£r. . . & *ut, . . . & BOND^J 

COTTONTAILS D*iign*d by Mu»m;»»gi 



\3elicious futl-ttj-Jlavnur centres , 




u_v — September 12. Iy56 



. . , that's why you'll like 

SI- -- lb. box. 2/6 , lb. box and 2/3 J lb. loose. 
In tome country arvas prices may be i lutle digher. 

ALL KICK TRAY CHOCOLATES API 
TOIL WKAFPEO TO AtTAlN THEIR ntfSHNtSS AND KAVOOH 
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now ALL 

LIGHTNING' 

packaged zippers 
have 

matching metal 'n tape 

in COLOUR ! 

Permanently coloured 'LIGHTNING' Zippers 
melt into the fabric . . . give that 
invisible line of distinction to ail your 
clothes . . , There's a guaranteed 
'LIGHTNING' packaged zipper for every 
need, in a range of sizes 
and colours to suit any style. 



Selecf from the 'LIGHTNING' 
dispenser at your favourite store. 

pLACK pack for frocks. 
RED pack for skirts. 
GREEN pack, open-end, 
for cardigans and jackets. 







Manufactured by: 

IMPERIAL CHEHICA.L INDUSTRIES 
Of AUSTRALIA AND HEW ZEALAND LTD 



9 

i s\|i 



o 
5; 
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• This special supplement is intended to 
be a help and guide to home dressmakers. 
It includes designs and paper patterns cover- 
ing almost all wardrobe needs, together 
with useful hints and sewing wisdom. It also 
shows that making a garment from a pat- 
tern is not a difficult project for the woman 
of average sewing ability. 

CONCESSION PATTERNS 1/6 EACH 



ILLUSTRATED on this 
page arc three Paris de- 
signed patterns chosen for 
their high fashion arid easy 

sewing. Only the fO ORDER . 

minimum skill is . Patterai may ^ oh- { 
required for mak- ! tained immediately from j dress of the sea- 

ing. Price is very P f" c .™ s ' J*? son— the slieath. 

• , i Harru S, '> Ultimo, Syd- . 

special — only j yj» Addreu mail orders i EM one IB belted 



fashion is the beach jacket 
(left). The sundress i below 
left) has chic, and it is minus 
buttons and buttonholes for 
quick making, 
BeJow is the 



4274, Tlir major pattern f'ecet makr M* Oriental heath 

jacket. Sim 32 la 3Sin. frun. Ii require, 2lrdi. 3*in. 
material and lyi. 36in. rnnfrail material. Price 116, 




ttej. Aflarrss mail oracrs j 
1 /6 each ) t0 801 GJ> -°-> j because that way 

Keyed 'to the §^£7^"^ h suils morc 

Oriental look in j the same address, ) figure tvpes- 




nber 12, 195* 
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FRIDOR 




the ■l4sVAiirj>r- 
Ublr ..Ir.ie- 




* purer 



ft 

St*in ,l"n:r 
malt I ... nth 
eilri i-lvvOe 



umpir — ftn 



I 



Yob un .'.[ 
a mil of ■ 
■ ON 

TO torn f™ 

Arm ... for 
«T tubfllar 



Strurt i ■ 

i (I d ■ f( pf 



■utf on hoi e t 



AUSTRALIA'S BEST 
SEWING MACHINE 
VALUE . . . 

AW til* iHwrng you nped Fridor 

un give you. All tk« cantralt 

mtm at tK* Jipi at your fingers 
... plu» Uib .s rr..i u ntj Fr»# Arm 

which fiv« you ffldfjnrficaAl ejtfrii 

MWJfig Scope *t ha eilr^ caxl. 
Backed by wrvjee dn^ tpafrt 
parti itvarywk^r*. 5«4 4 dcrtm>rv- 
rirjlion at yokir Fridor fatailorL. 



PRICE 



66 gos. 



STONEY ftlach 1 Gt>rbc L*-a.. 44 
Ywl; 

PtFTH M.J- limned. Mirrror 

ADELAIDE: Paw; * Robnrlwh 
lid., (77 Puttrw Wt- 
MEL60UR.Nf VuLli Reahfe*) Jt 
lfldk> Pt v . Lin. *W F .--I HtMf 
Irnnet LrmiiBd. W 

LAUNCfsroN- e j.c*sti« lmp«rh 

Pt>. Ltd . 102 CWtM S'lie! 

Fit Stu/« 



UEFT- 




li just isn t in the race' Too tired to tag 
along, too miserable to even comb lis hair 
Isn't it a mess? But some bright morning 
soon it 's going to wake up to all the fun and 
loorl value in a big rustling-crisp breakfast of 
Kellogg's Corn Hakes And then — whiz 
bang!— you just won't he able to see it for 
dust. 

_ " you're always tired ... musing 

VO JOU /V^Ep out on fun . . , maybe it's time 

/litis* rUrO,\i? en J°Y">° Kellogg i 

ClUKK Com Ftakes woHo"i favourite 

- energy breakfast, too! 

Pose ae — — — 



HOW TO USE A PATTERN 

• Cutting from a pattern is not the "bogy" so many 
beginners suppose it to be. Actually it is quite a simple 
process. The stages are explained below. 



CARE, with culling out 
will save the home 
dressmaker hours of 
trouble. Moreover, every 
novice should remember 
that the preparations for 
culling are just as impor- 
tant as the actual snipping 
with the scissors. 

He uuite sure thai the ends 
of the fabric arc straight. 
Kilher snip through the sel- 
vedges and tear thr material 
or else pull a thread to give 
a straight line la cut along. 

Sometimes when the ends 
have been straightened the 
sides nl the [ahrir will not 
fold straight. This means dint 
tlir material lias been pulled 
out ol shape 

1 1 can be pulled back again 
if you stretch the short end 
gently, pulling (he fabric 
diagonally from the >telverrgc. 

When fabric is ready and 
you are prepared to start plac- 
'iis the pattern, lake out ortls 
the piece* von will be needing, 
putting the extra collars, 
sleeves, and othrr odds and 
ends Itack in the envelope. 

Keep out only the pieces 
vntj will use. This saves con- 
fusion 

'l"he cutting layout in- 
cluded in your pattern will he 
nf great value, bul be sure you 
have: chosen the right layout 
for your sire and the widdi of 
the material, as well as for 
the variation of the style you 
have chosen. 

To see that your partem 
piece is placed corrccUy on the 
eram. measure the distance 
from the selvedge of both ends 
nl the straight line marked on 
tbe pattern. 

If tbe distances are exactly 
rhr same you can be sure the 
pattern is on the straight. Bui 
appearances arc deceptive, so 
measure. Do not trust your 
eye. 

If you are using difficult 
fabrics like satin or chiffon, 
use a double row of pin-; i'i 
keep the pattern frnm slipping 
Any fabrir ihal is likely in 
show pinmarks is besi pinned 
with fine needles. These will 
not leave marks. 

The easiest way to cut out 
is to put the material Hat on 
the table, laying out as much 
of the pattern as possible and 
folding the rest of Lhe material 
neatly on the edge of the 
table while vou cut- 
Do not let the material hanc 
over tbe edge of the table as 
vou cut, as this can stretch the 
fabn. 

Cutting hints 

ERE are some general 

hints: 

• Cut in deep slashes rather 
than little imps, with good, 
sharp shears kept speciallv for 
dri-ssmakinc 

• Nicks in patterns shnuld 
always be marked in with 
chalk, nestrr cut. 



H 



• When a ."-earn i.uru> a cot- 
nei\ dip almost to the row 
ol stitching to make the edges 
lie Hat and neat Curved seams 
need to be clipped in several 
place* almost to row of stitch- 
ing to make them iie flat. 

• A table surface iN the bestf 
medium for actual laying >nd 
t utting a pattern. If not avail- 
able use the floor, 

Putting 

together 

T'HERE arc two recognised 
wa ys of pulling a dress 
together. The first talco a 
little longer but is thr con- 
ventional method accepted by 
muM pr<jifirssionail dressmaters. 

Fim hajste a nv darts and 
then pin vour 
dress tDjrrihrt 
al the- shimU 
ders, starting 
with the not- 
ches. Pin th- 
notches topcili- 
er and thrji 
pin the ends 0\ 
thr wam 1 1 • 
pfether. Final I . 
pin tbe rest o! 
the slioulfi'*! 
seam togelhrT 

In a :.t 
majoritv ol 
patterni thr 

bark, shoulder 
has lo be rased 

in to thr front shnuddcr. 

I In U' >i step is to baiuc 
along the seams 

The nioV irams cume next. 
Hin and bantr in the samr way. 
Make sure you leave thr left 
side open the required distance 
abovr and below the waist for 
setting in the supper. 

Tltr icwing guide included 
in the pattern will tell yuu tn 
what order the Kkirt warns 
are to be joined. 

When vou are ready to join 
the skin and bodice, pin, don't 
baste, before you try on the 
dress for the first time. It will 
be easier (o adjust (he waist- 
line if it is only pinned. 
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Th* second method ul put- 
ting a garment together is to 
assemble the entire back and 
the eitlirr front and then join 
them at the shoulders, leaving 
the side seams open. 

fin the dress together before 
you try it on, joining first the 
waist scams, then the under- 
arm and hip notches, then all 
alung the seams, leaving tin- 
edges lumcd lo tile outside. 
Try it on, make any necessary 
adjustments, then gu ahead 
with the stitching. 

Fitting 

Y^HJiN trying on your hasted 
dress in (rant of 3 full- 
length mirror for adjusting be- 
fore rite final stitching, du not 
be ton downhearted if the dress 
looks mi. im. 1, - 
live at this 
stage. 

The first 
place to alter is 
1 h e shoulder 
iine, but De- 
li ire you decide 
10 touch the 
seams rry on 
1 h r fthoulder 
imrls. A heav- 
ier or 3 lighter 
|tad makes all 
: lie difference 
to a dress. 

For sloping 
shoulder*, pin 
up the scam, 
taking up the 
excess. For square shoulders 
pin so that the seam is nar- 
rower at the outer edge. 

Most patterns have roomy 
enough seams to allow this 
adjustment. 

See that the waistline is in 
tbe right place, at your natural 
waistline. It is a simple mat- 
ter lo raise or lower die skirt 
slightly while you are wear- 
ing the dress. 

To take in a loose waistline, 
piu it evenly at the sides so 
that it fits comfortably 

This will mean deepening 
the seams of the hip and 
ruidii-e slightly, grading them 
off tn nothing at the hip and 



armhole Mark the new line 
on both sides of the open 
placket with pins. 

Letting the waistline out is 
fairly ppiplc, too. Tbe scams 
can be let out as much as !>i 
each, giving a full inch extra 
width over tbe four seams. 

If the darts in the bodies- 
need any alteration, now is thr 
time lo du il. See that the) 
are the right length and 
width, giving an easy, moulded 
lank. 

Sometimes tbe darts at the 
bacJt ol the budiic and undrr 
use bust are taken a little high, 
giving a strained look to the 
garment. In this case, taper 
tbe dart to nothing a fraction 
lower Lhan the pattern indi- 
cales. 

A skirt should never be 
tight over the hiplinr if it 
is to have a slimming effect. 
JNor should it be loo loose ll 
it is to make the wearer look 
broader. 

The must fialteruig fit al tbe 
hiphne for both slim and stout 
is die easy fit, enough room 
to move in, bul slim-fitting 
enough to look neat. 

Many people have one hip 
bigger than the cither. 11 this 
is pronounced il may mean 
lhe skirt of your dresa will 
pull off-centre. Wbrn this 
happens let out tbe vain DP. 
the side of lhe larger hip. 

(raping or snug necklines 
often cause rronble. Before 
you start to alter a tight neck- 
line be sure it really will be 
loo small when the scant is 
turned in, and (hen, K il still 
seeds enlargijtus,, take tbe dress 
oil and cut tbe neck down ever 
so slightly. 

To alter a tou-Jafgr neck- 
line, either make the neckline 
seam narrower or else put two 
small darts in the neckline on 
each side uf the centre seani. 
Uo not torget to alter facings 
or collars to fit the new neck- 
line. 

A final fining when the gar- 
ment has been basted to- 
gether — and you are reads 

10 stitch. 



IMPORTANT— know your size 



1 



You Bhosiid know your exact 
a pattern. Few tisfiires are perfect 
amalleM ail jus Intent can mean tkc 
gnrrnenl ant] something thai jam 

ItVk measurcmenls should be taken 
svith a new. unstretrhed tape- 
measure, held easily, bul not too loosely, 
round tbe bods. Stand naiurall). 

The measurements vim need are bust, 
hiphne. waistline, length of bodice back 
and front, length of both arms, length of 
the skirt, and width across the hack, 

Thr hiphne measurement should be 
taken al tbe widest pari 

lhe bodice front is tbe measure from 
lhe top of the shoulder to thr svaistlute 
over the bust, plus Jin The bodire back 



mean lire men Ik hci yon can alter 
for I be average pattern, and the 
diilei-enev between a euecesirM 
fret* by. 

is ihc measure from base of nerklirie to 
centre of waistline, again plus Jin. 

The measure across the back should 
be taken hy someone eLse so dial you 
ran fnld your arms This allows for 
the extra play needed 

Measure about +in. down from base of 
neck from armhole to armhole 

The arm should be measured under- 
neath from armpit to wrisi. Arms may 
vary in length, so measure both, but do 
not alter the pattern unless there is an 
inrh or more difference 
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GLAMOR BY NIGHT 



T'JSv GTJ 



A FTKR nightfall, lingerie de- 
i V <i(jns arc more feminine 
■ i t nVi ever. Re-discovered in 
leep-wear is a romantic version 
if thr (i Id-fashioned nightshirt 
in calf and floor length. 
Other news 
is the use of 
-heer cotton. 



d e I i r. iouslv 
, ool for sum- 
mer weather, 
.md enrhant- 



TO ORDER- 

Patterns may be obtained immedi- 
ately frnm Fashinu Patterns, 645 
Harris Street, [Hthno. Sydney. Ad- 
dress mail orders lo Box 4060, 
G.P.O., Sydney, Tasmaniao and 
New Zealand orders lo the wmt 
add 



ing to look at in pastel and 
flowery prints with baby trims 
of lace, nifties, and ribbons. On 
this page are four mnrc-than- 
pretty styles for the home 
couturier to make from a pat- 
tern. Each is 
accompanied 



by an easy- 
to ' f o 1 1 o w, 
step - by-step 
i n st r tiction 
chart. 
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N f C H T GOWfi 
(left) thine* ft 
Direetotre I ■ n * 
from a mutt tied 
fop. The tU'tign 
It r i h ho tt and 
I are trimmed. 
Sime* 32 (o Viin. 

bt**t. Require* 3 

jrfj. 36in. mater- 
ial, 1 \yd§. Jin. 
lacp edging* ,H 
yd*, beading, 4 A 
yd*, tin. ribbon. 
3rd: Jiin. lace 
edging. Frier 3/9. 



■ 




WALTZ, 
LEXCTR 
nigh 

g o m 

(nbore) 
letf-ruffted. 
ribbon- 
J 'ft r e acini, 
find vp&eff icilh embroid- 
ered wh itr cotton /fir f- 
5Jjm 32 to 36rn. 6ti«f. Ha- 
tjutWs 4\ydw* 3inn+ marrr- 
iffjf. Jr^*- £m. /orr. <ijyd», 
blading, and S^yd*, jin. 
rIMwn. Price 4/6. 




1 



E!SCH4NTI!SG while peignoir (above), 
dropping in jfrdifJif Io-oa* /o/d* /ram n round 
collar la flovr length. The front i* owr. 
rn** wffh /or* lo match the lace on collar 
and < it ("/., Simm £2 ro Vftn. Keo/wrm 
-"»■!■ ytirjii 56in. fnaierioJ, 5} rardj Hin, Jure 
and 1 yard \%n t lace edging. Price 4/9. 
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WHITE cotton 
drlltiouwty 
tprigged with 
pink jittaerrs it 
ehoxen for the 
" • » ll 1 % " " n 
frijrnlj. The 
design h at toote 
lines flawing 
/ram a lote «ra/ 

^i^'* 1 'rim ran 
be bought br thr 
yard or made 
frittn a strip of 
J e I f - material* 

5J*ftt 32 to 38in. 

buMt, Rr*fUirr? fi 

yard* 36in. ma- 
terial. Price 4/6, 
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Sew-for-yourself cottons which 
add that extra fashion 

Colour-fast ■ ■ soft-homdifng • • 
crease -resisting and caref ree 

You'll choose Howcal Cottons 
for Su mmer success 



Yau'll find 



JEtotvcol 



AT THE BEST STORES EVERYWHERE 



they're better 

they're 

KID SHOES! 



Whsicver Jtylt colour or 
brand yon etioos? ihii >M J 
n rour f in,,., of ij _„,,.. 
And reel camion Look for It 
on the ihoM themselves at 
better uom everywhere 
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The details 
make 

Shoulder and waist darts 




The shoulder cforf 



woist dart 



THE proper handling, of darts will ensurr smuotK- 
fitlmp clothes. 
J u make plain diagonal dans, pin them together, starting 
al thr point, and thru baste, beginning from the wide rnd 
When stitching, hegin Irom thr noinlrd rnd. so thai vrui will 
be sure thr 1 dart js nf the length Thr pattern sprrtlir- 
Kiflish by tying thr ends of I hi" thread together. 
The curved darts in the waistlines nf jacirls should ht- 
ra.irkrd and hasted carefully In gift a good line Hi fnllii" 
when shrtrbing. 

The pointless dart is similar lo ihr triangular dan Thr 
onlv ditlrrcnrc in handling is thai the line of stitching dors 
nnr come to a point and should end when* the' lines nn thr 
pattern stop 

When pressing darts flat see that yaij press thcnl die 
right way. This will probably be indicated u n the pattern 
sewing tiiiiflr 



Setting in sleeves 



Centre o{ sleeve 




SaclL 




SETTIM< a sleeve tnui an armholc without a 
pucker or a wrinkle lakes ctmccniralion from 
even the experienced dressmaker. 

'("here arc two method*. The first is tD match thr ulrrve 
and tup of thr armhoir notches, the side notches, .nut the 
underarm wanu. Point thr pills into the armhoh . Next, 
pin in the lower curve of the armhoir more serurrlv and 
baste. 

Hill the rest of the slepve in securely, pins lacing inwards, 
and divide the snares between the piiiH evenly, so that ihr 
sleeve is rased into thr armhuie. Keep riiviilillp; thr sp.tci* 
Ijeiween thr pin.s sn that the extra fullness eases in evenly. 

Before you basie in the sleeve, lake out the running line 
yon pin in lo rnnp the armhnlr stretching. When battinj 
the sleeve take (airly small flitches, taking out w pin al a 
lime as you go. 

Second method: 

rpHK second sleeve-setting method is to run a double row 
of stitches all the way round the top of the sleeve Irom 
notch to notch Do noi fasten off or draw up the thread. 

Pin in the sleeve as for the other method, sparine, the full- 
ness evenly and pinning about every half-inch. Draw up 
tlir- id reads, making the gathers even al l the way round. To 
Listrji thr drawn ends wind ihem round a pin to serure them. 
Put m mmr pins, as m i lie first method, and baste, removing 
the stavline beforehand. 

Puffed sfecvrs will obviously have to be set in by the 
second met hod. The only difference is that the sleeve is 
gathered all thr way round with the exception of rwi) 
inches either sidr of ihr underarm seam. 

Try on sleeves with shoulder pads I (used I before stitch- 
ing. If there it inv extra fullness you may be able in 
shrink it cut. mine a pressing mitt or a tailor's cushion 
Wuh a dampened rJnfli, graduallv shrink mil the puckers. 
Do tt carefully and lightlv. taking vour time over it for 
best results. 



that 
the difference 



Shirt collar utfth points 



i Neck 




THE shirt collar is a dressmakinj; ptirennjal and is 
(■at easier lo make than it looks, although it needs 
interfacing. 

Pill collar and faring togplher with the nulsirlr I m. 
collai faring in, Lay thr interlacing on tup ol tin- of (in 
twn Invert and bavtc and stitrh on three sides, leavini; nivf 

v(\l>r frrr 

Clip thr seams and slash thr comers ul the rollar ptxnlt 
Tom to the right side, flattening the points catefullv with 
the firoiiih of Ihr scissors, and sttlt-li round tfir outside edge 
ol tin- collar to keep il smooth and fiat. 

ISastr together the baud interfacing and (me of ibe band 
piereii. Hlnce two pieces of the band against raw edge of 
collar seam, onr rach sidr, wiih the right side in. Baste 
and stitch along the top aod side< of the band. Trim and 
turn to tin right side. 

Widl llle inside of the shirt (acing you. ktsfr rhr- Ivuitl- 
faeitig to the shin neck and stitth, ratching both band and 
imcrfariiig. Trim the sratn and lurn f)n thr nuiside of the 
shirt, lurk the remaining raw edge undei and stitch down 
Run a narrow tine nf stitching around band as in ndlat to 
kwp it flat. 

The Peler I'an: 

'THE plain, round Peler Pan collar is one ol die easieit 
to handle. Lav thr iwo pieees of the collar together, 
ntifil .sides f^ciric in. baste along (fie curved edges, and stitch. 
Trim the seam rloselv before turning the collar right side 

out. 

With the right side of the dress facing you. baste the collar 
In thr neck rdgr. matching the notches. Slilrh neck lacing 
into place. Bastr bias strip to the neckline ovet the collar 
and stitrh Torn, clip neck seams neatly, and clip along the 
curved seam to make il lie flat. 

i All bodices do not have a turn-hark faring. A large 
majority have separate facings. ) 

Turn the bias strip to the inside, lum the raw edge under, 
and slip-siitch in place. 

Straight collar*: 

•po nuuer a straight to-llar. first acw the facing lo the 
front, righi sides in. leaving the neck seams free. Stitch 
the folded rollar together with right sides in, clip the scam 
at tbr rollar paints and revcrsr. then prejs 

Baste one edge of the collar tn the neckline, the othef 
edge to the faring, and turn. Tuck raw edges under at 
inside bark nf th<i rollar and hem to the hack 



JVeefcHne taring 





THE neatest finish for a collarless or sleeveless 
bodice is a facing of the same material. There arr 
four main types of faring which can he adapted 
according to need. 

The bias facing is the one most used to finish antiholes 
and curved necklines. Using a true bias of the material, 
eul a strip about I im wide. 

Attach lo sleeve or neck with the right sides together, 
clashing along the seam if the line is curved. Turn in the 
raw edge, si retching the fabric tn fit ihe contour ol the pat- 
tern, stitch, and tacit to the garment. 

For a V-necklinr you will need lo be able <o mitre your 
faring. Attach as for the ordinary bias neckline, leaving 
enough extra material at the point of the V to dart il- 
Slilch this dart so that <hr faring forms a V, clip away tbr 
seam close to Ihe stitching, and press flat. 

Clip the scam at the point nf the V so thai when turned 
the facing will lie Hat. Clip around the curved neckline and 
turn. Turn under the raw edges and stitch down. Tack ti 
rest of garment and press, 

The Austhaimn Womtn's Wisely - September 12, 1956 
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Here, for the woman who wishes to make her own and her 
children's clothes, is a sewing guide with diagrams. It explains 
in detail the sewing methods necessary for a good finish. 




A shaped lacing is cut to that the grain a exactly the 
ianu- a> 'he material it is to fact. Stitch it to the neckline 
3, ft* otter Taring*, clip at the corner* and along any curved 
scants, trim the st-am. and turn. 

;,, lace a slashed uctkline, haste tte facing to the unrul 
mitlinr. right side facing in. It is easier to make tin- slash 
,Hn the lacing litis been put on. 

Make » tenure line nf basting to mark where the slash 
will go. Stitch around the neckline and down either side 
nf the baiting, easing it to a point at the base. 

Trim the seam at the neck edge and clip around the 
rurved surface. Slash down the lasted line, being rarefnl 
cnl to cut through the stitching, Turn lacing to the inside, 
turn the ran edges under, and Hitch them, hut no run attach 
thr loose edge, ol the facing to the inside ol the. garment. 

flat seaming and neateninq 



OL 



A(jOOD finish to inside scam* is just as important 
in a well-made garment as the outside. There 
ajr various ways of finishing, which have to be varied 
tn your need and the material you are using. 

I'iniiiig is one of thE easiest finishes lor seams and is 
iuimble fur velvets, lirm cottuns, woollens, or any othei rirm 
rriau-naJ. Simply hold the two seam edges together and clip 
»long the outside edge with the pinking-shears, 

Hmding is a good method of finishing off seams in un-' 
lined jackets. Ready-made y.un binding is just stitched 
"ver tile cjw edge and pressed flat. 

Fabric* thai are easily frayed should be overcast by band 
lilrr being pressed Hal, Seams that are not pressed open 
cu have their edges machine-stitched together. 

In liiiltt fabrics the seam edges can be turned under for 
kbfttM I -8th inch and sewn by machine ur by hand after the 
team has bceu pressed open. 
For a flat finish on an inside seam of woollens, use a 
■in h-jitii hed scam. After the seam has been stitched, 
nit away about half the seam allowance of one edge of the 
itram. Lay the other edge flat over it and catch-stitch. 

IV Idled hem team, the Hat fell seam, and the French 
Hfi tram are worked on the same principle as the ratch- 
1 1 r K vain. 

\m the felled-hcm scam, clip one side of the seam a» in 
atcfc-ttflch. Mil the raw edge of the other seam allowance 
under, place Hat over the raw clipped edge, and hrm. 

Mir llatfell scam in the same except that, instead of liem- 
oiintJ, the tumed-iinder edge is machine-stitched in place. 

Tlie French (ell seam is made ill practically the same 
" rxcept ihai the overlapping seam edge is not hemmed 
This seam is hemmed hv hand and is suitable for 
Wrong the seams of sheer fabrics. 

Hnishes for niiecre: 

( p HF.lt seams suitable fur m at finishes on sheer fabrics 
are the French seam, the hemstitched seam, and the 
t'.IK-d seam. 

fa nuke the French seam, Mitch the fabric together on the 
r[ tthi Mtip of the material, making a very narrow seam line, 
''rest the seam, hut do not open it, clip the edges, turn the 
featerial to the wrong side, and stitch down on the seam 
'IWance so that there are no raw edges showing. 

Hiilled-Heain edges give an almost invisible finish. Join 
' nr ^*ams as usual, but do not press open. Trim them 
evenly, n>l| the edges over tightly, and whip in place. 

f |t tht hemstitched seam, turn one edge under and baste, 
'apping ii in ihr .ither <eam allowance on the right side of 
,n c material. This will then have ro be professionally 
'"achtne-hermt itched. Trim off the raw edges on the wrong 
W Of the. material. 

. The tapped seam is used to join marerial when the stitch- 
LB e is to appear on the outside. It is often used in joining 

skirt and bodice of a dre.ss, 
■ 1 "m under one seam edge as for the hemstitched seam. 
|J ' 1 '' 1 '' -iTirl place over the other «eara edge, basting the two 
"Scthcr ,ln right ode nf the material. Machine un the 
nn.de as near ihe edge of the tucked-under seam as 
;«nih| r 

tiril V " T ' 1 "° an1 J * m3 ' 1 n "d decorative finish for the out- 
'"«' at routs and tailored garments in heavv materials. 

Aosthmjaw Wosnsw's Weisiy -September 12. 1956 




Join the scams in the usual way, with the right sides in. 
Trim one edge, turn the wide seam edge down, baste, and 
.till h un the right side. 

Crossed seams must be pcrlectlv ttal to avoid unsightly 
bumps and wrinkles. Press the seams open, join the two 
teams, making sore the seam lines meet exactly, Baste, 
Stitch, and press flat. 

IV. ilatten a curvi-d seam such as the seams in a dropped 
shoulder, clip along the curve of the seam and press open. 

Interlining must he flat and cannot be seamed like other 
f.ibrn -i. A good firm team is made by lapping one raw 
r-dgr over the uthcr to the level of the sewing line and 
catch-stitching. 

Slip humming ior skirts 




BKFORK turning up the hem o( any dress or <.oal, 
let the garment han£ for several days to allow 
ihe material to drop. If the skirt is cut on the bias, 
let it hart; (or a week or more. 

There arc several ways uf making a hem. but the most 
efficient m to have someone measure and mark it for you 
while you are wearing the garment. If you have no one 
to help, there arc self-marking gadgets available at most 
stores. 

Be sure to try on your dress over the foundations you 
will be wearing with it and witb heels of the right height. 
Srand easily and naturally, head up, and arms by your sides. 

Your assistant should use a wooden yardstick rather than 
a ta|3e measure to measure the distance from the floor to 
the hem, and should mark the skin as it bangs, not forcing 
it fiat against you. 

Pill a line around the skirt, making sure the puis .ire 
even and aboul an inch apart. See that the hear! of the 
pin and the poini are even. It helps if the point of one 
pin romes out exactly opposite the head of the next. 

Haste, and the hemline should be perfectly marked. 

Flnnerf skirts: 

JTIjVRED skirts ran be tricky, hut there is a neat way to 
finish them so thev do not pinker Turn up jatj baste 
as lor an ordinary straight tkirt, using silk thread to avoid 
press marks. Trim the hem off to about I, in. of turn-up. 
Run a line of small, gathering stitches along the top of the 
inside ol the hem. 

Pin up the hem on the wrong side, putting in (he pins 
vertically, fralher up the threads so lhat the edge of the 
turn-up tits exactly inside the skirt. There will be small 
puckers remaining, hut these ran he shrunk out. 

Takr out the pins and shrink out the puckers with a pTrs* 



. loth, using only the steam from the cloth, not the weight 
of the iron, to do it. 

For a flared skirt, stitch bias-binding to the hem, stretch- 
ing it .-."lightly at the lower edge to fit the hern. Slip-stitch 
the binding to ihe skirt and press. 

Plain ribbon scam-binding (Paris braid 1 can be used foe 
i stiaight-lyDc skirt instead of the bias-binding. If there is 
any fullness to take up. make small pleats on the inside of 
the hemline instead of shrinking the material. 

I' or (tiffcreut lieiirlil*: 

J^HEEK fabrics need a murh narrower hem than other 
fabrics, similar to the linish you would put on scarves 

or sashes. 

Mark the hemline and rut off most ol the extra material. 
Marhinc-sturh near the edge, turn in the raw edge, and 
hem. 

Fur heavy materials like velvet or thick woollens, which 
will not turn up neatly, measure the hemline, cut nil any 
extra material, and siiicli scam-binding to the edge, right 
sides together. Turn up and bcm. 

The scallop or shell-studied edge is a pretty one for 

sheen, 

Turn in thr raw edge twice to make a neal, narrow hem 
Stitch twice over the end of the hem, pulling the stitches 
taut Slip the needle through the hem for about jin., stitch 
twice attain, and pull tight. 

Ilie rolled edge is good lor finishing handkerchiefs, scarves, 
and trimmings of sheer material. Machine-stitch along the 
r»» ,-dae and trim close to the stitching. Roll the hem 
hclwren thumb and lorelinger, slip-stitching as you go. 

Tn put in a zipper 




JJKRE axe four steps, for a neat zipper. 

1. Clip half of seam allowance at upper and 
of hack edge nf opening. 

2. II only narrow turnings have been allnwed, 
umierl'acirtg I in. wide to front edge uf opening, 
inside and baste. 

_3. Turn under half of seam allowance at bai 
opening and stitch to tape of fastener, rhwe to 
f Lap front over bark edge of openine and 
iii.sitiori. Turn garment tn wrong side anil strifh 

it opening to rape of fastener, uitihinc. close tn 



lower end 

sew a bias 
1 urn to 

■k edge of 
metal. 

baste into 
front edge 
metal. 

Paae. 41 
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* ^fimes as many Wash uj^ 



using this... 



as this 



TRIX i» a product of Samuel T.*y,or 
Pty. Ltd.— m*fc#ri of fjmam MORTElN 



cute* ir 



Soap Powder. 



A standard "giant" tii* packet of soap powder wat measured and 
found to contain M rounded tablespoons, 

Hons* wives questioned on their washing-up habits said they used 
from 1 to J tablespoons of soap powder per wash-up. Taking as an 
example the most economical woman (who uses only 1 table- 
spoon) ther* would be NO MORE THAN 50 WASH- 
UPS TO A "GIANT" SIZE PACKET OF SOAP 
POWDER ( t o t »i„g p.„« moro t|, an Tril) . 




Only one teaspoon of Trii is needed 
• • • for ■ family wash-up. 



A bottle of Trii contains 128 teaspoons. 

Therefore there are 128 wash-ups to o bottle of Trii. 

Taking into consideration the LOWER PRICE of Trii at well as the 

fact that it does 12B wash-ups as against Hie 50 you get from soap 

powder ... It's clear that YOU GET AT LEAST 2% 

TIMES AS MANY WASH-UPS USING TRIX. 



7w cuts ms/j-up HM& 
in HALF! 

Fmict imihitmifi and no drying-iiu i, hn tou nip 
Tnx! Trix u a moaVrn "miracle" dturxrnl iW 
nrtuoU* ".uri/Wi" trmtr ami myhi,. iH„t,rU,. >„„ 
buH ivhip ihraufh ihr uunnini-n/i . . . and ,(,„.* tllr 
Wu/u..: idn dry itmhlm/t rlran—lar, far elranrr 
• hnr. nuL-tuuhrd duftfi. /or Trix Ira.n no ,anm 
urcakt or ,i, . film. 

TRIX SAVES MONEY . , 





. . . AND- one bottle of Trix can save you 
over 20 hours' work in washing-up! 



Heine •*•? •* ™P powder, m family wash-op takes an average of \t 
minute, ... 10 raia. wa»Uinn, <) min. drying. Trii iniwi at Uatl 9i 
muuiin . . . | Baa. in WLhuifi time and n* drying.up at all. A* each 
bwtlr (if Trii nnuum enough for 128 wuhnp.. the total aviug in 
•--'-••r tim f '» 20 hour* 16 minulei! 

TIME .. WORK IN PRACTICALLY 
"li afe 



Trix 



— it gees twice ftr u 
ordinary detergents 



5$ 



EVERY CLEANING JOB 

Yoii'/i /5/wf fni a uixani iri/A a iron* of mafk 

ja-iA*/ nn fA* Trix botile! 

* (ilightly fughri in mhvk* rcunfrr b5ud«*"J 

Tim Austiuoak Wumbh's Wuhklv - Septcnilwr 12, £95i 
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WHITE-COLLAR 
INFLUENCE 



• I If re is a one-page demonstration 
showing the dash and fre&hnes* of white 
against black. Illustrated with a clear 
diagram (leaving nothing to chance) 
is how each white accent is* drafted. The 
description with each illustration gives 
further details and the material required. 



COTTON SWEATER ( right) drtued mp nil* • mkam 
plana collar and ruffi. Cellar and erngt require %fd, SAim. 
molcrimt. Method: Cmi on fold of material, make hole* 
at rock «W of cottar mmd emffm. Cmg cnji arc linked 
tereihet mnlh bmltom. Soma diagram far cottar and cmg*. 



e^unc . 



•--X*c 4 • 



CHIC BOW-TIE COLLAR and tut mad 
hack eufft t utors I require tyd. 
Shin, material. Method: Cm! adlmr 
once, tie trnier, and emfft four limn, 
fain tie piece* to each end of coitar. 
fold im halve*, fain edgn tor ether, 
and tern. C.mfft are tinrtl cum 
pletrh. them folded „!,•„, hath 
dotted tinaa. Turn hack the cmg 
flop mmd tern am tk 
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GOOD FASHION NEWS IN PATTERNS 

Spring and Summer (rends 







Here are 

six new gj^^lfltaWll^ WW i 

des igns 

for t h c home dress- 
maker who likes the 
newest in fashion. A 
novice with a needle 
can reproduce any of 
the designs, and the 
time involved in mak- 
i n g is surprisingly 
little. A paper pattern 
for each design is ob- 
tainable in s i z e s 32 
to 38in. bust. A printed 



easy - to - 
in- 
struction 
chart is included 
with each pattern. Pal- 
terns may be obtained 
Immediately from 
Fashion Patterns,, 645 
Harris St., Ultimo, Syd- 
ney. Mail orders should 
be addressed to Box 
4060. G.P.O., Sydney. 
Tasmanian and fie* 
Zealand orders to the 
same address. 





S L' M M E H anf - ;■£■-, . 
(nbnr-e) in the 
farnritr cainr rambittation. 
pink and „ hit, j f, r 
dreiM i,ai a i*i<l. ■kirr «i 
•wtelvil by thr t o u n g. 
Sim** 32 io JSiii. bail. 
Rrquiret 3i turii 36in. 
material. I| yard, 3€in. 
rnnimif, „„,; j» rard, 
litre rdming. Prirr 3. 9. 



SUPSBXATB Arm 
(right) it thte 
spring . nmner 
/tuhiun. Thi, nnr .« 
rottartett, front Jiw. 
fnnrd, *h rrr r-lfi ,m ,- 
and" fJarrnwrV hfhrd 
at thr narurflt Kuiit 
(tup. ><»<■ the r, 

(HO* o/ (flC 

tehilr- trim and 
matrhina bunon*. 
Sinn 32 lo 3*in. 

K,w ( iur... 31 
yard* 36i«, matyr-ia/ 
end 4 yard 36in. 
<-<iniYo»l. Pr„,- 3/9, 
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FLOJFKRKD rotttm got* 
for a whirl in an informal, 
thort dimre-drrst with a 
moulded bodice and ruffle- 
trimmed thirt. Siit'M 32 
to 38in. bun. Rrouirei 
51 yard* 36i«. material 
Priee 3/9. 




SMART from dtuttoned une*ffieee dttYlime 
rfr<i«r (nbofp) with iu scooped neckline col- 
larrd in whiff to match the bottom. Siaet 
32 to 38iiu butt. Reovirei 4 yard* Mtin. 

material and 1 yard 36in. tonlrnji. Price 3 '9. 





4 



1 •> & \ i 



#4 * ^'i\TVTg * 



* 



BlTTO\EI) . THROUGH 
1'mpirp-line (eight) has a 
tqu.tirr~cut front and bark 
decoltelage and tiny tui-kx 
orer the bosom. The lAdrf 
"brlli" grace-fally la thr 
hemline. Simes 3Z to .Win. 
bun. Requires 4i yards 
36in. material. Price 3/9. 



FAVORED American ■ .i-t. 
separates (left). Thr fitted- 
;..-!>.,-■. m. I front - buttoned 
jacket is matched to the 
fronl-bultuned skirt, a Mood 
basic daytime ensemble. 

32 to 38ii.. butt. Re- 
quires ! ■■ <rardt 36in. ma- 
terial. Price 3/9. 




Vrrm « 
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ll nprrdi c laMr P* ™m- One 
nrvrr eivrs "P hope, be*"*"!* 
uoe day. ju" llke thil ' w " 
f hnn^r hcf mind.*' 

"Now inc rioelt* 

jintl mr, too." OriSida Mid 

"Tu be OH^f hum 1 ". Mm 
Barrlay, th*' bnl*r WJU tmrtece*- 
ta ry I il" M«d od .iMisi.nii 
jnd in fai l I had br«*n n«inn to 
put ji 4 ard in thr window todav. 
Hew ii ii- written out. So one 
would aim oil call it fate." 

i )r roincidrflcc, ihm«,ht 
Crrssida. WflP* srMW* bein*; too 
many roiiu idrncrs <i» her life it 
present lor itanfort? 

I i limit yuu will be very 
.tillable rtprcially if you knirw 
even u Utti* ibout antiques" 

**I do," Oennida aju-ured him. 
Then what *ould br hotter? 
Suppotrnft yuu ukr 4 duster, 
imj a* vim work you will -?el 
tu know my nock. A.I fiat, 
pltaw refer all cmiomcn to 
irir, rxeept for small Jrtirlc* 
thai arr plainly marked with 
thr |tncr," Hi- paused to »?jve 

II nnjiljlikl \mi.f '"I ltnnk v»r 

Jiould yri alone, very well. 
Ml-.- ItarcUy." 

So hrrc w« -nne. more pefinrt 
who was be-ms; hind to her. AH 
.it ■'fiii- (Iretuiia had an Utt- 
umf ortable intuition to dis- 
in»t hrf eood fortune. U could 
nut. Mirrly, continue lifer thin 

"Tnank you, Mr. Mullim. 
I ll du my best*" 

L "1 didn't ask your ."me, Miss 
Hare-Lay, or whrrr you cumr 
fnim." 

"I'm twrniy-two and I come 
Trom rhi- ( >t*woldt" 

"\iwi huw lone, have you 
known Mn, Holicm?" 

'Only mice ynterday. She 
has ra rhrr adopted me, Tm 
limid. Alter aJl. howr.ould onr 

tV ■• . . M ±11 r It- " 

She sfopprd, as *he was 
VWftPt 01 Mr. Mullins' mbrr 
and intense s>aar. 

"You ire referring to the 
itaii^nUM nf course.'* 

■y« Lsicy" 



Continuing . 

'She's been dead a 
hmc now." 

•Rut Arabia dotes on her. 
"It doeim't pay to dote too 

much oh pcoplr.'' Mr Mullins 
rinsed hu little tfloulb firrnly 
And looked wise. Gjessidj. sud- 
denly wantnd 10 smile at hi*- 
r amotntss. 

"ti 1 wen you, Mi*» Har- 
, Lv. I wouldn't lrt Arabia djptc 
nut much on vou." 

"Bui why diouid ihef Tin 

a comuletr jtr»ni£ttr. n 

"Vou rnrmid brr «»f Lurr. 
Didn't die tell you *o?" 

"Vr», ihe did." 

"Shr'i a ftranflr and impul- 
uvr wiliirn Ob, I'm not say- 
mg a word ai;ainit her. She'i 
iinf ol mv oldest and dcaxeit 
ftitnlh. But the takes thing* 
hard. 3h 

"Are you warning mr about 
lumrthin^. Mr M"l«na7 H 

"Ufdy that nvrr-pooeuivc- 
new can be an uncomlortuhlr 

thing." 

"Did you kreow Lucy ?" Crai- 
uda a^ed eagerly. 

Did his ryf-n fficker a tno- 
rnrlt! She ruuUJn'l be mw, 
for his countenance rcrnn.ined 
bland and rberubic. 

"No. I'm *orry to lay I 
didn't. Trait was before my 
Frieodihip with Arabia began. 
Now, perhapt, Mhra Barrlay, 
you coubl start in tnia corner. 
With the grandfather rloek, eh? 
J lr rhimed nxty thousstJid 
dayi in irnl nut add he still 
Isn't tired. T*hat inlaid table 
is Chinese, and be very rarrful 
at the blur vase- It's of the 
[ Ian Dynasty, tint all my 
things are treasures. I h*te to 
wll them, you know." 

Indeed, it vxiiietl that m-H- 
ing his slock was of K-cundary 
importance to Mr. Mullioi. For 
Crcuidji found that th r duu- 
im? was goin^ tu be a Her- 
i-otenn task. Behind the 1 larger 
pieces of furniture werr sucked 



Remember the Last One 



from gggf3 
innumerable imaUer piei:« k and 



behind them a^am pieces 



Ofl 



puttcry and brau. 



ktlass chan- 
r htTtf, and 
in heavy 



,lt QcfV) Vktoriflii 
dim old pktwres 
frames. 

.fsuiKi r:t)ierijed frr^n her 
i. .-.iv. i tp afik for a 
unoct; and then, wf«ppcd in 
jn old blue cotton earment that 
bcluflifed to the iharwoiuan, 
*iie (Uungcd enihuiiasurally 
into her work. 

She be<»n tn rnnke disrov- 
cries, a Rockingham teaset 
pushed into a cupboard. .1 pair 
ol StalfurTiJLhire cluna cats that 
were riditulously like Mimosa 
in. thnr smug erectness, and 
then the esquisilc Dresden 
ttUtW. VVith this she wu rib 
rbaoted. and the took it into 
the light at the doorway to 
clean and polish it thoroughly. 
The rosy cupids towed gap- 
lands o4 llowrr? from their 
dimpled bands, and these wove 
m to lovers' knots Jt the base. 

Engrossed in her work, l.'res- 
oda did not hear footsteps, and 
the voice above her starlkd her. 

"Is that for ude?" 

She looked up sharply and 
saw Jeremy Winter's dark, 
.in i used fare 

"This mirror?" 

"No, the face in ft, n 

Cressida looked down and 
saw her uwn face, her hair 
mulled, a smear nf dust on her 
•low-, ht-r rbeelu as rfrsv as the 
cupids. 

IL Don T l be absurd." she re- 
u>rted. 

'*lt't the most Eaiarmiriir. up- 
side down faee. I'm in love 
with it," 

"The mirror is very beauti- 
ful," Cresxida said, huUlitui U 
up. 

"Ah, but now it's empty. 
Who wants an empty mirror ? 



Trll mr. did Tmn ever kc you 
upside down in a mirror with 
dust on your nose' If he did, 
he would never have let you 

go." 

"You can't come here wast- 
ing my time/ £r**»'da said im- 
patiently, 

/firm* leaned Lightly a S ajnst 
the door. 

"rns cxpn^tmR you dlis cven- 
iiuj for a sitting- You will 
come, won't you?" 

"Certainly not," Crewida 
<aid, poludiuuT. vijjsarousiy. 

"What, after my saving your 
life twice yesterday. 1 ' 

"Oh. please 50 awayl" Crrs- 
sida ber/ged. "I work here, 
and Mr. Midliru 11 

"Mr. Mullins is <t friend oi 
mine," Jrrc-my waved casually 
lo Mr. Mullins. who appeared 
I ton\ 1 he bar k of ihr shop, 
(rnntird, and disappeared again 
□U ii liily. Crrasidi was furious 
wilh bis t.u t 

"Hi- lends mr ihiny* 10 
sketch." Jeremy explairied. "I 
did those Tang iians Last ivrcL 
Thry made a wonderful bark- 
around for my subject. 1 ' 

"So yvu iMnk he'll lend you 
mr. also," Cressida said scath- 
iTi^'ly "And what article am I 
supposed to be adverttflinK?" 

"Nothing,'' said Jeremy 
limply. "I just wguit xa draw 
vou for pleasure. I knew thai 
the moment 1 saw yuu yesirr- 
day." Then, as if ashamed of 
his lapse into seriousness, he 
added flippandy, '*| won't tell 
Tmri." 

Cresaida crave an exclamation 
of impatience. Jeremy touched 
her arm, 

"Did anyone ronfesji t a i ■ 
morning about the fun they had 
ptnyrnn tricks rm yuu last 
Drjpl 

"No, I'm afraid nut. Mrs. 
Stanhopt; sairf — but I can t be- 
lieve it,** 

"Relieve what ?" 



'That Arabia does- curious 
thing*." 

"Then it must have been a 
poltergeist." Jeremy said Lightly. 
"At Lucy s instigation." 

"Don't be idiotic!" Cressida 
was surprised at her breath- 

lriSrU-53. 

"If Lucy is arou^ld, ,, Jercnry 
said seriously, "it mivht not be 
wise to use that pretty room of 
hers ton much, She might ** t;t 
jealous. She might get jealous 
of .Arabia** affection for you. 
too.' 1 

'^Jeremy, that's absurd! She's 
dead, dead." 

'Tfi, indeed. So Arabia 
says. Arr you goinij to Kit for 
me tonight? For love?" 

He i? ri lined, lifting his mobile 
rvebraw tntu his hair, ami then 
was «one, hi* footsteps down 
rhr street very quirk and light. 
Cressida. stood in for^rtfulnm 
uf her surrounding*, lost in the 
dstturtiliig implication of his 
words. Did he rrallv think that 
Lucy mi v*rit not br dead ? Bui 
why then the empty room. 
Arabia's twenly-year-rung grief, 
the mnrhtdly prvsrrvrd frag- 
ments of Lucy's youns; life? 

Oh, no, that was a fantastic 
t bint tu nuggest. 1 1 was a 
trick to get hrx down lo him 
room, to persuade her to sit for 
hue* fie was a smooth a u d 
clever schemer, he and that 
yellow cat of his . , . 

"He is a handsome young 
man. isn't he?" t ante Mr. Mul- 
lins' soft, approving voicr_ 

Cressida spun round angrily. 
"1 don' 1 think he is m the 
least. And I'll tell him not to 
Come here wasting my time 
aeain." 

"Ah, but I don't mind 4 little 
w:i*tc-d time. I'm not a slave- 
driver. 1 " Mr. Mullins- nodded 
his head gently. Why, he was 
nothing hat a romantic and 
womanish matchmaker! The 
old fool! 

"I happen to have a fiance." 
Cressida said stiffly. "I shall 
be going home to be married: 



after I have had some experi- 
ence in London/' 

"Experience is an enlighten- 
bag thing," Mr. Mullins ob- 
fexvcdL "Ah, that mirror is 
exquisite. Shall we put it in 
the window ? And the little 
French ctock beside it Do yuu 
know, this clock was reputed 
to have been espcr tally made 
fur Marie Antoinette. It is a 
jjreat treasure. Arabia valued 
ii very much. 4 ' 

"Mr Mullins, ynu know 
Arabia." The m ysterious ap- 
prehrnaion, bike cool water, was 
(lowing over her a^ain "Should 
I not stay there, after all? 
Should ] eo home to Torn?" 

Mr. Mullins took her hand 
in his own. which were soft, 
tike pale pink velvet. 

"Don't hurry away, my dear. 
Just keep, shall I say, emotion* 
in control ? Be kind but 
firm. Arabia has tulCered a 
lot. If she thinks she can yet 
*bnck what she lost, and if you 
think you can give it to her, 
then what are we alarmed 
about? And, anyway, it is per- 
fectly Safe. You have that nice 
young man to look after you," 

When Cressida arrived home 
that evening the house was lull 
of the strangest undercurrents 
nf noise. Vincent Morrin was 
playing his violin in a ?|ow. 
dirge-like way. Hi* door umsl 
have been upon, for the muted 
wailing sounded quite clearly 
through the house. It had upset 
Mimosa, for be was italking 
down the hail fgivingr *t inter- 
vals, his raucous miaow . and 
somewhere overhead Mis* Glory 
had an eleetrie cleaner going 

Added to this. Arabia had 
suddenly chosen 10 sing in a 
deep, carrying contraliu some* 
lhing about dying t>a ih* wings 
of hear desire', 

Cressida unwrapped tae 
tisb she had brought home for 
her supper, and heated a pan 
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the most Wonderful sewing 
machine Ive ever had ! " 



at the touch of a button . . 

< , n make unlimited (riomoar «ttliJi« no crtlu-r mariiibr 
run make, biYniUr uilv llir F.LNA tiiuvta ihr fnbrir Usck anil 
fcrfth, whiU- thr nrvrllr nor* from Hide lo md«. 
Ttu- LL.NAt.HAPJI. th* rr^uiuhonArr hmjn of the -rnprmmlir. 
..!!..«. ..,„ lo -impl. drop in mr of thr K4na iUms and the 
rLsind Mitch patlrrn ippara « ii brj maaj, — mil, fahulnu. 
«tatja ind so ™.t. ELNA. of four.,, m-,. backward, and 
riin-anl. and doe* bultimhoW. Hrm.iiirKlna Li umplc. 
W Hh ih. frrr am," ran dam, men d bociuv. .torkinsa, rtr. 
Therr ^ more >»i«* Ebw M^d n, thr .orid than an, oilier 
-r^uin-machiiM.. 



FREE 



If ran connor call, »rita tor rhu 
FREE, Deaahfull!! ,1 Imtr^rcii, full- 
colour boaalat. tt tkgwi loin 
of i he awnr «« and beachful 
Mitchei at rile ELNA Suturmtrrrc 




fBMt didn't knot, aranni timid 
br ao rwiar .'" nay lAoiiMnd, nnd 
rktwaaxala of tatisfieJ Klum 
■ntn from 1*5 ™..mn 
throughout the world. "And the 
Elnm ia to ranifvHi*ntl Thr com- 
pact ra*r. amjek allows Ike klnti 
to br /oUeaf mp far mtorute, 
opmna into ct inrgrs^Yaeal work 
tabic. And thr mtmdrrfut ran*r 
of fatter ililekea.' /Vo aurr lire- 
tomr trwing an of but tan*, mo 
dior /cidioau hottrt of firte hrm 
ping ajaef fancrwrorkt Elnm dor* 
it A for row, quickly, .imply, 
and without any eomptirmtrd 
working. Thr hina dors rrrry- 
thing hands 
ran do only ''J 
muck, maiek 
fcetlerf" 




AVAJIABLE ON EAST TERMS 



MOST IMPORTANT grnwmbrr. Una 

told and ferrkrd throughout 105 
' couiitriei in Ike worfd In Auiirafio 
<iod HZ. rl ii borjfed bt a ptnBonaitf 
orao-njwtina that wilt homr thr ELNA 
guarantor ami eduaea coanaHoaa *&- 
t'm. ipmr parti and accewieJ. 




Avaibbl, In Auitroliq and " ri III II a 

... ^ yrj™-- ROBERTSON REVERSIBLE SEWING MACHINE PTY. LTD. 

Lri a Pl " S,feet <0pp - Hotet S V dne y'- Telephone MA3487. 

MELBOURNE Presgrave Buildings lopp. Coles). 275 Uftle Collins Street. 

Telephone MF8900. 
ALBURY Shop 10, T. & G. Bu.lding, Amp Lane. Telephone 1305. 

it^*^- HAMLJW NA ""' '*LME«JT0N NORTH, BLENHEIM, TIMA»U. INVE1CAIGILL. 
mt, ZraM f WHAN6ARE.. WHAKATANE, NEW PLYMOUTH, WClUNGTON. CHRISTCHU.CH. 0UNED| N : 



ELNA 

MADE IN SWITZERLAND 
10 YEARS' GUARANTEE 
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into 



Housework 



Suddenly its Spring and a 
housewife's fancy turns to 
thoughts of - 
Spring cleaning. 
That's when you need these 
hard-working Hotpoint elec- 
tric servants in your home. 



&ive your floors a shining new face for 
Spring with this Hotpoint 2-brush atl-me*al 
floor polisher- scrubber. 
There it no quicker way to gef that brilliant 
long-lasting sheen on Linos and polisher] 
floors than with this handy Hotpoint 
polisher-scrubber. No plastic parti to 
crack or break. Just the right balance to 
do an affective cleaning job and powered 
by the famous A.E.I, electric motor with the 
reputation of years of trou-ble-free service. 
Price, £32/17/6. complete with' two tets 
of brushes and lembiwoo! pads. 





NOZZLE 4. DUSTING BRUSH S. WALL AND 6. POLISHING MOP 

deans right down into is ideal for cleaning FLOOR BRUSH has polishes is it cleani 

hard-to-reach corners, draper in r. window- Urge cleaning Area, your floors, 

sills, pelmet i a ad swivels freely for easy 

ofhor similar articles, operation 



Make Spring Cleaning 
Quick and Easy 

with lluLpaint 

electric servants 



G u .,.nta«) by AUSTRALIAN ELECTRICAL INDUStRIIS FTY. LTD., A*,,™', Ljediaq electrical 



■"Be Austssmti Wo*W» WaskXT - Scpternkr U, |<«6 



frit*. ik*w* (~ -I ueftal oWei ..cpi P~.k. teheel t. •Hm,.. 

Agent n Wain. Auilr.li. Attim rwjt| Ltrf 



Au> your 
Mof point 
retailor fw a 
fre* Horn* 
demonftrdfion 
o-f &nf of then* 
Sptinq-cl&dft- 
Up WOfldttr 



■ Stl4)d lr*OfS UlVl. 
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I ADVERTISEMENT J 

TEENAGE BEAUTY 



Br 

WABCAftET MERRIL 

It li an eiriting prospect lot 
those of you who have Just left 
Kiuwl— the world Is your oyster 
in which to do all Ulnae things 
vou havr- i>nvi«l elder sister lor 
over the past three or four 
yearn! Nevertheless, when it 
comes io beauty, whether your 
.unrlrt Is to be bounded by the 
cilice or tile unjfersity. there 
arc certain standards you must 
still aiaintttln and here are some 
suggestions for you: 

First of ill, be your age! Now 
that you have joined that en- 
viable band of women wuraers. 
don't, think It means you can 
make up like a dim star before 
the camera, or dross ate the 
■nmt raotir of Parisian models' 
Kemaln young for as long as 
vou can and take comfort in 
Lhe thought that we of the 
older generation now envy 
ynul 

Whatever your age, your akin 
it. list take first place In beauty 
rare and it is as well to start 
wmikle prevention i-arly. I 
si idlest you do as mother does 
and huy your flnrt taolUe of 
OIL OP ULAN for day and 
night care. 

Make- rip should be worn with 
rllscretion Use a transparent 
inundation — incidentally. OUj 
OP ULAN would serve this pur- 
pose ideally. Fluff on powder 
..nd then remove excess with a 
i.ort brush, rf under 17. avoid 
rotifrc as it will only give you a 
Look of artificiality and you 
.should have the blush of youth 
anyway, ff, however, you are 
naturally pale, scnooth over 
rjLAN a rosy tinted foundation. 
Finally, your lipstick should be 
of the English nwe variety. 

Remember that foundation 
ihnuld always be worn under 
powder as powder alone can 
work lis way mu> the pores and 
produce coarse skin — why not 
invest in a cream-plus-powder 
(impact [or "touching up" pur- 
poses? Lipstick should be r.are- 
fuliy applied; dont change the 
shape of your mouth to a cupid 
bow or shape quite unsuited to 
your personality— with a young 
person a change is so obvious 

i Copyright: Margaret Merril 
Beauty School.) 



[Don't be 
HALF- SAFE! 





SAFELY STOPS 
PERSPIRATION 
I TO 3 DAYS 

inrtoors ur \mu ifieres dw , . ■, the 
iljllftcr .if .ilt«rtdinR unless >ttu 
V*P [wnpiraiion oditre Liiiplnitumi 
>j.]ur can lnrm' 

Smrsocher, <rejamter Arrid: 

ana keen* armpit* U ry wi'dy — « 
rimed hv tedding doctors. 
I'rMOVfs from pciypcral ion 

Woht'i Hon Cionm. 

rnt»ic ■.kit, even after .1 m- 

new incmii- 
"t IVmup yi>ut Mii-ratnoe ihoi 
**w Arnd n %nfvcr, unrxHhrr than 
•'*cr Htj> the »Mper-iflHMjlll 
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in which id rook it. She iound 
herirtf unable to loncentralc 
on \sfial she was dcuns;. "The 
Incur, rttiKnij *Uy had iired 
her. She rauld hardly wait lo 
write all about it 10 Turn, 
thuuith at the same Itmc the 
ureje in her wu to sii down 
■ind nii-ite note* about Lucy * 
story . . • 

• TJsjfcr Tom iitie wiuie-, 
■'By this time fCU will have 
received my letter, and I do 
hope thai you are not still 
.iNL-.r . with mi;. I must iuy 
here at prcieni, bennuse T am 
urowiftit more and more ab- 
w.irbed in Lut y'a ilory. I know 
trui ihr died tru^rally y^un^ 
hut ih ere is no uupirion that 

**51*t vnu murdered t 1 ' ciunt 
j ■'■.,(.; shrill voire. 

Gravida leapt up. She had 
kfl hrr dixir ajar, and the voice 
1 one from the hull. SwffUy 
the was there, Lo ht only 
Dawson Stanhope porinif over 
an evening nrwspupcr. laaJtmtf 
his Jew prusress to the stairs, 
while hii moilicr inipatarndy 
rgnajlcd to him 10 hurry. 

■ In htr danciiuf shoes/ ' 
Dawson cunlinurd in hit mor- 
bid! y ease i ted voice. ' Red 
ones." 

"Lucy! 1 ' OeMida itnAped, 
Men. Stonhope'H hand Hew 
to her ihruyt in its lanidiar neT- 
virmi gesture. Then she clutched 
ihir bluihtters and seemed to 
sway. 

(Iressida ran up the st-urn. 
■AM you all ni?hi, Mr* Stan- 

hwpe? 1 ' 

"Yea," rame ihr faint whu- 
^kt. lltcn the little woman 
turned on Oawwm, who »iood 
gr innin g itLi^htly in an iiahauied 
w*y. "You're a had boy! You 
knnw how nervous I .no You 
ih'iuldn't gloat over those 
tbirijra." 

"You mean it isn't 1 .ur v 
you're talking about, 1 ' Crrs&id.! 
*aid. 

Dawaon gave a bi^h-pm 'k m 
giffRle. 

"It's this blonde in the 
paprr. Shr was found on an 
empty bomh-iite, .•iMiid- >.. 
She was w*iirio§ red shoes .tnd 
an evening dress. '* 

MrJ. Stanhope h.Jtl 0111 

hrr pad and was writing fovrr- 
ishly. She handed thr sLip ot 
paper to Crrssida. * L l>aw5nn 
has. a li-gal inrnd^" the inforaia- 
tion said proudly. 

tlrrssida tried to conceal her 
distaste for the overgrown tx>v 
with Lha unattractive fi-aturci.' 
She didn't like the way his eyes 
gleamed behind the thirk 
v'! . 1 v.f Hit mother was a 
harmless ami timid Utile Owl, 
but he was a more unpleasant 
■ipeeies, and was ^oinp* through 
adoleseenee in A particularly 
unLikenblr way. 

Mrs. Stanhope was continu- 
ing to scribble on her pad. 

"He works fttr a chemist. If 
you require anything he will 
get it (or you 

Grenida mxioVd feebly, K-e- 
\ ing in her wind's, eye a row 
1 of bottles all labelled "Poison/ 1 
She rould well imagine I>aw- 
»on'i pale fare bending eagerly 
over sonic brew of hii « w n 
invention. 

,+ He eTrpcrirnents lometimes," 
Mn. Stanhcipe wrote proudly. 

"N'nt HqngcrousJy, I Hope," 
CrcHtda -aiii 

Dawson jiave his smug grin. 

"Once [ blew up Ma's kit- 
chen and mi I y Singed n»y eye- 
brows. That wit ill 1 

U, Mm?" 

Mnt. Stanhupe nodd«*d with 
in r i.l.nd RiAtemal pride. 

i ril do other thoppuig lor 
vou t d vou Uke," Dawsun 
volunteered offhandedly. *J do 
<onif lur Mr* Bolton *hen I 
dn ouri, und 1 h.indd just as 
••airily do vnuri. 100.** 

"He urn ihp KioeeriH jnd 
■..-eeuhles/ Mrs. Stanhope 
wrote on her pad. 

'Why. thai** *rrv kind of 
vou." Crrwid* uid reluetaotry 
"Ju« give me a liit m the 
inornniK^" Oawsem saui. *'l 
s=>v. Ma. this «irj Uvrd in Wrii 
<'re>mwen Road Thlfl noi r a r 
From h-re Wtnv I might h«vc 
paused the murderer in thr 
street today." 



Continuing 



Mrs. Stanhope whrspercd, 
■'Ph-we, Dawnon!" She looked 
in diitren at Crrfiida, then she 
wnjte. "It dangerous (or 
■ "if." juda alune in tendon. 

l.irssida laughed ifaily. 
Don't worry about inc. Mrs. 
Stanhope. I'm very well able 
to look aJtrr inywll." 

■ H u t not after y uu r bsht "' 
rome Jcrsmay'a voice from the 
-mt torn of the itairs, "Your 
kitchett*i on fire." 

1 gasped, and Hew 
down the stairs. 

"Oh t dear, 1 forgot itJ" 

"So I srather. The smoke 
wui cuiiujk? down to nte. 1 
thought 1 had better invcitt- 

Crewida H not stopping to 
speak to him. Hed into her 
kttchrti to n-e the blackened 
.mil pungent frvinR-pan rescued 
from the gas fTnine. 

"What ,1 hopeless cook you 
urc." Jeremy's voice came from 
behind hcr- 

L'ressida's nerves, taut al- 
ready from too much excite- 
ment, and from her vaguely 
disturbing eneounirr with the 
Stanhupes, snapped, "Oh, will 
you stop interfering with my 
bimncss! What docii it matter 
to yon what sort of a rook 1 
am?" 

li It doenn't matter to mc in 
the leasi. lint I have a rather 
ttrong ennvietion that it does 
to Torn. Fie would like hghily 
g n Ned aole with a (k It c ubir 
siiuee. no ?" 

It was so true a. piclur*- of 
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ha vm ' t anything else to ea c 

If he had been «oi»g to 
• iiTer Clrrssida another meal of 
eggs and bacon he was too late, 
for at that moment Arabia 
Krtrw vociferously nearer. "I'll 
ling thre songs oi Araby . . 

The iung stopped at Cres- 
:-.\.t ■ door. Tliere was a play- 
t ul tap, and then Arubta's 
dofted head was stuck coquet- 
tishly into ihr room. 

"Cressida, my dear, f have 
an exqumle mtal, jellied con- 
simnue, smoked salmon, roast 
duckling, which 1 insist on 
your duinnH with me. 1 want 
to hear all about vour day Isrt I 
Mr. M ■■ In a poppet?" She 
suddenly saw Jeremy and ex- 
t laitintd. "Oh. mv deaT. am I 
interruptjni( something ? Now 
tht-re's no need for ;t smoke- 
screen. ** 

C reui da. ll ush rd wi t h h i:a r 
and agitation, came out ot the 
kitchen "TVe just surreeded 
in badly burning my H*h go 
I'd be delighted to ihare your 
rneaL It's 9<i kind of you." 

"Not in the icasL Jeremy. 
l"m afraid you're not invued." 
Arabia llicked a Lacr handkrr- 
I'hirf iit Jrremy in rrjeition. 
''We're going to spend the even- 
ing talking about my dnrling 
Luey. and I know that nrj]y 
bores you. I quite understand 
that it should. The iheik was 
like that. too. Vfen are quite 
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Torn, who ardently liken j gtvcxl 
lood well cooked, that Cres- 
■*nl.-T«. IJaah oi ttfUjirr irn rrjseil, 

"It's .ibiolutrly none of your 
businrss what Tom likrs." 

"Even Mimosa," Jeremy re- 
flected, "would turn up his nose 
at that fiih- What else have 
you to eat?" 

"Are you my guardian., of 
WtncthiDg?" 

! don't like my modrli \n 
look half-slarved, that's all." 

"In future," Cressida snapped, 
"my door will be kept shui." 

Hr was insUBtly serious and 
distant. 

"I do upoiogiK for bursting 
m like (his, and spoiling your 
niti little mitbreak of fire." 

Reluctantly Onsida had to 
smile. 

"Oh, I'm sorry. I'm in a 
bil of a *taie. 1 thought this 
would be such a peaceful houu.-. 
and it isn't at All, It'* rrstleu. 
and so unrasy, as if - ,r 

"Yeir 

" ' .M mos t as if Luey * j g hoa t 
— " Clressida stopped, ashamed 
of her iinaguLution "Thnt mur- 
der In the paper tonight had 
absolutely no connection with 
anvihing here, and yel imniedi- 
Jtclv I ihou«ht ot Lacy. Why?** 

"You are getting what is 
known as a writer's obsession.'' 

"It's as if every thought ih.it 
is made m this house is about 
Lucv. A girl dead rwenly 
years. It's fantastic " 

"I frequently think oi girls> 
with other names.'* J.-n-rny ob- 
■•■tmu\ Il r was wrnrinir enrdu- 
coy slacks and a green, open- 
necked shirt. His hair was 
untidy, as uiual, bis eves t?Jjnc- 
iniT with their familiar amuse- 
nient. "\ow. look, if you 



rinsentimental. Did I tell vou 
about thr sheik, Oessida? Ah, 
he was a vulture, with [he heart 
of a lamb. His ryes, so flash- 
ing and fierce, hu hooked nose, 
hi.i itiipertuus chin, and yet his 
heart — it was so soft he could 
relu&e me uolhing. Oh. and 
my husband, too, of course. We 
were his guests." 

Arabia save the smile that 
lransformed her craggy face. "1 
have a great many reminis- 
cences- I shall !«i;i you if i 
death." 

"Not at all," said Crrssada. 
fascinated. 

"Then rmne along. We'll 
eai tirst. and then tali." 

After ihc meal, which was 
eaten by candlelight t off r*- 
quiuitc china and with fine 
period silver, the clutter of the 
crowded room as a dreamlike 
background, Arabia relaxed on 

the h nit. .-if ihc numerous 

■ ulored cushions. She lit a 
cigarette and smoked it in a 
long jewelled holder. The rubies 
Slowed like ripe nlsimi on her 
ringers, and thr [iara, crooked 
as usual, had the frosty sparkle 
of winter itari. 

On the back of the couch, 
his head tucked in his wing, 
Ahmed perched. Thr sliaded 
lights caught ^hntii of copper 
and bronze in the dim room. 
Mi» Glory removed the dishes, 
■tnd r.jesxida, on a low stool at 
Arabia's tert. Listened to the 
vital voice isbove her. tow and 
musical and dreamy now us she 
vptike ot Far-off days, 

"This it the time when Lucy 
would come in to say ifood-night 
to thr, She would he going to 
a ball or a partv, and the 
would BtSUSd there shining and 



so young. She would LeU mc 
not ro stay awake lor her MtL 
of course, I always dtd_ I would 
lie listening . . 

And now Lucy was, listening 
to thrni talking about her. Why 
did Cressida suddenly have thai 
uncanny feeling? She fancied 
ih-j « vuld he^r ihf M»fi fix?t- 
step, the stealthy swish of a silk 
dress at the door. 

'Red roses were her favorite 
flowers..* ' Arabia COO 1 1 1 1 u i*d 
dreamily. "She :tlmost alwayi 
wore tht-m. 1 put some tn her 
hands al the end . . . 

"There's soineune M the 
door!" Creraida cr)ed ncivnuil>. 

Arabia ^Uried up. "I didn't 
hear unylhing. Go and see 
who it is," 

Creutda went quickly, but 
she knew ainmst at oner that 
there would l>e no one there. 
Nor was there, except, round 
the curve of* the stairs. Dawson 
blundering up on his too targe 
feet carrying a basket uf vege- 
tables. He gave hi* sideways 
look at her. 

'Tvt brought the shopping 
up,' 1 be said humbly. 

Arabia called impatiently, 
"Put it in the kitchfrn, boy. I 
can't stop to talk to you to- 
night. I have a gucsr." 

Dn wst m obediently disap- 
pcared into the kitchen, and 
then clattered oiT liowmtain. 
Arabia sighed. 

''That was a mistake I made." 
she confrued, "lettinij that 
d rcory little woman and her 
mm cuute hern. 1 like amusing 
people. But she caught me at 
a thne when I was feeling soft- 
hearted. Shr- has this bad 
Ltiroat, and she's a widow. The 
lioy's brilliant, they say. Well, 
lie rnay be, with those |ix>ks. 
( >ne has to have- some compen- 
sations. ' "inr and sit down 

...in. dear. What were we 
■ .ivinL' before Dawson imer- 
nipi4-d uj ? f ' 

"Ahou t the red rose*.' ' 
i. rossida said. Suddenly she 
• ituldn't stt down a^ain. She 
wnnderrd about, taut and rest- 
less. 

*'\csS' Arabia miinnured- 
"Peoplr to amuse mc, or people 
to Iomp ine. That is what I 
expect out of life." 

"Arabia, where is Lucy's 
gravf J " 

The questian fell into a sud- 
denly still room. 

Then Arabia said in the harsh 
'.'tin with which she had 
apoken to Dawjon. "Why do 
yon ask Tn.it'' 

'^Recause I'd like to go and 
sec it." Cressida regretted her 
question. She had not ex- 
pefted it to distress Arabia so 
much. Did thr old lady, with 
her make-believe of the room 
waiting for an occupant, shut 
out of her mind the fact that 
there was a grave? 

Arabia suddenly began to 
pace up and down the room, 
wringing her hands. 

"You shouldn't have atk'-d 
that question," she naid at last r 
harshly, "ft diitrrsae* mc too 
much. You ire. I could not 
bear 10 think of Luey buried. 
So sweet and young. In the 
cold rarth. Oh, nu* So I hod 
her cremated, and her ashe*~" 
Xrabia gave a harsh, derp sob 
— "Bung on the four winds. Her 
roou t u pstain, f rrsh wi th 
(lowi:n — *' 

"1* rea'ty her grave/* Cres- 
sida whispered. 

Arabia flung round "Do not 
use that word, childl I rarmot 
■■ndure it. Oh, dear, why have 
we 501 10 melancholy. Ahmed! 
dome here" Amuse mr!" With 
a iwift ttwjvement she seized 
the deeping parrot and flung it 
on to the cage of the stuffed 
ctic. 

Ahmed immediately re- 
sponded by squawking loudly 
and attacking The thin ban of 
the cage, Arabia, laughing now 
in uproarious mirth, urged htm 
an. 

"Go onl Get hisn! Won 
his irruffv neck* Tou him on 



HOW TO BEAT 
RHEUMATISM 

if you sufftr from r*ieu~ 
•tiatlsm here is QoM aflvkr. 
I mmcd»»tcly you get up in 
the marnmg, m«k« your i,ra 
1 " y«Hl cton t. moisture litgjni 
to condtinsB nn iht warm b«d- 
iJothc* wmch bucorne tiamo 
.md a oamp bed || b«d for 
you. Next. Ke*p w«rm ,ni«s ys . 
if you work hard, wear wool 
0' flartnsl nrtt to your ikln 
to .ihsorrj perspiration and 
preififnt chlUa. 

No matter haw hat conrjj- 
lloni are, you can net chilled 
quiekty whin you stop wpr*. 
especipMy in a wind. So pull 
on woDllcni or riinneli wh|| c 
yuu Bra atill warm. 
To get warm qu>Ck4y in bed, 
tMssr ucki it ncctauiy, He 
on your b«ck with legs 
■ traight. 10 that ipine, lungs 
□ no heart get ihe quicka*t 
warmth. Rub ano exorcise 
painful muscles and joint*. 
Don't let thrm grew mff 
through too little movement. 
Take your daily dose of Or. 
Mackenzie's ME*JTHC>ID£ to 
give you your quota of "trace 
elements" and to libtrat* 
nascent oxygen to assist 
your kidneys to exercise their 
□untying effect. 

Cut MEINTHOIDS from your 
criomlpt or store for T£ ft Or 
' 6 and ge* belief from rhou- 
iiiatlam for only three Pvnce 
a day. Save hah -i-cruttn by 
buying the 12/6 ECONOMY 
SIZE nask of M EMTHDIDS- 



0R.MACKtH2HS 

MENTHOIDS 



NEW FORMULA 

Safe, sure, 
soothing for baby! 

Ba bv t roubted wit h teeth'.' Then 
NEW-FORMULA Steed- 
mart's Powders will bring safe, 
-ijrt. swift relief! Mnde to a 
rcvi>ieiil prescriptioti in line 
with modern medical trendy 
Steed man'% Powder; mlore 
resulnnty to baby> system 
when upict, fevcriah or 
coDjfjpaicd, 

POWDERS 
Available Everywhere 




JAMB 

J05T TtU TH( WlFf 
+0 buy FORD PILLS 
in fh« larger economy 
Family itxe, and 
get over turiee 
the quantity 
fer only 5/6 

EVERYWHERE /" \ 

, \ 



FORD PILLS 
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I READ THE STARS 



®*Your Job Mmr HomelOYour Heart |1#Sociall 




ARIES 

The Bam 
m»ca .-I — AI-aiL 3» 

TAURUS 

The Bull 
Ann n — mat 




* t.U''kv number ihlA woe*. 3. 
Cuclcy color lor luvr, caiure. 
0«mblliu* color*, nminrc. ■ 
Luokj «Uy». TUMdiJ. Prlilij 
Luc* llHji In pour owtj. wurlcsliop. 



SLucJty number thli wwk, «. 
iciy color tor lov« UtM blur 
CUsibtlni colon, lurbl blue. »rccn. 
bucks Bm S««™>- eurm.y 
Noltilf]. taoturnl nolhmg galnrri 



GEMINI 

Tti<- Twins 

HAT II — J I Nf. SI 

"CANCER 
lilt- IJMll 



* Lucky r.urii i)er U1I5 wee!. < 
Luckv eolur tor luve. orange. 
yumblinH rulors, ormn|e, «reen 
LiiEki days. Wednesday. Thursday 
Luck In qch»ngin» HniiCH, 

4 Lucky Dambcr ibis week 7, 
Lucky color for EoVc all pajitels, 
rambling color*, tTttO-lon. 
Lucky days. TUMlday Sunday. 
LUck 111 an Eujrcemcnt. 



V> Dully work and mo. icy fortun- 
ately related, parllflulariy If you 
have earned] rewards Don't tul« 
time brooding nvrr cbxiuir ftlt-ua- 
lion-". Lrn prove fcuclnese prestige 

w Overlook r*itr,perailunj e»rlv Ui 
the week 3e alert to poesihlr 
advantage* dui> to sudden develop- 
ments or quick changes Do routine 
tuii. 

gy Channel youjr energies or, Lite 
daily progrunime, which U all irr,- 
porUnl for the moment. Be obfec- 
H vi'. keeping personal dmutltUi.) 
Tight out of the picture 

it continue development*, more im- 
portant in others than lo you per- 
sonally Protnl -i ■! may be ntnre 

rariit glve.Il than fee?.. cBEH^.lallv 
■r verbal. Qrt it in vriung 



W Your borne is a wurkshnp and 
pern ant Lhe maj, L Im pnrtan t anr 
ol fell. Aeihr-itu pattern:, show 
extraordinary mutative and ■ pro- 
gressive attitude Vou conquer 

it Ton win find nomjiy new tdffej 
and conLacLs tn voui .mimj-disce 
vLclnl ly , pcttalbly Uirougfa ciuidren 
I a )>ttrmiL yierc 1& a certain 
plniurv m what ii clo«e aL haJia 



* ParaanaljUDj. ahould Dot t* al- 
lowed tu dlarngL vital nlatiun- 
ahlpi A tbtrd party UiterfTtnit 
bctwreu tctu antl In- one you "Vr 
cc-uid work havoc with happtDrbu- 

W fleUJp tjuejELlonp t±k*: »rc onu- 
nectrd wILh Lttr rnioUoaiE Bide of 
your life now. thtn le»vr them 
:i. Harplna; on 1 1-.. paat will 
■urely end La a rucatfol rem^Uoc 



v Ldtv audi luck are right at borne 
Bolster toundatjocu. cement laatlni 
tiva. refui« la bvlievr that pa*- 
LuriSi larUler aW*v tre (ir«J.i?r 
HDltblr* eiw nenrnua leaaatOB 

w AimrLhiiiK ym bavc been wall- 
inj for mwy rouir thrnuBh thli 
ww*. probably In tbe forin or a 
i4£cfuL nd>et which can ligrn.ru 
PiJirnaal TOra at Uomt 



* Don't aubject the affection and 
BDodw.L] o[ laved once to nrtdiur 
stfaln. Try to re£oncJl« emotional 
aorJ dooteatbc claimn wHh your am- 
bltlOUJt urpaa. Keep a> DaJunct 



it -Oei *i£ ahead WlLd ari\ )oIia 
■aflnnrd to you or » roenthr M 
mi aiwanlMtmn Uake allowAnr." 
(or future mix-upc hreakdowtu 
and deiayi 

w woiiom your noblent irDpuiiT- 
14 draw peoplf closer together trr 
the conuKOD good but idt* % 
Lfauujtlit tf tllf plravurr d«r1Ved 
from your activities 

+ Prornlaei. made will have u- In 
icpi. hi make aure thai tbry arr 
ttdt tOS&ed Off flippantly Bv aur» 
yau aee the difference bpiweet. 
Lu Lie tics and WlabJuJ lM.nk, tut 



+ The .tpint at adecbtufe or the 
dcKbre Mi. Hrouse iFalouay mtty be 
Mlrrrd up to the danger point Jim 
Qnw U yon gamble with love yon 
eouid 1dm a fine, anudhlc friend 



•k The pfe&eM ptirannal cycle brlf,it^ 
■rTntBT kcopr lor individual mII- 
EiprcrLiDn and cnteyprnif MUr 
CoQAtructlTr use uf apportuniUr. 
to Club and Welfare work 



LEO 



jri.f a- 

Or' 



jf ¥ jiff try n amber thil week. 1. 
Loekr eolnr for low. brown 
CHrtlbEinK colora, brovrn. qriuiKft. 
Lucky dayE, Mu-udfty. Salurdtiv. 
Lilek 10 remodelling poaarJaJon*. 



it A lutky breaJc. rlir in pay. tin- 
cKpeiled caUecjtion ol an old de.bt 
could put heart Into you nnd iriok-: 
It pctaslblc far you lo carry out a 
iwibcmi- ynu harp Ihch mulllnB; over 



ir Information, ii rri.Mim .\ arrived ni 
early in the mornicg will cteex 
you alontc an ewcHlruE path Be 
iDOpnrtLiJi Beruc )'0>ur pefnonal 

adTaltiaric. bat lEcoin diplomatic 



it There may be a chance lo rcaltae 
your hope of * true and lasting 
lovf throuitb a ntw friend who 
does not appear lb romantic guise 
»t all. Be ynur natural scl( 



A Scout around lor an oprniriK to 
efirlch your inlereati ]n a var]rt^ 
or wayti VWU, outings, chance 
meetings with oLd tTlcnda produCr 
valuable angKFJrtlonr. 



VIRGO 

Tin: Vir^iii 

U«.1->T — BETn-fcMBEK. CT 



w Lucky number this woofc, 6. 
Ducky color lor love, navy-blue. 
Oamolmg colors, navy-blue, red. 
Lucky day*. Monday. Friday. 
Lucy lie- in a bratnwivp 



it Even tf, you wake up tired. aaLta- 
laesinn with a-ccom pllshm ent will 
bring renewed vitallcy It wowid, 
be tvifio. however, to luppre&f erra- 
nt; thmujlm ConcnnLmtr ut: v.«rk 



ir Be unnclflih. generous, and one 
wh.fi avoldn a "mt flnt" attlturle 
but don't push thl* too far or yon 
will 1st youi-wii in far a Lot of 
work you dlnllkti . 



* Your heart -. desire may be 
oppnaed by eld era, economic re»tnr- 
tlon:, or differenees- In Rocikil back- 
g-round In -juir of obstacles you 
may feel love la auprame. 



* There may be a loE of fun In 
a number of enterprise* which 
appeal to full. bUI it Is doubtful 
Whether you will be able to up], 
talltr On their. 



LIBRA 

The lifiiuLTjcr 
-jiawpjasai -, _ OCTOBEBO 



*r litickj 1 numoex thUs week. ■ 
UicicY color fur lovt. black 
Onmblhig colors, black, white. 
Lucky days. Thursday. Sunday. 
Lqck Hob under lock and key. 



it Fallow Up pTTvaLr. bUftlneafi. ad- 
vantas;rp tkwd-wi:i from qulel 
&oumE£ &ould be invaluable in bflp- 
tnv you lowardj your ob)ee.iivc:. 
Adjunt lo yuur envlronmeaiL. 



W Since yau are likely to he klrjiii 
more than iimal, you will ftnd it 
ca*T to accomplish Jobs which havr 
been delayed tbrnUfth lntrrrupUuhi> 
Delays will be cleared up 



it Try to see the ro*y side of any 
picture even, if It Is hidden from 
view bt present. Regard the rough 
spot* in your kwr-ILte m; a chal- 
lenge to your courage and loyalty. 



*> Try not to set. worked up when 
you meet dlraereeahLc- people nr 
kltuatlon* rerialn member^ of 
your crowd may be greedy or have 
an axe to grind Be wary 



ojfc SCORPIO 



ir Lucky number this week, i 
Cocky color fnr love^ white. 
CHirnbHoB e&lOTH, white, rote. 
Lucky days Friday, Baturday 
Lock in oa tdisuknol na a rival 



■ir Ton may w»nt to da It yo ur 
own way. but unlrsi your ihlnkiiiii 
la In tune a-lth current Jdear you 
will quicklii find yonraelr on the 
rotki Cse tntelllgenee 



W Do thingft personally nitd check 
up or, the vofk of otllcfT- done for 
ynur benefit It r eaaier to cor- 
reel, early ir. the piece, what la 
not to your liking 



ir Be DeJiiole and ready to change 
your tacOu U the laved one ihowi 
Impatience rr disapproval of vour 

f ilana Try ahelvtag them for a 
aw days. 



it You may need tu tobr down 
your own vJewe and elithttbiaKni 
in defernnrr to the feelings, of vour 
friends. Be Keniirou^ tuwuGTds tboae 
to-hu arr alower lo grMp OOBxibJlltlo. 



SAGITTARIUS 

l|rJ>*V Tbe AffthcT 



VOll-MHI K IS 



w Lucky Dumber this wertk, 2, 
Lucky coIot for love, violet. 
Onrnhiitig colons, violet, grey 
Lucky dltty^, vVe^ueSdhJ, cklturoftTr 
Luck lie* in uu'.lnnr your IntefestJi. 



ir The limBlLatil 1* youra. People 
n trLLce you , arid bow you do love 
It t Ton will be riding high, sure 
ynn have added in fnundittlutlE of 
your security prlrjidi applaud 



ir Ynur ideaa can be large-mundod 
even If your nphere of action U 
small. YOUf home >•, a mini Mure 
world nni] iu ymooth running ia 
a flral-rate achievement 



ir Bring dlrTcrco-c-j, of oplnlnn Into 
tile open, not for the purpose of 
precipitating a bre«k but with the 
ohject or clearing the air and mak- 
ing the partneraiilp happy 



it Ne.<w acqLialnlance^ appear :i 

terehtlng on the surface, bu I don't 
teQ them all you know briny-*- hna- 
ing nut if Urny are worthy of your 
Conflderjcr Avuld gnuin 



f£_a£CAPRICORN 

^rTf The CfNil 
Hi - Mtn»K ;l - -MM ART i:> 



SLuf-tv number Lhli week. 4. 
icky coIct for lo7e. yellow 
Oamolirig colon, yelLqw. red. 
Lucky day*. Tutrtday, ThtirBday 
Luck ltc« in diatant placea. 



ir News, communications give you 
a Lift, but be sure ol lacia. Obn- 
rentmtior. on details- enables you to 
get a tot dune Ir. short order You 
can sdvertiae yourself 



ir Your realistic outlook enable:* 
you to penetrate Una iineertalntia* 
Of Home finance with UtVe and 
goodwill to prntect rtlatlonAh)r>s 
with your noarext and daareat- 



ir An elenienl of aurprlse!. the un- 
looked-for gift or invitation could 
color yonr rel»tlonshlp with the 
one yoq love best Several ootntderci 
may be aBaociated with a project 



it A break from a secret source 
could ehange yuur attitude to- 
wards a quastlon that l£ ftpltat^Tic 
your social world, eitptriall; after 
yno talk to ac old friend 



1% 



AQUARIUS 



jAVCAJtT S6 - FCRstlTAXY Ifl 

"ST PISCES 

***e f B r The Fi&h 

nnitVART t»— JrlAKCIl CO 



ir Lucky number this week, 9. 
Lucky color for lore, grey, 
(hmt imp colo ra, grey, red 
Lucky davr,. Uouday. Thursday. 
Luck lies In stic-kina to your planfi 



ir Lucky number this week, u 
Lucky color for love, rose, 
rjambttng colon, roas, purple. 
Lhcky ways. WDdnAsday, Sunday. 
Luck l!« In an tavHftt.un 



# Your duties may have unex- 
pected pTessijrefl, sudden oppor- 
tunities for unef uLnrse anil kudea 
Whatever happ«n,-i tti>. week you 
won't be bored 

ir Pick up the pined, adjust your- 
self, give dally necessity Lhr bene- 
fit of new Alum*, improve your 
working technique, and make rc- 
quffft* »t t.hp right, motnent 



ir ImpraiB your beat self along 
lines that promote your moat In- 
timate interests The favnr or 
practical help Of an older pernOd 
could be of great value 



w Should thr object of your afli^c- 

lloDj be placed centre (tagf. wrth 
7011 left fnglorloujily in the wings, 
do not repine Your turn will 
eOme. Be generous with applauine 



*> Hobbies, itudioa. aru and era fin 
will be the pursuit u f many or 
yuu. Mil a minority will pre|*»i 
relaratton whirl] roqulreA no per- 
sorjal effort 



ir Take a few fluctuations in homr 
reliittoriEhlps In your stride. If 
there is TrleLlon between :Uff t rr!i: 
fenerations,, tt is- frequRdtly infrrlU 
ftblc and lOon fnrgotlrn 



«> A fair Week for love tf you play 
your card* boldly and remem- 
ber a well-timed axliftlc fadeoni 
leaves a wonderful impression, ja 
leading to future dalu 



ir Bnterealning, piying your Jioclal 
debLc. thlnklHR up new waya t* 
draw fiewoamrri into your activ- 
ities will keep you nu'.y You may 
hnv« tn take charge 




Even in passing you can sec the difference ! PemJ-whi.e 
makes other whites look positively seedy. Yet Pcrsil 
whiteness is simpty — perfect cleanness ! Miilions of soap> 
suds work through and through the weave, removing all 
the dirt. And Pcrsil now contains a new blend of pure 
soap which is really kind to your hands and your clothes. 



9 In copper or 
washing machine 



PeKilwadies 



f whiter 




f»B Australian Womem> Wemllt - Sfptcmher 12, 



P. WW7i| 

Pago 43 
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there's more ^eJtcmw? chocolate., wmftamr.. mm vataem teefai^ 

i j ii i • 1 ' 1 







Luncheon $ 



""ire ' P«r, "' 




'"8 J ticket .t.p 
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IIOVDI ( VS ( Hf K OLATFS I IMITfT) 

COVENTRY STREET 

SOUTH MELBOURNE. MX 1215 

HOAIJU-YS CHOCOLATES (VS.Vr.) PTV. LTD. 
8-M MEAGHER STREET 
I llll'PI NDALE MA*947 

hoaolkvs chocoi ates. is.a.) ft*/, ltd. 
63 harrington street 
adelaide khone cent to 
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yogt mouth w«er Ask u " "°* D ' 

pfe . . . ROAOtEVS Polly only *d. 




?i<je 50 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4808986 



(Jk floor.' Cfi your claws into 
hi*'" 

The pandemonium -went on 
for *evcl"ftl minutes,, Ahmed 
biting *l the witt 
ju! vicious beak, giving h i a 
deafening squawki, and Arabia 
Hipping her hands and shriek- 
ing with laughter. Then all at 
odcc Mtnscd clambered on tu 
t hr lop of the case, And rub- 
fldrd idio his ruffled feathers. 
Arabw sighed deeply and 
^Iffhicncd her tiara 4 which 
[uul threatened to coixic com- 
plctrly adrift 

"Thai was amusing," ihr laid 
to Cressida, with hrr brilliant, 
iliuininaUnK toile. "I adore 
ituisr. It remind* one that one 
p ilivi-. ll'i wonderful lo be 
ilivc, isn'l 'i 5 " 

'*£—J think ] must go now" 
CrHsida said. 

"Oh, mutt you. nry dear? I 
<ufi|x>sr you're tired after your 
Judu day. Thank you for an 
inrhaniinK evrninp.,* She took 
Cmuda i hand in hrr own and 
hrgurj stroking it bichtly. 

"You muii come again very 
won. and we won't ipcak of 
(frirJ at ail; we'll have muiic 



Continuing 



and laughter. 1 know what 
we will do. We'll have a party, 
a house- warming for you. Mr. 
Morttu shall play the violin, 
and we may even entice Miss 
Glory lo perform on thr piano 
And we'll have wmr good fond 
and wine — ah. that will be 
gay!" The old fingers moved 
on the palm of UreasioVj hand 
with their cool, dry touch. 
"You're so like her. my dear, 
it'*: unbelievable/' 

Impulsively Cresaida leaned 
forward tu kiss Arabia i cheek. 

"h would be nice to be gay." 
she said. 

Downstairs, in the havrn of 
ter own room, she regretted a 
milIi that sbr had not aaked 
Arabia thr reason far her 
macabre joke ol the hrcvious 
evening. H lad she been lucked 
in Lucy's room because thr uld 
lady* *» her obsessed mind, 
was determined to get an occu- 
pant /or it?) 

But a question such as that 
would probably havr provoked 
an CVeS more aeitated outburst 
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from Arabia, so per baps it was 
best to pretend the thing had 
never hapjjen^d. Arabia would 
answer a question just as it 
suited her to do, that was 
obvious . N o Monty , she bad 
said. But there had been a 
Monty, someone who did not 
hi into the pattern of Lucy's 
gay. innocent life . * . 

Although ii waa Late, Crra- 
sida sat down tu make notc*- 

"No Monty," ihe wrote 
"Only Larry, and other obvi- 
ously harmless friends Was 
Momy undesirable, a fortune- 
hunter or a ne'er-do-well, or 
juii toctally inferior? Did he 
ever send Lucy red ru^rs * 
\.lt.: Must look in Lucy's 
room for old snapshots, etc. 
Perhaps old leUirr* — everything 
of hers was untouched, Arabia 
said. ! 

"No grave." she went on. 
"Why was Arabia so distressed 

wheti I asked! -" 

Abruptly Grcssida stopped 
and Lb* pen fell from her hand 
as a shriek sounded up--.. ur- 
ic was a hifch, involuntary 
scream, and instantly sup- 
pressed. A moment later there 
were running footsteps. They 
wrmed Ld conic down the stairs. 
Thry werr very soft, as il 
someone were in stockinged 
feet- 
After a moment of petrified 
terror Oessida pulled herself 
: together Someone was in 
I trouble. She had to k° ajid 
I see who ii was. 
i bh - was almost sure the 
; scream liad come front ihe 
! rooms where Mrs. Stanhope and 
t Dawson lived. Out in the hall 
shr switrhed on all ihe Lights 
she could <ind Then, sure that 
there was no one lurking in the 
dudowv. she ran up the itairh 
' Al die top shr had to stop tci 
) get her brealh. Her lir.art. with 
\ haste and (rrror, was drumming 
' unconurouabl'. 

^Tion't stop vo be frtght- 
jencd." she admontsiied herself, 
land tapped briskly m Mrs 
Stanhope s dt»r Aliei « mn- 
rrteul Oawsriii 1 ^ s'oiee. breaking 
intn an unejqpectedly deep note, 
railed, "Who's there?" 

*'U% jiw:. Crcaaida Barrlay. 
is there anythinK wrong?" 

The door oprned slowly 
Dawson, in his pyjamas, his 
short, stiff hair stuck or *-nJ 
stood there blinking. He hadn't 
his glasses on, ami he Looked 
suddenly childlike arid scared. 

"1 thought 1 beard someone 
scream," Cresaida said "I had 
to < nun up. 1» your mother 
all rt^ht?" 

Dawson looked shamclan.-d 
*'It ww me." he said. "Ma 
had a nitfhtmarr about thai 
Sp'rl who was ilrangled, and she 
came in and woke me up. I 
fell her hand on my fate and 
I yelled. 1 " 

Mrs. Stanhope-n bundled mlo 
a red wou] dresaing-gmvn vha r 
almost obscured hrr so that one 
rould see only the Large glassed 
and her thin, pointed nose, was 
suddenly there, saying in hrT 
apologetic, gasping voice t "I'm 
so sorrv we frightened you. 



Mi» Barclay, 
dream." 

"You shouldn't have come 
in like that without making a 
sound.' Dawson cumplaincd- 
'Tl wiu me that got the fright." 

"Thai poor girl was on my 
mind," Mrs. Stanhope whim- 
pered 

"I'm sorry I disturbed you." 
(JresBUM apologised "1 guess 
1 was uneasy, too. and when I 
heard the scream " 

"it happened so near here," 
whispered Mm. Stanhope. "You 
must let Duwson call for you 
at nights. Mia* Barclay " 

"That's very kind of yuu tu 
suggest it. Mrs. Stanhope. But 
I'll he all right Really, Now 
you go back to bed a nd get 
some sleep. And didn't your 
doctor say you shouldn't talk 
so much ? * 

Mrs. Stanhope busily took 
her pad from her pocket and 
wrote: "She was wearing a red 
rose." 

A ripple of fear went 
through Cressida. Red ruses 
again. Bui n dead girl wearing 
a red rose could have no pott- 
siblc connection with Dragon 
llouae and a frightened little 
woman having a nigh tmarr , 
They were just a rrrurring and 
slightly si niater Lbcmr 

"I'd give your mother a 
couple of aspirins," Ure»ida 
said to Dawwn 

He nodded importantly, "I 
have Something more effective 
than aspirins. Gome on. Ma, 
go bark to bed." 

Mrs. Stanhope nodded 
meekly. The high collar of her 
dressing-gown, which ihr had 
clutch rd closely round her, 
slipped a little as shr returnrd 
the wriling-pad tu her pocket, 
and Grexsid'i caught a glimpse 
ol the mark on her rheeL 

"Why. you're hurt!" she ca- 
(laimrti 

Dawson giggled "Shr 
bumped into" the dnor on hrr 
way in lo me. Drunk, that"; 
what shr was. Weren'i vou. 
M-a?" 

With which bizarre humor 
he bundled hin mother back 
into the mom. Crrssiri<i turn re 1 
slowly away, remembering the 
soft footsteps shr had heard 
They Could have been Mrs. 
Stan bulge's, who, on bare feet, 
had run blindly in the dark 
into her son's room. Or they 
could have been those of an 
intruder who bad struck Mrs 
Stanhope and made Dawson 
«rrram. 

No, that was an unlikely ex- 
phi nation. For why should the 
two Conceal so frightening a 
happening? They must be tell- 
ing thr truth 

But as ihr reached her own 
room once more Cressida had 
a peculiar thousdht. Dawson's 
voice now had thr depth of 
a man's. It onlv occasionally 
wobbled into falsetto. Could 
hr have w;n-jmird on so high 
a note? And why had he 
looked so scared? 



When Greuida had gone 
Arabia suddenly could not bear 
(o he alone. She put her finger 
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that washing 
alone cannot 
make white 
clothes a 
dazzling white 

ion NTarr JtvwJrai 

. . . only 

Recki tts Blue 

keeps white clothes truly white 

No matter what yuu use or how you wash your 
clothes, washing is to gel them clean, Bui 
clean is not enough (or white things: they must 
sparkle with whiteness, and only Kcckitt's Ului 
does that WASH to get the din out RINSt 
to get nd ol loose dirt and suds Then into 
RFXKITTS BLUE. That s hc»v you keep 
whites Iresh and kivclv. be«tu[il'ull\ white 





. . . and for 
perfect starching 

mote and more Momcn MV new 
uMnc; Kohin ihe casy-u>nm 
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a„ ,he bel] and held it H>5 fr 
until Miss G*"** P*""W 
i,p ihe Hairs. , . ... 

"For no«ln™ sake, "hat 
n0 «. madam?" Mi« «Ofy 
ttood *B and uncoimm'niiiinu 
in the doorway. , 

"Are vou havinn an an air 
with Murrm ?" Ambits drnp)K.d 
thr question with Complete 
aplomb. 

Madam!" Miss f-lory was 
tuddraly mm feel tall, staJid- 
ins then; rigid with outrage. 

■Oh, too had!'' Arabia 
siirhrd. "It would liave lirtn 
,]iii rtinn For me as as 
you. Lilt can Up mi dvadlv 
dull." 

"ll isn't dull for yuu now ; 
madam. VWve not thr (Jri ' 

"What do you know ahout 
that?" Arabia demanded icily 

"Well. I know you're trying 
to do lomrthins unhealthy 
BringuiK bark the drail mien' 
br one wuy ol njakiiiK lifr I™ 
dull, but. if I may lay to. it 
lin'l fair to Chat nice young 

And why should you say 
that I'm not lieins fair to her?" 
\rnbia drnmiidcd acidly. 

"She hai a good flat, vrry 
,-heap, »hr likes mr- 1 know 
that, because she is naturally 
honest and easy to read- and 
I promise you she ihall not 
.ulTer." 

"How can you promise 
that V Misi Clary muttered. 
'She'll have her head turned. 
Shr has to ko honir 10 her boy- 
friend in the country wik 
lime. Kow can she do that if 
you've pflnif>ered hrr too much 
here?" 

"You forget. Miss Glory, that 
ihe may not he the type to live 
happily in thr country with a 
dull voune man. In fact, I 
am sure ihe isn't. Apart from 
anything clie. look at the 
future oil happiness 1 may be 
saving her." 

"Madam, you wouldn't come 
■between man and wifet" 

"Wait until they are man 
and wifr. Miss Glory, And 
speaking of that," Arabia's 



Continuing . 

dark liquid eye" were full ol 
pleasurahlc malice, "if you arc 
not having an affair with Mor- 
riti, have you a«kcd him hu 
intention!?" 

Miss C.lury toned her head 
and miffed. She did not deism 
to answer. . 

"Alihuisyht be'i the «ort 1 (I 
imagine to have » wile some- 
where. Probably deserted, poor 
thing." 

"Madam, vou mull eitruie 
me. but I can't J»nd here 
listening to that sort of talk 

Arabia <?»vc bet net) 
chuckle. ., 

"Sorry, Miss t-ilory. I m 
tensing you. Vour Morrill u 
am/mm and any sin can be 
forgiven for that. But I den t 
think vou oueht » truit him 

'.an f:tr. ' 

■■Who's talk-in* about trust- 
ing anybody?" Miss Glory had 
relaied enough to converse 
Utist, .dlhou^h hrr voice 
ilill prickly with offence, 
course I don't trust Mort-tu. A 
violinist in a night-club, and 
with all those pretty Kirls — 
though what they look Ukc by 
dayughl is another thins 1 
can be seen first thing in the 
morniiie, uiiprinkrd. and little 
do I care. lie knows where he 
i* with me." 

•'Yes. Go 011." ursrd Arabia, 
full ol interest. , 

Miss C.lury realised she was 
committing herself larther than 
she had meant to. She took 
refuge in dignity once more. 

"If you juit had me up here 
to talk about Morrtti. madam, 
I'll ask to be excusrd." 

"No, no, don't go, Mtss 
Glory. 1 want to talk about a 
party I'm going to have for 
Crcssida. A house-warming." 

"What, just uj ones in the 
house, madam ?" 

"Why not ? This is where 
she belongs. Plenty of [rood 
food and wine and music. t 
want vou to ask Morrtti to 
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plav. and of course yourself— " 
"I expect you're hinting that 

I II be more use in the kitchen." 
"Well, 1 muit admit you rook 

duckling in the most delectahle 

way. Thai sauce loius"t, and 



llat feet, leaving Arabia in the 
shadowy room, with even 
Ahmed, his head tucked in bis 
leathers. Hound asleep. 

At firit thr old lady made a 
ureal show of plumping o li t 
euihiotu. straightening furni- 
ture, emptying ashtrays. But at 
List there was nothing left to 



wav. i tiiii mul,. ., - .- i i _i 

ihr - old consomme. ^ ihr de- do, Th«* wai only I** bed 
:o wiucjj to go. And as soun 
jji ihr Uv down to ihe dark and 
clme-d her ryrj the voice would 
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[itio.ii 3trawberr>' nifiuasc — 

"■Thank vou, nuidani." Mi» 
Glory »ai<i with dignity. Sud- 
dimly i)ie relaxed and hrr thin 
face crcfluved in a iriuinphant 
smile, "I'd Ukc to set- those 
night-rLub girt* roa*i a duck- 
ling Likr thaL TVhsn Are you 
plAnnins to have the party, 
mpd.ini ?" 

M I think on Thuraday eve- 
ning.'* 

" J Thrn. if you'll excuse me. 
I've got plenty at tone (n work 
out thr menu withuut doinic tw 
ait this hour/ 1 

"No. den't Arahin eried 

luddi-nly. in a pleading voice. 

"I* there nomrthing the mat- 
ter, macuim F* 

"No, notMiia.'' A r a\ h i a 
preaurd her hands to her brciint 
She laid, al/uo»t in a. whisprr. 
"TunigJlt I am afraid of old 
lina." 

Miss <".lory uiuitcd. "Oh, 
ynu're jilay-actinfr 35.no! 11 

"1 never pla> -ac t! ' ' Arabia 
•iiid raagniriCentJy. "Kv e r y 
mornrtii iif my life i.« lived. 
Lived! Every bent of my heart 
brinnjK mi: >ome r.iiiotinri, sorrow, 
happine^ amusement, mrorn 

"And what, mny I ask, are 
y-nu trcling at this ninmrnl?" 

Arabia lifted her heavy- 
lidded eye*. "Fear!" she whis- 
pered. 

"Hoi That's yuur bad con- 
science, I don't dpubt You 
can't ask Anyone to live with 
that for vou, madam. So I'll 
be off to my bed." 

And with thai Misa Glory 
did go, dattcririK on hrr long. 



CtittHt to hrr. 

Shr had been w» sure that 
the presence af Crcssidrt. younR 
and gay and light-hearted, 
would dispel it, wnd it back 
to the shadows to which it bc- 
lonyu'd, 

Bui this had not happened. 
I ..-nr night the hissed "T hate 
yuui" had been more virulent 
than ever. Finally ihe had 
taken two deeping- tab lets. 

"TV-night, however, she wul<I«, 
not need to take any. Shr wii 
too tired, She wo* almost 
asleep already. It bad been a 
long day, with the plca*urablc 
exciiement of having Crr«ida 
-the pretty creature — to dinnt-r 
id wind it up. She woidd think 
,dl thr time ai Crcssida, with 
her lively face, and warm, soft 
hands, and keep ghoau away 

She tuidrejiiied quickly, 
putting on her elaborate silk 
nightgown and ovr.r it a light, 
frilly bedjackct. and t'J imbed 
UMtO the big bei. She was ao 
tired ihr even forgot to set 
Ahmed, as a pule ifuardian, on 
ihe bedpoM. He would find his 
way there in the morning and 
wake her. She needed no 
guardian tonight. She was loo 
lired . . . 

And Lucy did not fpe^k to 
her in that hating voice. She 
scrr-Juried instead. A high, i."«r- 
uff scream that scarcely aroused 
Arabia from her sleep. 

Tri the morning there was the 



expected letter from Tom. 
Cresaida opened it in some 
trrpidailun. It besan. "Dear 
Crcssida," »o she knew al oine 
that be was still in his rhillv. 
offended mood, otherwise it 
would have been "Darling 
CresJ" or just "Darling." 

However, the fact thai he 
had answered hei letter by re- 
lurrj post was jomeihing> and 
Cre&sid.i began to read with a 
reason able atnouxi 1 of 1 u DfiuV 
rnce, 

"Yuur letter received today, 
and 1 am sitting down at once 
to reply. I have been shocked 
by some of yuur revelations, 
and t-Anfiot think why you didn't 
send me a telegram. You knew 
you could depend an me to 
come far you at once, but il, 
as you say, you rftil] must have 
thifi period of independence, 
it's no u*e tny goinfc on argu- 
ing about it. HI jurt have 
to wait until you come to your 
w rise 5. 

"I must say it has been a 
bit difficult here with every- 
one asking questions as to why 
yuu have suddenly gone to 
London. and itnurher thing. 
Mils Madden doesn't much 
rare about being alone in your 
house. If you're not careful 
you wiU lose a very good ten- 
ant- But thai again is your 
business, and I'll say no more 
about it. 

"I wouldn't yet loo full of 
ideas about Lhat house you're 
staying in. Vou alwsy* let your 
imagi nation run away with you. 
Certainly T think that artist 
had a cheek to draw you while 
you were practically uncon- 
scious., and I hope vou make 
him pay whatever is the right 
fee for those things. And I 
wouldn't let the old woman 
KCt too possessive-. It would 
he embarrassing to suddenly 
find you were her heir (that is. 
if she has any money, which 
personally I should doubt), as 
there's always some member of 
the family turns up Uj make a 
scandal about it. And, as you 



know, hy 1958 1 nhall be earn- 
ing sufficient lu keep m vov 
i:omfar(ahly. 

"And as for the story of Lhr 
daughter. I don't sei; why it 
should be grcady different from 
any other girl'i story in that 
particulHr rhua, just tbe usual 
round of parties. I cxpeeL You 
couldn't till a book with 4c- 
fcnptions of parties. Anyway, 
how do you know yuu can 
write a book? 

"The one thing in your lettrr 
that 1 wu pleased to hear was 
that you had got a job. I hope 
you are being paid a decent 
salary, as I do not like the 
idea of yout being in any way 
dependent on stranger*. I am 
trusting you 10 trll me if lhat 
happens, so that 1 can remedy 
it. 

"There isn't much news here. 
The Lusks have g°"e to Swit- 
tc rland for a fortnight, the 
Browns gave a cocktaU party on 
Sunday, I'm going to take this 
weekend off for gulf lu sec if 1 
can improve my handicap, 

"'I don't luppose iheir's any 
use in asking you again to give 
up this crazy enterprise and 
come home. 1 promise to let 
bygones be bygone*, and new 
refer to the matter again. Apart 
from what your father would 
have said about my letting you 
do this kind of thing, I misi 
you. It isn't the sarnc here. 
But you must come back of 
your own free will . , 

Tom. Cresaida thought 
fairly, wai being very sweet. 
She was well aware of the effort 
it must have cost him to write 
that letter. He had had to 
bring himself to admit her right 
10 independence, and to br as 
i{r,nerous about it as one could 
expect under the circumstancea 
Tom hated to admit he was 
ever wrong aboul anything, and 
lo «ivr him his due he sclduni 
was. wrong. 

Tbe fact that he was allow- 
ing her this victory proved 
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"She's a beauty from start to finish — 
my new Austin A50" 



Young Uavici really didn't rind it hard to persuade the family to buy 
the Austin A50 Cambridge. His mother wanted it when she first 
opened the doors and saw the luxury of the Austin A50 with 
more room than the) ever had before, and she was sure 
her first impressions were right when she saw the 
heater and demister and the children's 
safety locks on the rear doors! Father 

was impressed too — but young 

David thinks it's the Austin's Hashing 

acceleration and rock-steady ride 

that make* driving such fun — 

thai really pleases him. However. 

from start to finish rhey all 

agree "she's a real beauty". 



A50 Cambridge, only £955 plus i<w. 
The Ideal de-luie family car. Your 
local Austin dlztrihuldr or denier 
will gladly arrange a demonstration. 
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Buy AUSTIN and be proud of it ! 



OIF. AUSTIN MOIlW LUMPAN, :MJSTRALIA) m. LTD.. A 1)rJ1T U f- HIE WHITISH MOTOR C'PRHOK AH-Jr. 1 MIS THALIA) fTV Ml> 

Thm AusmutLUM Women's Wrnntv - Squrnifier 12 l"*'- 
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LEADING FASHION AGAIN . . .WITH 

SWISS NYLON APPLIQUE AND 
LAVISH IMPORTED EMBROIDERIES 



Such clever designing and such skilful tailoring 
have gone into these new and exciting Balmoral 
styles that, again this Spring, Balmoral lingerie 
will gladden your heart. On the occasion of 
their Silver Anniversary, Balmoral brings you 
beautiful Swiss Nylon duo-toned Applique, 
heavily encrusted and dainty Embroideries, and 
the glittei-and-glow of sparkling Rhinestones 
and lustrous Pearls. Balmoral quality, styling 
and values are the best — easily the best. 
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^jHERrE — Swiss Nylon Hmbtoidcry in a 
charming flnral pattern, embraces the bosom 
*nd caresses the shoulders to make, a girl 
loot livelier in night attire than in an 
^™ m S dress. This wonderful Night only 
"A I. ihc Slip 59/1 1, the Brief 17/11. 



FABULOUS — Indescribably hcautiful 
SwUa two-tone Applique on fine nylon 
sheer and jcwcl-sruddcd with pearls and 
rhinestones on the bra and 9" hcm-lmc. 
Every detail stresses the "hand made look". 
The Skip 105/-, Night 135/-, Brief 34/11. 



LOVE BIRD — Heavily encrusted Swiss 
Nylon Embroidery surrounds the bust and 
tapers the torso . . . and is repeated in the 
wide-wide hem. Straps arc adjustable. The 
daintiest unditt ever made. The Slip 
59/11, the Night 69/11, the Pantic 17/11. 



THIS IS BALMORAL 
The "hand-made look." - 
• The starry style - - 
The seventh-heavenly touch, 
^ The creative care 

The Balmoral flair - - 
That all girls love so much. 

BALMORAL garments arc at all 
better stores and salons, in sizes >S\\ 
to OS, in Whisper Blue. Blossom Pink, 
and Ivory. If unobtainable, write to 
Balmoral Mills, Melbourne, N.ll. 



f«B AUSTKAUAN Wokhi's WwutCT 
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Ihut he ttiuit love ber very 
much. Even whol he *ajd 
About Arabia and Lucy «ai 
^rohabrv 1™- ** d il WA * KrT ' 
tsinly true that the suffered 
from loo vivid an imagination. 

But *U that had happened 
was r>r,i LiiJjumjiiort. There was 
ehr lix' i**d <^ r > me 
macabre joke of ihr key «nil 
the note mi hrr table; there 
wai Arabia's distress last night 
when she had talked ol Lucy's 
grave; and but uJ all there wu 
the terrain that had rrpuledly 
f.omc from the usually sclf-pos- 
»riscd DawkW- 

CrnndA was deeply |tonder- 
inn those dun** when Mus 
CJlury came in with the morn- 
ing tea, 

"1 might .1; well make a 
habit of this/* die iaid in her 
il ih uui p jumiu ng way. - T'm 
making ii for myielf, and n'n 
□o trouble to bring you a cup." 

"That's awfully kind of 
you,' Cressida said gracefully. 

"What did you do to upset 
Mr. Bolton but night 7" 

'Why, nothing. Was she 
upset:"" (Had it perhaps been 
Arabia who had *r reamed* f 

"She waj in one ol her mrxnls. 
She likes to hail people then. 
Oh, wrll, I'm uied to it. Ex- 
pect I'd miss il if it didn't 
happen," 

"I onl y mentioned Luc v s 
: -r ivt Cressida laid lenta- 
dvclv. "She taid there wasn't 
one." 

Mtu C-lory gaped suddenly. 
"Not a grave! Rut tif course 
there must be. Well, 1 mean to 
lay! The body wasn't spirited 
away, wu it?" 

"It was i friiiatctl" 

Miss dory's long hands 
napped. Her face was com- 
pletely sceptical. 

"You cxwft trll me that, my 
dear. Haven't you ever heard 
Mrs. Bolton on that subject? 
She can = l abide cremation. 
She'* ^nt her three husbands 
buried in Large mausoleums all 
in different cemeteries, to save 
hurtmK their fillings, poor 
dears, and the viiiu thrm all 
week aboul- No, my dear, the 
hain't told you the truth- Still, 
it's j us! her way of amusing 
herself. 1 expect. She to loves 
to do the unexpected." 

Cressida asked suddenly^ 
'Miss Glory, do you think it'i 



Continuing . , 

because irimrihing peculiar 
happened to Lucy?" 

"What sort of po cutfof do 
yu-u mean, dear? There''* |deiity 
can happrn to a girl. 1 ' 

"I don't mean that ion of 
thing. 1 mean — " Creasida's 
voice wax only a whisper, "mur- 
der." 

After a moment of <aping 
MUs Glory threw hack hrr 
head and gave a hoot of 
laughter. 

"What! You mean Mn, 
Bolton's little precious! But 
the murderer would have had 
to get pant Mamma, and r pray, 
how would he do that J Vow 
you pay jitrntion to me, Miss 
Barclay, and don't let that old 
womfl n an d hrr past ge t on 
your mmd too much. She 
hives to build up atmosphere 
whether ft'* about her pet sheik 
or hrr rameli and vultures, or 
just about that morbid room 
she krepi upstairs, pretending 
that lOine day someone will 
come back to it. You take what 
he says with a grain, of salt. 
Whv. if you were fr> men Lui v 
now you'd probably find she 
wax just an ordinary person, 
not even particularly pretty." 

M Prrhap« you're right," 
Cressida agreed. But she Lnrw 
quite surely inside herself that 
Mist Glory wax not right. Lucy 
had not bem an ordinary per- 
son. She had hern, like her 
mother, full of personality fluid 
rharm. 

She rii.iv have been head- 
strong,, shr may even have had 
intrigues which she had care- 
fully rotii eakd from hrr 
mother. But ihr had lived very 
deeply and emotionally in this 
house, and for sonic reaaoxs, 
probably a desperately unhappy 
one, Arabia denied her a grave. 

Ax work that morning, Mr. 
Mull ins Looked al Cressida wiih 
his bright, kind eyes, and said, 
"You didn't tleep well. Miss 
Ban lay ?" 

■^Ye*. I did," Crcxnda licet 

'^Has Arabia been keeping 
you up late with her tiories?" 

"Stories 

" k 5be has a remarkable tm - 
agination. that lady," 

Mr. MuUinV eyrx were gentle 



Remember the Last One 
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and innocent. Cressida said 
luipulsively, l1 Mr. Mullini, if 
ivonieunr whu wa« dead hadn't 
got a prinvr. what would the 
reason bni*" 

Mr Muslins pondered- "It 
could be ihat the ashes were 
scattered, or it could be — " 

"Yes?" Cresaida said breaih- 
lesxly- 

-Tbat the body wasn't re- 
rovrrnblr- Bui why this murbid 
.iil.it:. *.. Ran. lav r* Now J 

want you ig serve customers to- 
day, so don't get yourself too 
dully. Thouidi you might just 
clean this candelabra. I've a 
>uitnm<T coming lo look at it. 
It came, from Arabia, you know. 
The stuff that woman has had 
in The past. That rolftop desk, 
loo. Il beloinred l» hrr late 
hmhand. I belirve. tt's Huffed 



If is afway^ the best 
policy to speak the 
truth, unless of course 
you ore on excep- 
tionally good War 
— Jerome K. Jerome 



full ol junk. I ' vc never had 
mm lo go through it. Of 
course it could be that the body 
■n queation wasn't even dead, 
ch?" 

That was when Cresaidu got 
thr idea to go to lb r local 
public library and icarch the 
tiki of old newspapers, She 
skipped lunch in order to do 
this. Arabia haul said Lucy 
had died nineteen year* ago, 
so she knew pretty certainly 
the year. It wax only a matter 
of skimming dirough ihe hies 
of newspapers for that year. 

She may not be able to do 
■be whole year in one hour. If 
not, ihc <ould come back to- 
morrow and finish, 

The files were down, in the 
basement, the viri at the library 
told her. She found that she 
was not the only one in thai 
I cirgc r chilly room, wi th lis 
sine) I of must s paper There 



were several elderly gentlemen, 
and one girl with dragged-back 
hair and uiasaes. There was 
ao sound except the occasional 
ruxlle of paper, 

Cresuda c hose the "Times' 1 
as that being surely the paper 
in which Lucy's death notice 
would appear, and skimmed 
through the "RVs" . Bur- 
ling, Borne, Bolting. Bolton . , . 

In every fourth or fifth paper 
there was a death of a Bolton. 
Husband of, wife of, darting 
granny to, relict of . . . But 
no "beloved daughter of Arabia 
Bo] ion." 

The print danced in front of 
Cressida '« ryes. She began to 
feel glooiny and depressed. 
Lucy hnd no grave, but this 
cold, stonr-noorcd room that 
never erhocd to the sound of 
voices wax like a grave. 

Boiling, Box, Bonningtoii . . . 
! totd you J didn't want a 
half-starved model," came a 
ubilant whisper in her car. 

Cressida suppressed a startlerf 
<ertam_ She turned lo see 
Jeremy Winter. He bad thi* 
way of material i sing as silently 
as his cat. His hair wax brushed 
roooihJy today, his face seemed 
leaner than ever, and liis eyes 
inure afert ami sparkling. 

**Do you follow mc ? M Crest- 
5i da whispered angrily, 

"Actually I do. I rarnr to 
Lake you to lunch, and just saw 
you whiiking round the corner. 
When you came in here I told 
myself you wm; fn search of 
culture so 1 couldn't disturb 
you. I gave you ball an hour, 
which is ail onr should spend 
un culture at lunrhLiine. But 
[ find that isn't what you're 
teelcing after alL" 

His ryes slipped over the 
open newspaper. (.^rxoda's 
hand went instinctively aver the 
column she had been reading, 
but she routd not hope to 
deceive, those alert eyes. 

"That's a morbid thing to be 
doin^,"' he said gently. 

**! have io find out alwut 
her! J have to." 

l T>n vou think she isn't 
dead ?" 

''If she hasn*t got 
how CM she be?" 



grave, 



Look your best ail day . . . every day 

in lightweight wool 



"Arabia might not have told 
you the truth about that. There 
might be a rr-fuon that she 
doesn't want you to see the 
grave." 

"She wax so distressed," 
Crexaida said, remembering 
Arabia's sudden violent up- 
heaval of the room, with Ahmed 
s: bricking, and cushions tumb- 
Lmg on the Moor. 

"'In any case." Jeremy's 
reasonable voice went on, "tbia 
hi a very long and tortuous way 
of finding anything out. Why 
not get a death certificate?" 

"Of course!" 

"In fact, if you"ll lunch with 
me now I may even do thai 
for you.*' 

"Oh. would you?" 

''Not that Cut in the least 
suspicious, but there are one 
or two things- Well, never 
mind now. Come and eat." 

They went into a nearby 
cafe. Emerging from the gloom 
of the basemen t, C rraxida'a 
spirits returned with a rush and 
she was prepared to be pleasant 
eve n io the impudent Mr. 
Winter. 

"And how's Tom?" he asked, 
when he had given iheir order 
to the waitrcssL 

Cresaida looked up sharply. 
"How did vtttj know 1 had had 
a letter from Tom?" 

"I didn't know. But I 
thought you would have, Tom 
being Tom." 

Cressida wax gomu; in hotly 
defend Tom, then suddenly she 
found herself laughing, with 
tenderness for the absent Tom. 

"You're so right. He is Tom. 
I IV s forgiven me already, 
idthough I know he's terribly 
hurt. He worries about what 
people think. And he's afraid 
already that Vil gel involved 
in lawsuit* with Arabia 1 * 
family/ 1 

**Ai you well may do."" 

"What do you mean?" 

"Arabia may play-act a lot, 
but she's a woman of violent 
emotions. I thought your in- 
telligence would have told you 
(hat already. ff shr grows 
fond enough of you. and she's 
going to, that's obvious, you 
may find yourself un heiress/' 

l *Oh f I'd give ail the money 
away to an orphans 1 home,"' 
Cressida said blithely. 

"For heaven's sake, be real- 



istic! What sort of a world do 
you live in?" 

"I just can't visunliac mch 
an unlikely tbing happening " 
Crcsxida confessed. "And if 
Arabia did suddenly, for ictnc 
fantastic reason, say that she 
wanted to leave me some money 
Td have (o accept so as not 
to hurt her feelings — she's 

urribly u-it*hivc. you know 

but. hr>nexlly, I would give it 
ail away, f wouldn't want it 
myselL" 

"Eat some food-," Jeremy 
said briefly, "and just tome 
back and live in this wot Id with 
us- The one you're in, where 
you receive large fortunes from 
strange old women and then 
toss them away tike autumn 
leaves may be pleaaant, but it 
isn't practicable. Thrrr'd be 
bound to be long-lost relations 
coene along, as Tom points out. 
and make all sorts of unpieax- 
ajiLncss." 

"Oh, don't be absurd." Crrx- 
sidm was quite undisturbed 
"It's you who are living in n 
fictitious world- I'm just a 
working girl, and I'm going to 
write a booh, and I like living 
in Dragon House for that pur- 
pose, and f like being kind to 
Arabia because she's sweet and 
kind, and also very lonely. Am 
I lo refuse to npeak to her just 
because of the remote posai- 
bility of getting this fortune, 
w hich p robably doexn' t raist, 
anyway ? She can't be rich or 
the wouldn't sell things to Mr. 
Muilins. And. anyway/' Cres- 
sida paused a minute hi-furr 
she said to hersrlT: ],ucy won't 
let me go. I have to find out 
aboul Lucy, 

"And another thing," she 
went on vigorously, for Jere- 
my's head was bent, he had a 
pencil in bit band, and he did 
not appear to be listeinne to 
hrr, "Tom snys if you insist on 
drawing me I should expect to 
gel a foe for it.'* 

Jeremy gave a sudden shout 
of laughter Hit face creased 
into deep Lines, and his eyes 
shone. 

"Good old Tom, Salt of the 
earth. Name your fee. my dear 
child. But, in the meaniune, 
do sit stall. " 

Cressida looked across t h e 
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No better choice for your Spring suit . . . 

for sports clothes . . for kiddies wear. 
Even Ihe chiflbn weights in Federal wool 
hold the shape of the fashion . . . 
keep you cool and unwrinkled all day 
Skirts, suns, and slacks by many leading 

manufacturers arc in the stores now 
made in Federal Perfection Fabrics. 
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federal Ptr/ttliam Fairies 
resist bogging and sagging; hold the shape of 
the garment; lire permanently lirfffl h ItjItltHS. 
tear wider fully well; dry clean perfectly. 
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DISPLAY of Jttn t rattan native orchid* itteiuAwt Bentlrabium Bpecurstirrt {yeil&& 
thncffn fit foreground), Dendrobiun ftingiontim (mauve Jtowert)^ Dpndrobinm gracW- 
tmir (r*lto*r flavwr* in ktif.kgrou.rtd )- The green wpray al the back of the picture it 
Cymbidium eameralda {imparted) i 

ORCHIDS FOR ALL 

9 Orchid time, with its displays in nurnerifs, shows, 
and florists* window*, would tempi moat home gardeners 
into orchid culture. 



rpays to start quietly with a few 
cheap native species. 
Ditn'l lie a vandal and rob the bush or 
trim tor ground urid climbing orrhids. 

These art protected plants. Tbere ii a 
ililf proali> for interfering with ihrm. 

Nurserymen have been breeding certain 
iprrk'S r ( ,r years, and reputable dealers can 
wpply drndrobiums kingiauum, 8p**riuauiu, 
cnrillirnum, aemulum, biggiuum, deticatum, 
btcorostrum, and gracilieaule [or orily a 
lew sh ill ingH- 
Other than the giant swamp lily I phaius 
grnndifolius), which has thr largcut flower ol 
native Australian orchids, the Cooktown 
orchid ( dcndrtibium higgibum) is probably 
lit finest. 

IV smaller, swcet-sci'iued types like dcudro- 
liiunu kingianum, falcorostrum, and several 
il the sarcochilus family are 



wonh cultivating. Gardeners 
with gliushouget can make a 
•plrariiri show with dendro- 
bium phabenopsis. a native of North Queens- 
land, which revels In heal and humidity. 

The flowers are three inches across and 
deep pink. They are borne on raremes up 
M IS inches long, and often carry a dozen 
or more blooms at once. 

Small native orchids make a good begin- 
ning, but the enthusiast will soon want to 
bay imported species and varieties. 
There are hundreds of species and prob- 



ably 10,000 or more varieties for the gar- 
dener who wishes to become an orchid col- 
lector. 

But only a few hundred ol these are of 
really good value, except to the botanist 
or the zealot. 

Orchids are best grown In pots with a 
good water supply and potting materials or 
compost. 

This is usually old tan bark, leaf-mould, 
very old cow manure, sand, pent, todea, and 
osmunda fibre, sphagnum moss, ample crocks, 
and charcoal. 

Good drainage is essential for all epiphytal 
orchids such as cyinbidiums, vandas, dendro- 
biums and others. Crocks [broken flower- 
pots or roofing tiles) should be used to at 
least onp quarter of the put's depth 

During Hummer most orchids need top- 
ping-off with sphagnum muss, 




f^ARDFRIIKl/Z which helps keep the roots 

vj«i\uminv3 io0 | md mois , -jt,^ how . 

ever, should be removed dur- 
ing winter or in long wet spells. 

Many people have built collections by 
starting a few good orchids, then, through 
an orchid circle or society, obtaining more 
by swopping backbulbs or pscudobulbs. 

Cymbidiums are the easiest orchids to 
grow in this climate. They are most satis- 
factory. 

Probably nowhere else in the world do 
they grow so well as in New South Wales. 

These orchids do well in other States, too, 
except in Queensland, where the more tropi- 
cal types, such as cattleyas, vandas. dendro- 
hiums, laelias, laelio-cattleyas, heat-loving 
cypripediums, brasso-cattleyas, phalaennpsis, 
renanthcras, saccolabiums, and others do 
bolter. 



* Orchids flown from Hawaii 
will be displayed at ihr Orchid 
Show in the Sydney Town 
Hall from September ]] to 
Seplemher 14, 



WRfPEBHTjH LHARLESWVKTHU, « 
3! S Burma - Crmn well in an orrfjn- 
"" '""*' *™ h oxd ylo-er, In 

•y wtsms when matt orchidt retl. 
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The show, organised hy the 
N.S.W. Orchid Society, will 
benefit the Barnard o Boys' 
llornes. 

It will be open at noon on 
September 11 and then each 
day at 10 a.m. The show will 
close al 10 o'clock each niahl. 
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to keep 



your toilet 
clean and bright 




Scrubbing is unpleasant — and a 

back-aching task as well. Remember, 
loo, that np brush can reach round 
that bidden "S" bend where disease 
germs may lurk and breed. To be sure 
—perfectly sure- -thai your lavatory 
bowl is thoroughly clean at all times, 
use Flarpic every night. 

Specicrlfy mode 
for the Jovotory 




New, pleasant way! Simply sprinkle 
Harpic, leave it overnight and Rush 
tb* Iroivl in the morning. While sou 
sleep, Harpic goes to work, cleans 
thorough)*, and kills germs in places 
you can't see — around thai "S" bend. 
Harpic leaves the entire lavatory bow! 
sparkling, hygienical Iv dean. And 
Harpic not unl\ reuimes the cause of 
unpleasant odours but, being delicately 
perfumed il keeps vour whole bath- 
room or lavatory sweet smelling. Used 
as directed. Harpic is perfectly safe 
for cleaning the toilet bowls of septic 
tank svsleins- On sale now, all stores, 



HARPIC 

I. Clean i round the "5" b*sd. 2. Diffrtf«cf*. 3 P DBorlertie*. 
A. Safe lot droning icptic tonic toilet bowli. 
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Thousands of you said: 



If only they'd make 



a Hoover with an ^leot.rio wrin ger.. So that's what we did ! 
The New Hoover has a power rinse , too, and, as always* the 
exclusive Hoover pulsator to give you the easiest and the 

cleanest wash of all 
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lj, Shr saw that Jeremy 
°T mpitlW Aetchinf! her on 
y bsi'k ol the mrnu 
I cn'i rant it," he raid, 



,irbw 



loijkint' up- I I" m 
_ ilt. ywur face It's like 
"rfdralv waking up 10 a spnnq 
v after ire md » now ' '* 
Z nmlsn* the first daffodil. 
„i still. H i«" if ii 

. ,„d Mr Miillms knows it » 

SsjOsl'K «»« wi<l * ()1 cc " ,rar 
In , ny ynu a fee, mv darlme, 

[■jewna- You havc It "' rao,t 
_ M)l «tilr face I'm dome an 
Mtntkm for a «h°n » wr ¥- 
h', by a Vffy famous wril'T 
j,, demands the l»-st fled 
^ vou, bui HI nmr lei 
bin) «£< eves ™ vdu or I lllose 
at The story ■■ culled iJcath 
fl Red «*' " 

Tbnl was 'In moment when 
l,., rn iv Winter slopped iifiiiv J 
tunlcis. amusing, and always 
dichilv impudent (rirnd- and 
nrrarnr- ;> 1 

Waal did she knew nf him. 
jrrr all f Did he know that 
laiy't favorite Bowot had 
rcn red rows ? Did he know 
Hut already rrd ran lusgejird 

>ih in Crrwida. and that now 
ir had put her inner, strange, 
leir into words ? Had he 
ilnnr it dclilseralrly, or had 
•list been a purely cbancr rr- 

He injistfd afterwards that 
seas, fie oflrrrd to sbov. 
rnjssida the manuscript with 
lor litlr nn it Hia remark 
■rotuljlv »w quite innocent, 
:ot it itavr CtTttrida a haunt- 
th dread that the could not 
ihipel all day- 
She wrm home that nii»rtl re- 
urvrd to spend another eve- 
ning in Lucy's quiel, etnpty 
rrwtii. sifting through the relies 
(eft dirre, the clothe*, the sill 
unckinei and danrin^-shocs. 
ihr eirli-h jewellery, the r> I d 
I nufnboli and the diary. Surely 
10c cuulli remove this persistent 
I'fline that it was hy no ordin- 
iry meant that fairy had met 
nrr death if shr bad mrl it 
I It ill. 

Ihr strangest feelintt of all 
ffll that although it was now 
1 lane time ago. the house was 
nil] permeated with the tension 
■kst mmt have filled it during 
AM last tlayi of Lucy's short 
wr. Thai lerling was unex- 



Continuing . 

plkiinable. but everyone m the 
house had it, Cressiaa anew. 

Yet that evening no one 
could have said there was any 
tension at all The house was 
-M quirt and well-bred as its 
calrriot prumiM-d. Dawson 
lapped politely at Creuida's 
door and prollered her the 
bread and vegetables he had 
bought for her on the way 
home. 

"No more news about that 
murder. The police don't hnd 
out much," he said in a con- 
versational voice, as if he were 
discussing the price of cab- 
bages. He aid hii mother was 
well, and they both apologised 
for disturbing Crauida last 
night. 

Uressida said lightly. "I nay 
he disturbing you tonight, be- 
cause I'm going up 10 Lucy 'l 
mom to work." 

"You're writing her story ?" 
Dawson said admiringly. "I'll 
tell Ma." 

Later, Crrssida. Ihinltint 
that il everyone knew she were 
there nu one would dare to ply. 
tricks un her. lold Arabia als'i 
that she was going to be up- 
atairs. Arabia gave a tre- 
mriidous sigh- and nodded hei 
l,ead understanding!.-}-. 

"Utm'l let ljucy make you luo 
sad my dear. I've had enough 
sadness tu pay for all my tins, 
hut you're too younn to suffer." 

"Your sin*?" Cressida 
queried. 

Arabia hud a Rash nf her 
rolorlul melodrama. 

"()f course I've damcd 
filnr!t>U-sty 1'ine, big, shocking 
sins. Nnw mean, sordid one*. 
1 remember that night in Khar- 
toum — no, never mind now, 
your ears are too young and 
pretty ." She leaned forward 10 
pat Orrssida't check. 

"I wasn't bad. dear, only 
higlmpinted Oh, 0 little bad. 
too" Her tin-d old eves sur|- 
deny glowed with life. "Thry 
would all tall in love with me. 
you know It was quite embar- 
rassing and ineonx-ement at 
111111-. You will find the same 
tiling happen to you, now 
you've escaped f rntn your 
watchdog in the country." 
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"Did Lucy &* Cr«5t<la asked 
in vol u ntarily. 

■\iji ir\\ ovrt Arabia a iacc. 
Ukr a mask. The li^hi in her 
rye* died, 

"My darliiifc Utile girl didn't 
livr long rtwuKh Bu[ ihev 
wfiu.rl have. YrS, thi v would 
have Now run alna^ and Iwlt 
at Her ihinu> 'Chev'll ulk to 
you better than I can-" 

Miti Glory" had avrrhrard her 
ronvcrtatian with Arabia, bi*- 
rausr ihr did t^** them on tlir 
statri. hrr Winn far** cemtortrd 
in a meaninir wink Jmviffy 



to make thnt exception , Iot it 
was oddly pleasant *nd |>ej- 
piiflwi. 

Now he said "Good evening. 
Mn» Harclay Pleas*- tell mi- 
nt abbe if mv violin disturb* 

you," 

"ll re*l|> dt>csn't Mr Mur 
rtti. I'm out ^1 day and vou'rr 
out all night, almost (>nK I 
wnndn why vou have a Umu 
<<" suth lad music 

"Ah. ye*, indeed I'm afraid 
that'* a natural rrACtkm aiter 
Irvine dance -mu»ir all nnht. 
From tlir rhumhu tn the rr- 
quH-m That's how il ht" 

Mr hi'wi-d valLintl^. jnrl WM 




had known at lunchtime of 
her intrntiontr. Therr was only 
Mr, MorHti hit, and he fluin'i 
really mattrr. beeauie he w*»uld 
tn aWiiv at his riiwJst-- Uir-. A . 
il happt:ned, Crrssida met hmi 
m thr hall just ai> he wai 

I- .1 VI!' L 

It was thr firsl time the had 
met him since thetr prrlitmnAry 
introduction. 

lie wai dressed in rvrnink; 
i Idihi ', and ]tx>krd pluiitfi and 
fUpper. Bui wilh Ms ptUfi nr., 
lu* thick. lii?lit cvrhrowii and 
laihrs. he had a curiously fare- 
lf si look He wait almost 
eamieal T and errtauilv nut tht 
kind of a man who would 
i jum- t rciii" »rs in any feminine 
brra.« other than Miss Gtorv's, 
Excerrt for his voiep. ()nr had 



tjone. He's ;uir like some thine 
kepi in a dark room and gone 
lulhd. C.revud.1 was ihinkinf?, 
wht-n shr realised that M i s a 
(ilory was watrhinc? her from 
the end of the h;i\\ 

Miss Glory was in love with 
that poor little unnatural pro- 
duet of numt Bfff, ihr realised. 
Suddenly she wa* both sorry 
and sympathetir and envious. 
It muit he wtiiiderful to br in 
linr with someone like thut. to 
that you cat infinitr plrasurr 
nut of rverv irlimps' cjf him, out 
of every nuance of his voice. 

She did nui rrmniitier Mr 
Moretti*s wordi until she was 
in Lucy*! room and looking 
with her now familiar dis- 
taste al thr waiting bed, the 

fmh lliiwrrs. the carelnlly laud 



<»tit nightgown From the 
rfmmba to the requiem, hu 
had said 

And he had been talking of 
Lucy C)f tbftl the wai eon- 
vineed 

Had it been a chance re- 
mark, cleverly utrnihcairit but 
meaiiirni noihtne more than it* 
uplMi'W 1 (>r had he mimic 
|K>r40iial knnwlrd«r of Lur.y? 
Did he know hnw her little, 
feet, scarvrlv stnnscd siianciuij, 
Itad come tu their prenutuxe 
quiejcejn ( 

It had been a vrry short 
illness, Arabut had said 

What doctor had t.uev had. 
w h a I ministex summoned 
hastily to her bedsidr. what 
tjravedinRrr. what griU'r? 

Crrssida turned to pick up 
die innocent and unrcvcaUm; 
■'■.'! ' tSuddrntv she looked 
mole rlostdy at il. Whv. a 
number ol pages had been re- 
rnnvrd from the middle of it. 
Thr datr on which thr last 
entry had lieen made w;is the 
(bird of April, and thr next 
nnin* showed the irntJi of July. 
Three whuie mr>nths were miss- 
ilut What had happened in 
those monthsi^ What revealmi; 
entries h.uf l.ury made thai 
umirone had ronsidereti b*'tlrr 
destroyed ? 

Cressida. trembling with eJt- 
ritemcm, wan A n ' n S ,<> ru,r ' 
down to Arabia. But suddrnly 
she paused. She emild already 
vtmiabse the hooded look f.om- 
inc over Arabia's ryes, nhe 
rnuld hear tne hautchtv ntd 
voice say in p, ".And why, pray, 
should I destroy anything my 
darling child wrotr Those 
arr the blank days aflrr hfir 
dralh that 1 couldn't hear to 
live through So I destroyed 
thr empry QHg&T She knew 
with certain.) that Arabia 
would make some explanation 
like that, just as she denied 
the existence of l.iiry'n lErave. 

Three months of miming 
I>.<l'>' . and a missing frravc 
Vow her instinct that hrrr 
was an absorbinij! story was 
proving correct.. In a fever 
nf excitement (Iresttida besran 
riprnin^ drawers, unfolding 
p loves. stockings. handker- 
chiefs, silk underwear. Momen- 
tarily she forigor that they be- 
longed to a dead sjirl Some- 
wh rrr here ajuonc; l.urv '* 



iH>ns;« (hen- cmhtl be mor«- 
rtu«f to thow- lost months. 

The »weet, heavy ■cent of 
dried ronen filled tbe room The 
bouse was utterly still Thn., 
slipped down al the fcick of 
the bfjtton) drawrr. she found 
thr letter. 

Il wasn't a )« ttcr at all It 
was just a brnitininn It said, 
"ir.ii t ; j . o darfimr. darliiiiz 
and then there was no morr. 

t-rejisida fcroprd fevcrishlv in 
the . at tht back o| the 
drawer Her hngers tnurhrd 
on something soil Sfir drew 
il out Ii was a hand»kmnrii 
baby's eJusr 

She could n i stav up ther*- 
alont?. Suddruly thr room WU 
uncanny with its untold sUrr\ 
She had to kntjw the truth 
Arabia was thr unit person to 
tell it to her Clutching th*.' 
Krap of kriirt.ny she ran down 
inr main and tapped on 
Arabia's doot. 

.Ara bia railed eager ly . l *I* 
that you, Orssida * I ipi in bed. 
but do roinr in mv rhirfinv 
and kiss trie pmdmtmi It - m 
kind of vnu to think of an old 
lady." 

Sitimc up in tbe bip four- 
postrr. Arabia had lost hrr 
majeitir pusturt- and looked 
murh more frail and dtffcnn 
lew. Even her sniilc ehnniirn r. 
in a childlike wav as she lifted 
her fare tu br kissed. * 

Was she renllv as gentle am! 
helpless as this. Cress td:. w*-n 
dered, oi w.m she just a con- 
summate artrrw 1 

"Thai s whai Lury usetl W 
do." she said in her sok. sa(i<- 
fied voire. **She would creep 
in In see if I were awake when 
the came homr at night, and if 
I wrrr she'd stop and tdlk 
about thr ball and the MOpfe 
Just hrre, she would -i I 
Arabia paiiied thr side of thr 
bed invitinsfly "Shr revrr 
looked tired^ always so fresh 
and sparkling Shr was one of 
those people on whom a dres» 
never crushed or flowrrs never 
died." 

In fact, thought Grrssiuji 
with sudden blrak nmvn*inm 
ih« was a dtriim creature who 
with her death had become im 
verted with an impossible nfi- 
grlir purity. She elutched I hi- 
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Are you in the knowi 



■f your hands are clammy, what helps? 

Q Holt* o s^nly. r— J If™ 9 /o»es 
"7 Use op Dati-^nripirnnl. 

'f rou'd hold tits hean In the palm nf vnur hand, don't drawn it! 
la pminot^ bappy paeinership, cross ymir palms with art anti- 
[HTtptrant befort; yrtu danLinR. And lo keep confident at 
Km"* , nn "' i ' t ,,,H, st' thiKf IsansseTs-in-cnmfnrl - kirit. v jntl 
^°tex belts. Yuu knriu- R«ti-> is extra comfortable — and 
Hecausi- yon now have (cii huttn bells to cIiikw from, vnu're 
w " : '" "nil the one thai gives you dream v comfort. 




If urged to go when Mum's said "no" — 



□ 



Pout end 1 prot«+tt. 



□ 



Be cagey- 



□ 



Lawn com* home. 



He prolyl* that the niytbt is siili inung, '('an ir Iw iJi-u 
ynu forest tr> mention ynur curfew when leaviiiR?i Co 
honu. 1 fur goodness' siiki- hut be wjIv al>out it. Suggest 
your kitchen as a substitute for Lt- Petit Cafe. But don't 
acctipt substitutes far Kote.v whrn utber "problem*!" beset 
Too. Yon won t find rhur tyecial ui*er> crn-fre tn mv 
other napkin. And Kutex ba^ no wrong ude tu confutit- 
vou .inil cause accidents. Slav confident with Kottx! 




M«re wasjnen throughout 
tbk? world ch-DDS« Kdtbx than 
flll vlher sanitary napki*is. 





How would you give your order? 

~j To 'fcs» waiti;/. T& faur oi^ort- 

I j Let" your dote choose your dinmar. 

U you're a menu mumbler — speak up. si* 4 Tell vaur 
escnri your choice: he'll pass m on tn the waiter. When 
ynu Jinuw hnw tn order, you're safe from cm b arras 4- 
riieni And you're safe, too. when you choose Kotcx ti> 
belp vnu thmujdi rryins; days. Vox Kntex has fiat jrreiueJ 
endt that won't show, prevent embarrassmcnl. 



wimp* 



fane 



TlU AtrSTHAUAH WtlMUN's W 



"«nr «. ti' l 
" Koit^ „ W S 
"n. Asi , of 
**« A,v," S ,n ™ 

ch <"cf from, it, r0Ur 
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.^^p* T OB R MANY 




the 



world is yours 

...through the designing e^eVof Jantzen international 




There 't a greot wide wonderful world colled "Jontzert" stretching 
from Bondi to Capri and back, talfingjfi Rio and Tahiti end Miami 
on the way ... in fact, every place on earth where theie'i sun for 
shining and water for swimming and freedom for living . . . nineteen 
countries, each with iti own Jantzen design ttudio . . . each contributing 
ill most exciting deiignj to the thrilling new "Jontien International Set" 
collection. See "Kaiiua" in vibrant tropic prints by Jantmn-Hawaji, 
"Lausanne" rich with embroidery by Janben-Swihierlano! — and the 
■* fix other eliciting "International Set" styles. 




US A - ENGLAND - ITALY . WEST GERMANY . PERU - CUBA . COLOMBIA 



SOUTH AFRICA . CANADA • SPAIN - SWITZERLAND . MEXICO • HAWAII 



international set 




I Deft *ref*r*lv* 
frtNrnflfional *ty\t «ffJ#i 

if* *wn ld*rttlftciiJ*rt 



CHILE • FRANCE - ARSFNTINA " BRAZIL - AUSTRAL 
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abr'i flow » nd ,e> ' 1,k< "* 

found things in Lucy i 
-*m tonight," she said 
^Vu JW! 5 ' Was Arabia's 
-ilrnlion suddenly niorr than 
, milinK politeness B..i of 
^u-,,. vou would, Hose darl- 

"^TkiS" Cresiida Hafly, 
holdtcK up the ridiculously 
miniature garment 
"Bui — w h y> " • * b * hy 5 

*Xh r beaw lid" dropped 
-hninllv oiei the suddenly 
j.air eyes The old lace was 
ckm-d. I< *" "dices and 
JifldwJ. » sculptured face 
■rUifUI »»«»•••• 

"Lucy must have been knil- 
m, it for title of net friend*" 
ajabia'i face was too glib. "She 
knitted very well. 1 used to 
.rander where she SOI her tal- 
tau Me. I couldn't ' 

Cresida '"1 inli> the lialf- 
finished lenience. 

■'ATabia. why do you be to 
inr? You've been very kind 
and iwccl and I do appreciate 
lhai, but I don't appreciate be- 
im lied to when there's abso- 
lutely ni> need. Lucy should 
h? nothing to me, a prl I never 
faiew, and dead nearly twenty 
years It ihouldn't matter to 
mc if this glove was bcinR knit- 
ted for lie l own tnbv or not 
Eul you liken me to Lucy ill 
lie time, and therefore I must 
know the truth. It makes m 
feel foolish not to, and 1 wast<- 
my sympathies " 

The hooded lids were raited 
now, the eye* dark and 
shocked In that minute 
Arabui had chanvted Jrom her 
rale of a sad, resigned mnihrr 
tti that of a frightened old 
sronur. ' • 

"This was for Lucv s own 
hahv. wasn't it?" Cressida, in- 
lislrd 

"1 — don't know." 

t'.mtida ueuarj «> loir her 
pattern r Ever since finding 
die elovc. and that hcemrtiii..' 
nl i Utter, that wa> also, some- 
how, a cry for help. sbr had 
been conscious of an almost 
unbearable tension Why 
didn't people tell her the truth ? 
It w.i.\ imperative chat ahc 
ihould know it, and thin not 
iiom curiosity, but because 
Arabia had invested her with 
the dead Lucy's role, and she 



Continuing . 

had to know what it had bern. 

,L Aeabia" — she tried to speak 
sjentiv — "you moat know! Lucy 
was your own dauqhu-r You 
loved her You must know 
whether or not she was Roins 
to have a baby.' 1 

"Oh. no. bd!" Arabia burst 
out harshly. 

Instinctively, Cressida knew 
that in that moment Arabia 
was not speaking to her. but to 
some torturing imatre in her 
own mind. But now at least 
she was no Itmieer actintt, so 
Ihrrv mifrht he a chance of (let- 
ting the truth. Momentarily 
without remorse, Crc-ttida pur- 
sued her questioning. 

"Arabia, is Lucv reallv 
dead r 

Then Arabia came to life. 
She jerked upright, her eyes 
blazine. 

"Dead! Of course she's dead 
How dare you suggest I svouk: 
lie about the greatest trrirf 
my life? How dare you 1 " 
Abruptly she sank back against 
the pillows. Her mouth 
trembled. "Forgive me. mi 
dear You young people — .< 
honest — so ruthless . . . Anci 
yet vou're gentle and prettv 
like Lucv. 1 was prclcmiin. 
you were Lucy back . . ." 

Now she was acting agaii.. 
Crcssida knew Yet she had 
the strange feeling that she was 
acting to hide - her shoc k and 
Tear. 

"Arabia." she said gently, 
"did you take those three 
months out of Lucy's diary be- 
cause you didn't want any re- 
rord of the babv?" 

"You notice too muchl" the 
old Lady muttered. 

"It was because Lurv was 
not married 3 Bui wouldn't 
Larry have married her? Or 

wasn't it " Crcssida had a 

sudrlrn illumination. "Wasn't 
it Larry's babv !* 

"He needn't have known 
about it." Arabia niuiiere<! "If 

my [dan had worked " She 

began to twist her bands to- 
irethcT in acoie distress. "It 
was all my fault," she said "T 
persuaded her to take the risk. 
1 — " Her voice rose to that 
of a trastedienne "1 killed 
her!" 

It made Lucv's charmine 



Remember the Last One 
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room with iu fresh flowers, its 
careful!*, preserved relic*, a 
btttt. but it also explained why 
it existed why Arabia built \ip 
the mrmorv <if a lovely, inno- 
rent voLkni> girl, and i-vrB why 
she had so warmlv welcomed 
Cressida into hrr house. For 
all i hew yea/i *hc bad »ui- 
ferrd from a dreadful and 
lonely puilt complex, un<\ thu 
wzu hci way u( rttpiatiup it 
Now cv'fr\-iliij.tr was clear. 

Crtsaidj. frit nathinrz but 
piiy and affectjan for the old 
woman who put so gallant a 

far*' on ufr, and mdntfd hrr 




' Ami irl i. -xi tfiH TtMl Jtprsf 
mjrifv- rou Hvrr being 
dm*ni iff wauT mpn?* y 



nightniarrrA in private. She 
fltooped and put hrr arms round 
thr frail fornj 

* l L)on't be sad, Arabia, dcitr." 
&he uid jfcntly." "Don't be uii, 
It - *4I O^O luttK aicv And 
now I'm hrrr. And VtB nut 
frightened of Lucy any mon.' 

"So youris\j to die." Arabia 
murmured. She was relaxing 
nlrradv. flut as .kbe Hind hrr 
eyej. dr\ and no lonecr eva- 
sive. Cressidii hnd ■ curjous 
/•'<rlim? that bt<r own aprehen- 
uou bad pAiwd to Arabia 

So much wa» explained now 
It didn't worry Crrisid^ thai 
Lulv b itor\' was suddenly ■ 
little sordid. li madr aer a 
human bcinf!- 

V*as she a little torn that 



the mystery Jiad bc^n h> easily 
wlvffd. and tfaat rvrn Arahia'i 
ecrentricitifi, *u('h at miichiev- 
ouslv l<K'kini! her in the other 
niKhi v.r that Lucy'* room 
should have the inmate she 
wanted, the young, innocent 
pretty whom shr had de- 
stroyed, were now understand- 
able? Sh<- didn't think so. She 
■till wanted to write Lucy's 
story, and now she bad a fle«h- 
and-b.ood creature at her sub- 
ject. 

Who was thr man who had 
led hrr to thi* pas*, the une to 
whom she had cried despair- 
ingly, tl Darlinp. darlinu;, darl- 
ing . . It would be Monty, 
of course, whoir game had been 
erased from her diarv. Whrre 
was he now^ Wherr was 
Larry, whn. had Lucy recuv- 
' red, was to havr been dr- 
rm-d? What had ib'.-v told 
htm about hrr death r 

And had Lucy wanted to 
have tbe baby ? Had she 
m-em-d and' prayed to Arubia 
n> In- allowed to have it? The 
m-utr rvndenfe of thr knitted 
t>Jovr suggested this. Arabia's 
i 'imuryr. aitrr LuryV death, 
must have been tcrriblr 

Crcuida was full of pity for 
them both, thr proud and 
lonely old woman and the dmd 
girl. 

There was still Tom's letter 
Hi bi* written thai evening. But 
now it reiiuired a inimcndous 
effort Oak shot t and the calm, 
unexciting life there seeiiird so 
far away Ctrssida began bv 
saying the encouraging things 
exprrird of her abouT Tom's 
f<olf handicap, and then »ug- 
cestni that ii Marv Madden 
was finding it too lonely in the 
house, prrhapb h< might call 
on her occasionally. Mary was 
a KTOrihk-. intelligent srirl of 
whom he would thoroughly up- 

provr. 

She added that she was en- 
joying hrr new job tremen- 
dously, and that Mr. Mullim 
wwr. a poppet. Iben luddrnK 
she could Bnd nothing morr to 
say. 1 ne latest development 
about Lucy wam nftt for Tom's 
ears. 

In thr morning: there was an- 
other letter from Tom. It n- 



pruachi'd her for not having 
written again. The least she 
could do, he painted out, nnce 
ahc persisted in her rather if.'U 
n-.f behaviour, wbj to write to 
him each day. 

Things were a* usual dierc. 
He had taken the liberty of 
calling at Crrsiida's house to 
see if everything was in order, 
and Mary Madden had per- 
suaded him to drink tea with 
hex. She waj a sensibly re- 
sponsible sort nl person, as well 
as Irfiftg attractive, and at pr*-s- 
eifl there was nothing for Crcs- 
sida to worry about. 

Crcssida smiled on reading 
this. Tont^ — nrce, umple Tom — 
thought he was subtly sjomg to 
Ji.uk' her jealous, bv oblique 
references to Mary Madden"* 
charms, lie didn't know that 
hr was dutng precisrlv what 
Crcssida had suggested he 
should 

If it came to that. Mary and 
Tom were ideally suited. They 
were both pleasam and un- 
imaginative, thry did not suffer 
from her wild flights of fancy 
and her sudden loyalties and 
enthusiasms 

Idly she picked up the other 
letter that had cumr in the 
morninv mail. Shu opened it, 
and then she gave a gruat uasp 
of disbelief. 

Printed across the she^t of 
paper was the draft of a death 
notice. It readi 

''Barclay. Crcssida Lucy. 
On 2*rd October. 1956. at 
Dragon House. South Ken- 
sington, in her twenty-third 
year. Red roses only " 
Underneath this were the 
scrawled words: "Is this what 
you were looking for?'' 

This was too much to toler- 
ate. So it had been Jeremy 
W inter playing the t ricks on 
her, after all. Oh. this was tor 
much' 

Creuidn flung out qf her 
room and hurrurd purposefully 
to the basement stairs. She 
aim oil knocked over Miss 
Glory, who was approaching 
with her iitorninBi-tea tray. 

"Sorry!' she called. "I can't 
stop " 

Miss Glory turned a long, 
mildly interested fare to watch 
her 

I say, Mr. Winter w.11 
hardly he up yet. Not that 
that would worry me, but " 



"Nor mc, cither/' Crcssida 
retorted. 

She reached the bottom of 
the stairs and banged uncere- 
moniously at Jeremy"* dorir- A 
far -off voice from within railed 
"Just a moment. Coming now H 

And then Jeremy, clad m a 
rather gaudy silk drcsaing- 
t*own And with Mimosa in ho 
arms, appeared at the doo} 

"Why. good mOrning," he 
said with pleasure "Were you 
going to give me a sitting now ' 
If yuu'd wait — ah. no, 1 aer 
I'm mistaken." 

He hadn't needed to tak< 
even that long to realm- hi : 
anger. She thrust the piece of 
paper at him. saying icily, "If 
this is your idea of a joke, il 
isn't mine I ask you to hud 
out about Lucy for me, and you 
do this — this unspeakahh- 
thinu." 

"Why. what is it ?" Jeremy 
asked, looking at the sheet of 
paper in bewilderment. •* 

' 'And don ' t pretend lo he 
sharked or surprised You ran t 
deceive me that way again. I'm 
just ask.iis: you to stop follow- 
ing mr gbout and intrrfrrjn^ ir< 
what I am domit I nevtr 
want to speak to you again!" 

"But, Crcssida! La&stiV* 

Cressida wa-i already at the 
top of the s|airs The next 
muwtnt she had reached her 
room, was inside and thr door 
safely shut behind hei Now 
the couldn't hear Jeremy Win- 
ter's protests] of inuucence, ior, 
of rnurse. he would, as usual, 
deny all knowlcdgr of thu lat- 
est outragr Now, also, she 
could burst into tears without 
his intolerably amused eyes on 
her 

But she was not alone, aftei 
all. Miss Glory said "Excuse 
me. Miss Barclay 1 was just 
leaving your tea. Is anything 
the matter v 

Crettrda made a desperate rl- 
fort to control her tears. She 
looked wildly at Miss Glory*: 
fiat figure, thought that lo lay 
her dr... 1 on thai shouldrr 
would br equivalent u> laving 
(t on a piece of brown card- 
board, and realised that she 
hathi ' t an y shoulder in thr 
whole world on which to weep 

"Nothing wrong, really," she 
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"At our house 
we keep plenty of Lux 
Toilet Soap on hand ' 

says DEBORAH KERR 



Like 9 mil ot 10 film stan, lovply 
IVlitirali kerr b di e wi in regular Lu\ 
can-. "A daily liath with \ju\ Toi]« 
Soap is [mi is important as Liu 
fatlals." she savs, Choou- l.ns Tuilei 
Snap lor hiiii famils xwp. lis so 



mikl. so penile, -sale evL-n lor baby's 
delicate slm Its mmuvv whiteni^ i*. 
miiH.iril pruuf ul a ptinti ikj uthei 
soaji can match, l-'sc* it rcf;ularh , 
failhlullv. in the bath, in ilic shinvci 
ami i'\erv time vou Wtsk vour bet 



PURE WHITE LUX TOILET SOAP 

used by 1 out of every 10 film stars 



sst 



Deborah Kerr stars in Columbia'* "The End 
of Hie Affair." Mere sh« relaxes ul hi ime willi her 
hustuind Anthonv Burtle\ , jnd their two litllc 
lidii^htcrs Mclanu' and r-rantest.a 



A 
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Sit beside Laurie Whitehead and discover 

VOLKS^fVAGEN-0 new world of performance and comfort 




Laurie Whitehead, brilliant (rials driver 
and ex-motoring editor says. "I've test- 
driven them ill, but the car I've chosen 
tor my family is Volkswegen. Here are 
a few of my reasons: 




Cushion-comfort: Each wheel is inde- 
pendently sprung on a torsion bar — 
every bump is cushioned, Wherever you 
go, Volkswagen gives a 'luxury' ride. 




Easy to manoeuvre: Flick your finger- 
tips and steering responds instantly. 
That means Volkswagen is easier to park, 
lew. Perfect for shopping trips. 




Air-cooled engine: On a hot, dusty 
road, or in mid-Winter, air-cooling auto- 
matically keeps ihe engine at correct 
temperature — it tan neither freeze nor 
boil. 




Super service: Travelling interstate or 
abroad- wherever you go - you'll find 
an authorised Volkswagen station to 
give you fast, reliable and inexpensive 
service. 
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Volkswagen Family Sedan - available in 6 dash- 
ing shades: Gulf Green, Mountain Blue, Arnhem 
Black, Coastal Ivory, Manly Tan and Gunyah 
Grey. The shimmering baked lacquer finish lasts 
and lasts. 



Laurie Whitehead] names 6 questions for a family 
man to ask before he buys a new car: 

"My decision to buy a Volkswagen was based on 
sound, (jnurtiral reasons"', says Laurie. ."Not on a 
hunch! I asked each dealer six basic questions 
-am) only Volkswagen could answer 'yes" to 
each one" 

Q. 

A. 



Q 

A. 



o 

A. 



"It it easy and saje to drive?" 

A.-k Humeri motorists. The) say. "Volkswagen is a joy 
to drive. Gear changing is fast and -smooth — steering 
"'-j'ouls trigger-last — and years-ahead design gives 
you clear, all-round vision — no blind spots'". 

"Is ihe engine dependable?" 

More than uO.tXH) Volkswagens haye travelled uver 
(><>.(KKt miles without major repair to the precision- 
I'lijorn-iTFil rear engine. Low piston speed and low revs. 
|"-r minute tiiron you ran travel at lop sihmI all duv 
without engine tttiun. 



Q. "Is this car economical an petrol and oil?" 

A. Volkswagen cruises an assured 38 miles on only one 

gallon «f petrol. The VW requires only a minimum u r 

oil — 4'{> pints each oil change. 

Q. "Is ihe ajter-sates service reliable?" 

A. Volkswagen oilers the most complete after-sales service 
in Australia. This includes the unique VW Service 
Booklet which contains voucher coupons showing main- 
tenance and lubrication operations to be carried out 
at regular mileages. The VW Service Booklet increases 
re-sale value — authentic as a log book. Other Volks- 
wagen Service features are: complete spare parts stock. 
6 months warranty. Specially trained mechanics work- 
ing with Volkswagen-Jesigiicd tool kit.-. 



Q 

V 



"Is the price under £1.000?" 
The Volkswagen family Sedan is 
only 8971 including sales tax — 
Australia's best car value. 



MufpeMKM jj&m independent on all four 



"Is ih 
wheels . 

\es! VW suspension a by torsion bar — the svslcni 
perfected by Volkswagen ami onlv now l*ing incur- 
|)orm«l m the most rxpensive overseas makes. 



Next thing to do? Arrange with vour 
Volkswagen distributor to "tramc- 
test" this remarkable car. See if you 
don't agni- with Laurn; Whitehead — 
"Vulkswagcn is the ideal familv car". 



Volkswagen (Australia-) Pty, ltd. Diitribufo 



rs in ail States and a Commonwealth-wide network of 
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New gowns for Mitzi 



• Tall and shapely Mitzi Gaynor wears the loveliest clothes of her movie 
career in her role as a young sophisticate in Paramount 1 s widcsereen 
comedy "The Birds and The Bees. 1 " Top designer Edith Head has created 
21 glamor costumes for the young film star, including evening and day 

■ models, sportswear, and filmy negligees. 
Three of the striking gowns worn by Mitzi 
in the new film are shown on this page. 





J 



TRIM AMD WE AT. Mitri Goynar't mpeciatar 
mttfit link* a mholi-btt.tr woof i&irf with n 
white tcaoi jacket lined with matching blue 
and buttoned wiih huge gold disc** The. jacket 
Han a hug^-otUtr and top* a whit** pvtitrver. 
Prinifil blur Hitc* der&ruir the vrhilc nfnr/. 
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SMART afternoon fn/fk nf black icOol Jj gW 
cottared in white it a favorite of artfrmt Mitii 
Gaynor* Cut on *tim linea, it hag pumh-up 
i^fpi, and it nam with an <Htl*i*e spring 
h'tt long whiff utovr.*, and plain black pumpt* 



National Library of Australia 
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gossip 

frnrn LONDON «nd HOLLYWOOD 

RICHARD BURTON, know™ an ilu- "We lsh 
terror" in tone film quartern, says lhal 
Le and Marilyn Monroe have discussed mak- 
ing a picture tngnther. Burton cully re- 
lurnrsl to iMndan from the Jamairu l<M-iUt.«J 
of "Seawife." 



Says Burton: "Marilyn got 

in touch with w "> nK ,irae 
ago and we worked nut an 
idea /or a film. She would 
play .» fluflv Amcriran who 
falls in love with au English- 
man while she's visiting 
Europe, Hie story hasn't bcrn 
finished yet. 



"She'd lie the American gurL, 
uf courier, I the Englishman." 

However, before the film 
ran start, Marilyn must finish 
"The Sleeping Prince" with 
Laurence Olivier and also do 
another pirlure for Fox in 
Hollywood. Burton himself 
must finish "Srawife," then he 



news and 

leave* for tt» Middle East to 
make "laiwrcnce of Arabia." 
It certainly looks as though 
Burton-Monroe film is a Jung 
wav off. 

* * * 
JERKY LEWIS' first two 
pit-turps without his lung- 
ttmr partner Ileal) Martin 
will present a new type of 
Jerry playing a warmer, 
more human type of comic. 
Jerry's first role will he the 
title one in "The Drlhnnuenl," 
in which he'll be a tragi- 
comic underdog. Thr same 
theme will continue through 
the second picture, in which 
he will portray a 28-year-old 
orphan who, because nobody 
ever wanted to adopt htm, 
still lives in the foundling 
home where he grew up. 
Sounds a bit Chaplinesqm:, 



I/RROL KI.YNN has been 
released from the London 
ft ospital where he was ron- 
fiiK-d ivith a back injury. But 
he has been warned that he 
will have lo return to the 
establishment for further 
treatment. Flyun, mean- 
while, is writing his memoirs 
In ■liiimmt! into .1 tape re- 
corder. While in Kngland 
he will also film a television 
series for the American mar- 
ket. It will be entitled "The 
Erro! Klynn Theatre." 
* * * 
1 LA PPY home-life and a 
priod wife who constantly 
urges him on are, accord- 
ing to Kirk Douglas, the two 
main reasons fur the success 
he is enjoying as a film- 
making businessman. Nowa- 
days Kirk is even rivalling 
the success of Burt Lancaster, 
who is considered to be 
Hollywood's most notable star- 
[ii riied-prorlurer. 



t r '4'fl\(w itnnf tee-cream and pnjayittg tit arte- tk&p-talk after 
uii informal night *>ui in iloitrt^MHl tiri> Jrfl Chandler (left),' 
.Hrjt. nttirjMtir Chandler, tfarlet Mnrr Murphy, ucvuring a 
ttetv Unir-rlv, iwd Ur* nrw hatband, arior frale Robprts&n. 



YOUftt* HOLLY WOO fi FAVORITES Marisv Fmvan and Tony 
£urtE« arr apparently mjuying th&it tanwrMation near the 
get of ihffit jfilm, ''Eye* of Father T&Tnawinti** !Harha'» 
husband, Jean Pierre Atinurnt. i> currently in Paris. 



TABLE triTH A VIEW. June Alljton, filming in Eattf, 
far thr first limn in her cneer, Haiti o Sal shut & raft r i t i, 
her fa-star Rumnnno BraiDi", the hcmdtomr Italian mrtttr. 
-Some oj their movie icfnes were that around thit tpet. 

Talking of Films 



irk The Proud Ones 
TUST when we had be- 
ll gun lo think that the 
conventional Wislcm had 
disappeared permanently 
fnim the screen, tip pops 
"Thr Proud Ones," a 
period Western drama of 
the old school- 
To people who see Lots of 
films, "The Proud Ones" U a 
welrume relief from those 
psychological stories that are 
all the rage nowadays. 

For one thing, all its char- 
acters are as predictable as to- 
morrow, so there is no need to 
cudgel your brains over what 
makes them tick. They are 
cither good or had, and that's 
that. 

In addition, the outdoor 
action is pitched to the law 
of the sii-gun in a way that 
is most satisfying to the 
Western fan. 

At the same time, it is only 
fair lo record that many of 
the cliches of Western action 
are there as well. 



20th Century-Fox has given 
a color CinemaScope bark- 
ground as well as telling, low- 
keyed lighting effects to itie 
story of a tough marshal of j 
Kansas frontier town iuddnsli 
made prosperous and ram- 
bunctious by the advent of the 
railway and cattle herds. 

Star Robert Ryan gives a 
capable and thoughtful read- 
ing of the role of Marsha] Cast 
Silver, one of the last of the 
fighting law-enforcen of lite 
West, who is beset by perianal 
problems as well as die de- 
mands of duty. 

Ryan's gun-feud with Robert 
Midd If ton's burly latam- 
keeper. who aims to plunder 
the town, and his difrrculties 
with the ynting cowboy uf 
Jeffrey Hunter, who ean'l 
make up his mind whether lo 
throw his gun in on the side 
of the marshal or line up 
against him, string out the 
main story. 

Off-duty Marshal Ryan it 
beguiled by Virginia Mayo, a 
gal of the territory, who mm 
a local guest-house. 



The most talked about— 



walked about NYLONS in town 



U hti wain * thv <ntft4'*t. fitwsl nylons, thr iirWIi. >r nylon* 

yim <*t *>r tmi ftntf inY Lu.itrr. »>/ fiwsnur! tnd Lustre fWffftfM tfa-m 

yntjfi-ftnhtf nnd rntl-rctistttnt. tint, tltirr Mtn mtrn . . . 



SHE ERMIST 

Your best bargain in beauty! 15-«lcnicr nylons with 
all you could want in a "drcw-up" stocking — line 
limsh i:ul gossamct tcjture. with remurkablc duca- 
bffit) Shop high, '.hop low, but where could you 
tintl belUr nualily or valtu; .' Priced at cinly ^ J'j, 



RHAPSODY 

These arc the "special txcusion" nylons to give that 
"buTc-lcs look" with beauty plus. Spun as fine us 
the threads of a dream, these sheer .soil beauticA lit 
with skin-smooth pcrfectinn . 12-denier, so keep 
them tor really speutat occasions 14'n 



LACE 

LlltrLi-shccr nylons built for txium f wear! The 
tfccrct'l in the douhle-lifc twin threads— two threads 
interknnied st> linely you gel one thread shecrness 
and Uo-lhread strength, giving twjee the protection 
against ladder runs, Laikterguard lops. 



F&MOUS 



BE AU SHEER 

How esquisile can u sticking be'.' Sec the muled 
misty Bcuushccr with their peachbloom tcsturc 
"High twist" nylon means liner lit. seams that stay 



dead straight, and tireless persistency 
day -out wear A wonderful buy at . . - 



■ tir, ij vtw/ prrfer 
/■(' HE. SILK, STOCKINGS, 
ihrn fMtff ilia vtrtt verv 
"1M''i t't ttiintS Axk lo «r 
Lu\ttr Purr Silk in thr Hew 
iWei 17/11 



dav-in, 

16'n 



PRICES VARY 
IN OUEENSIAND 
*N0 5DUIH 
AUSTRALIA 



AT AIL FINE STORES 



cum* 
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ARTIST'S LIFE 




• Metro's itr»matiftalion of the 
|jf, a nil work of artist Vineent 
Van Gnfih ifl entitled "Lufil Kor 
yf«." The picture, filmed in 
rnlur ( linema.Scope, w set in the 
town* anil countryside where be 
■rloolly lived and worked. 

|| sian Kirk Oouglatt, who 
bear* a striking phyniral re- 
aemMam-r lt> the Dutch painter, 
and Anthony Ouinri and James 
Donald, of Britain. 

Kirk lloufjlan portray B VI n- 
l t in Van Go|[h at* a paaainnatr 
ant) intense young man who ap- 

Eroncheu every situation in his 
fe willi a leek of alt restraint. 
When Van Gogh is turned 
bark from hit! chosen work wilh 
the I 'hurrh. he become* in- 
creaHtn^ly interested in Hrl. 



1 PHYSICAL and menial decline of I uicent Van Gogh (Kirk 
Douglas ) after witnessing a mine: disaster in Helgium, where he 
has been working a* a minister ami has began to draw, bring* hit 
brother Then (James Donald ), left, to persuatle him to return 
In their parents' home in Holland, so he can. recuperate in peace. 




9 ),\ IIOLLANO Van Gogh pursues his inlerext 
in art and falls deeply in /one tcilh hi* cousin 
Kay (Jeanette Sterke ) , left. When Kay refuse* 
his marriage proposal in a brusque way. Van Gogh 
befriends Christine, a tost woman of the slums. 



a DRIVING himself to matter the tliffieull lech- 
niqnes of his new work. Van Gogh installs 
Christine (Pamela Brown) as his model and 
housekeeper. The relationship has both tender 
and harsh moments. Christine leaves later on. 




A * RELATIVE, Anton Mauve, the 
affluent painter (Noel Purrell ), offers 
to help Van Gogh, but he cannot defer. 
Hit father'* death tend* Van Gogh home.. 
Hi* work prospers, hut he cannot settle. 



/T J-\ PARIS Van Gogh plunges into the Impressionist 
miiffrtipiw and samples other artistic theories. He is 
most drawn to flamboyant Paul Gauguin (Anthony Quinn), 
right, and his idea* of color and line. Though he works 
diligently. Van Gogh finds no buyers for his canvases. 




at 




JOVWSEY to the South of France, made on 
Gauguin's advice, pay* off. Van Gogh's talent 
develop* brilliantly. But mental and bodily *train* 
overtake him again. He goe* to rejoin Gauguin in 
Arte*, but ttrangely they quarrel and pari violently. 
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•7 PAINTING with fervor. V, 
' help of Or. Cachet (Evert 



Gogh, with the 
erett Sloane). trie* to 
ward off a mental hreaktlown. The attack comes 
in J8Q0 and he dies in Then'* arms, unmrare 
that hi* worb will be acclaimed everywhere. 




JUST ONE BRUSHING WITH 




and slaps taath decay BEST! 

Every time ymi brush ynur lath «iili Colgate 
Denial Oram, yon csm actually frrl hmv smooth 
iiml clean they an. ^iiur teeth are ivhiter . . . 
hriiihter . . and von are assured of rn\ind-lhc 
clock protection pgtfffft dcc.iy-ciu.sint cn/vmes. 

Tint's lljr Mgate Dental Cream is Austialia's largert— 
America's largest — tae world's largest selling dental cream 

i Cut ilic family economy size and save 1 h 



'care ior mustard? 



yes, il it's 



KEEN'S 



Appelrtu everywheic ate sharpened 
by K«en'f Mitttard. It bnngt out the 

fdl ftovour bf ail mentl. and addi 
leit lo almost every lood you i 



1LCITTT 4 CaLUAIT f ill if |" Ail A p tTB. 




Staisweet 

Stay gi lwtff ni ypv are wiik 

Staisweet 



TJi* Deod>ro'n* yo* can trmtt 

Staisweet 



Relieve Torture 
of BACKACHE 



Aft VOr rnrmmr*^ hi ht.rlt 
mrbt. rtinimJtrk paint, * p. ir 
flwrkt- iif hliinfj rill. r«n 
brine pf miii pi reltvl Rhm 

rijjrK- ir*lr.i }tt fl^Uri r*iirTlnrfl» 
nnfler llir rtrt OMjiarhrfl nl Rbf 

Irt WHPS ■■'■<■" M tf 

Mneeiih kldni'ii UiUnt m nrrj 
mil thrlf * UaJ lot< of rrtrotinc 
■' , -i- IBjUI-Ft frnin ihf MwA 
Hit rnflnw rrir l-i-ml nf Midr-rTf* 
air OKM 1»* n.,rui Al t«r firn 
MRU ttf ktrtivcl tipid ail DOAW J » 
rty?«a'k tfioLtid buns you rswi f ( . 
t,}«»f*l rtHlef. *\m\ wi th«Kr ImI 
litijnt). btrk H wort ■ciln 
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POND'S gives your complexion 
the enchanting glow of a girl in love. 





The ^irl in love with her hushan 
fomtvn bow pree-iou*, thai radiant, 
"happy iii lnve h " look is. From tfvery 
busy day she Haves ju*1 I wo minutes 
lit tumir? il — for today and tomorrQUJ- 
And there PS only nne way to dfj it — 



POND'S solves these beauty problems . 
helps you reveal your inner loveliness 



THE PROBLEM 



Onb, sallow skin 
Coarsened texture 
Enlarged pores 



WHAT TO DO 

Unsuspected cause of. most "poor" com- 
plexions is hidden dirt that hardens, in 
pore openings. Only cream is- able to 
completely clean out wafer-resistant dirt 
and greasy make-up — arwf Pond's Cold 
Cream 1.1 (he most suceessjul deep- 
I cleansing cream in the world. 

After your PomFs Cold Creaming every 
night you'll immediately be aware of an 
eliciting new surge of loveliness. 



WHAT TO USE 



Powder that 
doesn't cling 
Shiftiness , , 
Blackhead* 



Parched 
Ageing 

Rou | h , 

patches 



dry skin 
dry lines 
flaky 



Always, before you make-up «r powder, 
film on an invisihle veil of greaseUss 
Pond's Vanishing Cream — instantly pro- 
tects a freshly cleansed skin. 

To help yum skin throw . j IT its every-day 
accumulation of oily, dead -kin cells, 
simply <:nver your fan: lavishly with 
Pond's Vanishing Cream. Tissue <iff after 
mm minute. Mow — <<km glands function 
normally. 




Dry skin van push you into middle age — 
nnd its signs appear even as early as 19. 
Tiny Urdu-ad lines . . . little erowsfeet 
. . . rough, flaky patches. Dry skin needs 
ritra lul>ricali<m, so tile richer the cream 
you use. the better. 

So start using I'omt's Dry Skin Cream — 
richest of all in lanolin. You'll grow 
lovelier, not just older. 
See M_ swift-acting Pond's Creams at 
your favourite beauty counter. 



. COLD 
CREAM 

New economy 
size jar 7/3. 
Stand ard |ar 4/6 
Handy tubs 2/3. 




l»OVI>* 



r 



VANISHING 
CREAM 

N«w «on«my 
iize \ar 7/3. 
Standard jar 4/6 
Handy lube 2/3. 




DRY SKIN 
CREAM 

New economy 

•'ii- \ar 8/11. 

Slandard jar 5/3. 
Handy lube 2/6. 



, <iry skin ' 

*~- <— PC63 



Continuing . . . Remember 

the Last One 
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managed to say. "I expect I 
was suddenly n hit homesick." 

Mks Glory's rye* were scep- 
tical, 

'*! [night not he very bright, 
Mifii Barclay,, but why rushing 
down to Mr. Winter's Jlnt 
should suddenly make you 
homesick doesn't entirely make 
sens* to mt," 

"ll'i nothing to do with 
him!" Crewitla denied vigor- 
ously. 

But it was, of course It was 
the denial realisation itim she 
had spumed Torn, her faith- 
ful ci n<i prli able Tom, parti y 
braause he was so s-l ijIjHi irn 
and dial! and predictable,, but 
aba mart' than a little because 
Jcrc:my 0 5 alert, resiles* 'RWge 
had come between, them. And 
now Jeremy was not to be 
trusted, and pride forbade her 
grime, back to Tom — even if she 
wanted to, 

"Of course, Tm lucky, 1 * Miss 
Glory observed, *'T know when 
Trti in hive and who I'm in love 
with. When the thinn, hits me 
it hits me, and one might 04 
well try to withstand an II- 
Ijuinb. But with you I can see 
it'a different. You. don*t really 
know your own mind," 

"I do know my own mind! 1 ' 
Gressida flared. "'But if aumc- 
one could do a thmpj like that 
to you, could you still like 
thcin ?" 

She told Mill Glory wha l 
had happened, and had the 
doubtful flatisfaction of winj; 
first incredulity and then shock 
on Miss Glory's Jong, sallow 
face. 

'*Th»t'n not nice/* she .laid. 
' J My dear, that isn't nice." 

"Wrll, didn't 1 tell you?" 
Gre^stda said weakly. 

"But I Think you're blaming 
the- wrong person. Thai nice 
young Mr Winter wouldn't do 
a thinp; like ilaal" 

H 'Hr wo* tin- only one who 
knew I waa looking (or Lucy 1 ! 
drath notice." 

"Afcn T t you underestimating 
Arabia i*' h Miis Glory, who was, 
after all. a sea captain's daugh- 
ter, whs exercising" her right to 
speak of Arabia a* an equal. 
' 'Sh r" » a bad 1 A d woman , if 
you ask me. A really bad oir| 
wnman," 

"I don't agrEC." 

"Of course she i&. Hasn't 
she been leading you it n t he 
garden path about Lucy's pur- 
ity and innocence P" T 

"She loved Luey, T1 Crt'ssida 
proleitcd. *'Tt would be natural 
to protect hi'i memory;" 

"She dofi i t bec ausc il 
;trnu ws her. -She would do any- 
thing for jmiut-mcnt; *ell her 
own soul." The dramatic words 
in Mi**, Glory"* fiat voice were 
Almost comical. "You mark 
my words, this il how she's de- 
cided to amuje her&elf with 
you. I've been her b-utt for 
long euouR-h. I know/ 1 

"Last night she was frigbt- 
L*ncd," Crcwido whispered. 

"Not her. She was acting. 
V'oo lisien to me, dear, I It now 
her better than you. She ll 
h'cd you with cake and kisses, 
but fhe'll iill thr lime be think- 
ing out some other way to get 
fi Uugh out of you, But never 
m ind" — M»l Glory pa t ted 
Crcisida'i hjind — "shr'» hiirm- 
lesfl. She wouidn^t actually 
carry out that notice. And I'm 
oeiLv Idling you this Ureaui* I 
don'r think ybo should blame- 
thai nice Mr Winter, Now I 
must ijo or tomeonr" — suddenly 
she was coy — "will be ahouting 
tor hi» morning Tea* Don't you 
worry, dear. You stay here and 
ignore thrw Ittlle prnngj like 
I do. They don't mean a 
tbint;." 

They certainly didn't seem 
to worry Miw Glory, for a little 
Istrr C!re*iida hrard shrirka of 
ljughtcr and locked out to tee 
Miss Glory, all fret and elbows, 
attempting to follow Mr. Mor- 
ctti'i smooth find skilful 
1 figurr in a crazy rhumba. The 
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noise brought Mn. Sinn hope 
and Dawson to the head of tbc 
stain. Dawsun looked, for j mu . 
mcnt, then lhmsnjed bin thin 
shiiuhler* rontt-n^ptuouily aiitf 
hurried off on hu way to work, 

Mrs. Stanhope stood with a 
fixrd smilr t whether of enitut- 
rncnt or pain Cresudu couldzi't 
decide. But in a moment she 
was shouldered aside by Arabia, 
who, in a rrimson velvet drein- 
ing-gewn trimmed lavishly 
with swajiitduwn. ntood ,n the 
head of the stain and shouted 
encouragement. 

She wiu neither liir iad anri 
apprehensive old wmjian i>f Ust 
oight dot the practical joker 
with an unpleasant icuic a f shr 
rnjiCibre. She was an rin-r vjrtic 
and enthusiastic n^urc on ihc 
pc«nt of joining in the craiy 
dance hcraclf. ifcr foot lapped, 
her Jongj still- graceful body 
swayed. 

"Do you think this place ii a 
riiffht-rlub?" she railed in her 
rich, humorou* voice. "Glori- 
ana Becker, do yon call thjf 
dancing? Vour leel jrr tm 
inches too long, and you pat 
ihrm down Hat, On your toes, 
woman! Look, I'll show your* 

She came -down the slain, 
bef check* flunhed, her fine eyta 
gleaming, and sururnardv took 
Mr, Morrlii from Miss trior 1 , 
Mr. Morel ti lauded I j 
guided Arabia .n <■ - s< the 
marble floor, and she, bet wide 
sleeves Mowing back from her 
thin wrist*, her grey head held 
high, moved wiih accomplished 
grace. 

Then, laughing with the con- 
fidence of the mm h-admirrd 
w^ni.in. she turned tn uV Hju 
breathlesi Miss. Glory. 

"1 almost begin to see wliat 
you see in him. He donees like 
an angeL Oh, this it. fun! I 
haven h t had so much fun since 
my second huxhand, wbo 
danced exquisitely, died t'rr*- 
sida, my dear, I'm lUirr you 
dance beautifully." 

"I must be goin.i? to work,' 1 
Grentida said hoJlily. From a 
rhumba to a requiem , • • 
No one was saying Lb* words 
aloud now, but Vincrnt Mor- 
ct ri's pa It eyes were on b sr, 
and it was as if he were re- 
peating them ideally. Why? 

"And 1 to practise." he said 
in his smooth, pleasant voice. 
"Dear lady, that dantf was de- 
lightful.'' 

"Oh, we'll havr more," 
Arabia said pJeasuraUly. "We're 
having a partv fur Cressida. 
We'll all dance-" 

Cressida beard Jeremy Win- 
ter's low voice behind her: 

"That wu a wry extraor- 
dinary thing to belie vr thnt I 
would do." 

Cressida moved shitrply 
away. 'Then who did 3 Wha 
did?" For it was impaisibje 
for her to believe that Arabia 
could have done so grotesque 
a thing, 

"And there is no record «l 
Lucy's death, if thai iiitrresu 
you/' Jeremy said in her r.ir, 
and then, as silently as he had 
come, went back down tbc 
basement stain. 

Gressida went back into her 
room 10 get her hat ;ind cunt 
As she Irfl the house tbr soiiihrr 
melody of Massenet's FlfRT 1 
played on the violin folio*™ 
her. And on the steps outside 
Dawson was wailing. 

It was foggy and the air W« 
chilly The brief gaiety of the 
dancing was foraottrn, and now 
everything was grey- Ho 1 " 
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I .guld Lhcrr ^ no rc' 0 " 1 °* 
I Ley's death ? Had »hc been 
^tiered and hrr murder for- 
,-, curie r j I <•.! ? The wail of 
^ violin Kt'prd through the 
Hivy door, afc if it wcrr the 
;i ,i rK iong lo this prey day. 

•J waited fur vou, Miss Bar- 
j,v," Dawsun naid brightly 

"That was nice of you," 
iruida said with riwchsfliral 
•alilrnrss "Didn't you Uac 
J, (bnejD»?" 

■'I thick that Mr Morriti i> 
jtszy," Dawsun said wnn md- 
jin vindictivrnejj. 

"Whv? Because he wants to 
kner aI m»r o'clock in the 
Mining ?" 

Uetauir hr miikci up to 
Kill Glory like that He 
llnesn't mi'nn it and he's mai- 
pi s fuol of hrr 
Dswsod. how old are you V 

"Fifteen." The boy was 
giidriily »ujlen again. "But 
ImI dursn't mean 1 don't notice 

"Perhaps y^u notice too 
nucli. After all, Mils Glory 
• very happy, and if Mr. Mor- 
!tti doesn't wean any harm — " 
Iw could he, to so coy and 
unattractive a wmnaja ? 

"Hal hr dori! It the sort 
J person who always mean! 
«»rm!" 

"OX, eotnr!" said Crusida. 
'1 think vou read too niany 
rmatiotud stories in the news- 
pipm. What do you think 
tt| plannmc to do to her? 
Charm her and ileal her 
rwoey'" 

"Thai's just the sort of thins; 
br would do. And, you mark 
: words, Miss Barclay, you 
xuo'l hr tafe. riuaer!" 

"Me!" v rr gave a kugh 
i! incredulity. 

"Vuu're f.«n-ll\ lie's prob- 
il)iy sot bus ryes on you al- 
' rruly." 

"Oh. Dawuin! You do lei 
.'i "if imagination run away 
trirb you '" But already, in- 
evitably, ihe Was tH y!!i!liM<. to 

wander wbether Vincent Mor- 
iti were the fflisrhirf-makcr. 
"Ytfti think too much alwnit 
oorbid trims;*, you know " 

"I'm interested in murders," 
Dawson told lii-r in his intense 
way "t like studying the way 
ttyy're done Now. that girl 
iko was strangled, vou'd think 
III was a clumsv sort uf way 



Con touing 



to commit a murder, but it 
wast i " t really, because the 
police haven": got ihr rrnirii»-rr:i 
yet. He'd be a itiiuiger. you 
sec, and ll.rryve iw way of con- 
necting him with thr Riil " 

"Dawson! Do yuu trtlk to 
your poor littlr niothrr liJtu 
this? No wnnurr *hf run niHhi- 
marri." 

What would Dawson m.ii-.- 
of that charming iiitlr nou *hc 
had received ihii morning? 
Crcssida was almost templed 
to tell hiiii, but thought of Ihr 
unnulura) gleam that wuuld 
rottit 1 into hit, i.<.v myopn' 
cyei, and rcfraiiir.d. Nu. she 
Louldn t In Dawson gloat over 
her misfortune but il hkriri't 
twrti \ rabid who had ±r.nt the 
death notice. She couldn't 
lonvtntr hcftelf thai Arabia 
w.i- guilty . . - 

Thr day remained Rrcy and 
cold, and vvrn Mr. M uJlins" 
habitual checrf ulnr** failed to 
make Crcasidn Irrl happy. Shr 
-.hould 1m- home with Tom: ihc 
ihciuJtj havf listened lu him 
and Riven up her amb-iliotu 
ideas of independence . . . 

"Is htt mukitit; yo» unhappy 
alrr«tly ? " Mr Mulktii ttftMO. 

11 Who? 7 ' 

"Mr Winter, of cour*c" 
"Mr. Winter couldn't in- 

Irtr-M me IrS*,'" 

Mr Mull-in* Kave her hik 
.tenth knowing juniks Cres- 
sida'i depreuion deepened* and 
wilh it her angi-t kgainit Jrjr- 
my jtrew. Perhaps shr had 
beon iint aii to him this mom- 
iDg, but even if hi* hadn't 
played that daM^rdly joltr why 
WU Im- always dogging hfr 
ioototep*? 

She wai tired of it. Shr re- 
tired to the back .of the shop 
to (io through thr accumuU- 
tion of thing* m the 1 k-l- Vic- 
torian wTilmg-dcitk which MLr. 
M ulltti- h ad laid tad betn 
\ralii.i - 

Really, Mr. Mtilliru wu a 
Miud.lIrT II w:« trur that he 
m_ac£> ididi brilliant sales, hut 
he didn't know the half of bis 
stack. Mrrr, in thrnc (.drawers, 
wert porcelain, figure* a H,tt- 
U rara tnamri tnulTboi, a lustre 
jug, There were bemks, too. 
and silver photograph frames, 
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HER PRETTY HANDS CREATE NEW HAVR STYLES 

Mrs. Y. M. Wrhh pi 51 ftuilnuy StfM, Gnmvlttf, n 
nrn* of thme busy vitmif* womftr who hanJh twi* fobs. 
A* weU at mtimrtf: a hflit.w. Mrs. Webb Hat j-owr jS«( (. 
ta twirtirrsxtng hftuuse \hr it irtviwr fo twti. Shif'x 
tifrwifv piatming an e*ritinx trip lo thr Ishttuk 

When interviewed jI ihc salon last wc«k, Mrs. Webh 
siiid: "When \ dcddjcd to take d job ug;iin. I vm\ 
verv glad tht yean; at home hadn l given mc house- 
work hands'. I give most of ihe crcdil |o Mersil for 
■hni I've always used Pcrsil I or my washing, because 
b is so kind to my *kin. It keep-. mv hiinds toti and 
smooih— a 'musf far luinlTCnUng " 



moJt of ihrm empty, some 
showing faded pic lure* of latif?- 
di-jd peoph 

It wai pfUhetic the way 
people suld frames without 
bothcriniK to Laki the pictui'e* 
0| thrir dead rel:irivr& out first 
W ho was ihi* so! d i c ( in the 
uniform of the bite nineteenth 
century J And this Victorian 
weddinc uroup 3 

llrrc was -t much morr re- 
cent wrddint;. The bride wore 
a comparatively modern wed- 
ding dress, and I he uroom 
didn't look quite no woodrti as 
iotne of hti predecessors. The 
photograph was in an elabor- 
ate i h - r frame and on the 
back w.i5 writlcA' No. no! 

CTes5icbi dropped the pic- 
ture as if it were red hot. It 
clattered on to the floor, and 
Mr Mullm* c ame pottering 
alung aoion^ the duiity furni- 
ture, hts pink face inquiring 

"Any damaite, my dear ? You 
didn't break anything?" 

"N'n. 1 don't think so. Fer- 

Bod manners simply 
indicate thai- you care 
a good deul more for 
the food than for the 
society ot the table. 
— GeVett Burgess 

haps the filasi " t-rcssidj 

was breathless. The phntn- 
Rniph had fallen face dowii- 
wardn. and ihr- srrawlnd words 
across the back were plainly 
viiiblr. 

* l To darling Mummy, from 
Lucy and. Larry. With alt our 
lovr." 

ft was Lucy'i wedding pho- 
tograph. Dead Lucy who had 
bstn buried in her ball dress, 
and c.Jrfping a |x>*y of red 
roses, before her wedding dayf 

"It'i Lajcy!" Creiiida heard 
herseH whiipering. 

"So it is." Mr. Mullins 
stooped to pick up the photo- 
graph- lie Looked at it con- 
sideringly, "She was a pretty- 
girl, but shr- hadn'l a tenth nf 
het mother's personality and 
distinction. You can ser it 
there. Jmt a nice, Attractive, 
ordinary girl The young niitn 
look* a nice, ordinary ty|*c, 
too." 

"But shr didn't marry him!" 
On-ssida- cried- "She didn't!" 

Mr M u Hi nj looked at her 
inq ui ringly . Hi* eyes wtire 
perplex cd. 

"It shows it thcrr, my dear 
Or Un*t that Lucy at all?" 

"Yei, it is! It's thr same 
girl as in the photograph 
Arab iu has. Bur shr d idn* r 
marry l,^irry, Mr. Mullinn. Shr 
wrote in hrr diary. 'Must order 
(tou«-rs f * and ii turned out that 
the flowm werr for her funeral 
mMcad of hnr wrddiny " 

Ber*usr Lucy had died in an 
unneci^sary arid sordid way. 
keeping it secret from Larry 
that shr had bern Ruing to 
have anothrr Budt'i child. That 
was what Arabia, dry eyed and 
harrowed with pain and re- 
tijuiM-, had admittrd last niir*ht, 
and tlmt wa5 what Crrssida 
had brlirved 

Yet here was evidence to 
provi thiit it had sill hrrn * 
lie* " * 

Then why Arabia's grief, 
wli\ the unused baby's glove, 
why the unfinished Inter with 
it* <~ry io an unknown lover, 
"Darling, darling, darling 



was Lury happily 
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For here 
married 

Suddrnly. awarr of Mr Mul- 
ling interest, Cresudu knew 
that she had been meant to find 
this photograph, lie had not. 
from loyalty to his old friend 
Arabia, brrn RoinR to tell her 
anything himself, but hr hud 
wanted her to havr this evi- 
dence, ft was to warn hrr 
against something Against 



what ? Pcrhnp* Mr. M tilling 
himself didn't know 

VVrll Iht-i at left* explained 
why Jeremy had found 00 f 
cord of Lucy'i death. Be- 
cause at the time of her deulh 
she had n" t ber n Luc y fk>l Ion 
at all She bad been Lucy 
Meredith. Larry'b wife 

Abruptly Cresiida begau to 
shiver- She said violently, 
^Arabia shouldn't be so care- 
less with ber photographs. She 
can -never hav r meant tu leave 
this in the desk." 

"With Arabia one never 
knows.*" Mr Mullins said re- 
RecLivcly. "If she perhsSjia 
dodo 1 1 like the young man or 

approve of the marriage* " 

"But she did! It was the 
other one she didn't approve 
of." 

"The other one? 1 " 

Cressida pulled herself up. 

"Oh. Mr, Mullins. I'm surry. 
Tni getting altogether too ob- 
sessed with Lucy. She seems 
to ha iint trie. What does i t 
matter to me whom she mar- 
rc-id. or whether ihr even mar- 
ried Jt ait ' She's dead, and 
its all so long ago. Let's not 
show this to Arabia It will 
only distress her. Lei's forget 
all about it." 

"If you think it wist:,*" said 
Mr Mullim 

*tJl course it's wise. Why 
ihouldn'l it be? Why should I 
let a dead girl interfere m my 
life like this ' I'll put her back 
in the dust, where shr belun^s " 

5hc .hastily punhed the photo- 
graph behind a pile of old pic- 
tures, unsah'able. and likely to 
remain unmoved a* long as Mr. 
Mulltns had that shop. It wan 
almost as safe as a grave. 

Hut Lory had no grave . . . 

Thai wai the night the foot- 
steps fnlJow.d C^rt^Kuda home. 
Thr lojrj, lurking about alt day. 
had deepened, and once out of 
the well-lighted areas it wa* 
impossible to ser more than a 
yard ahead. As Cresaida be- 
came aware of the persistent 
footsteps she found herself 
vainl y regret ting that she 
hadn't accepted Dawson's offer 
to see her home at nights. At 
i" .! ■* he would constitute an 
escort who would discourage 
this kunl of (Iiipik- 

Tbanltfe to Dawson, howrvn 
she kept drinking of the girl 
ttnuivlt .J in the red shoes. That 
had happened not very far 
from here. Was this footstep, 
jmt beyond thr reach of her 
vision in the fog. that of some 
madman who struck indiscrim- 
inately, or did it belong tu 
fon.ronf- who knew ber and 
where the was going, and was 
purposely following her tn this 
terrifying way? 

It was in the moment after 
she had spun round tn face her 
onkttown follower, and that he 
had stood thenr silent and in- 
visible in the fog. that Crrsstda 
panicked and rati. Iter heart 
was bursting, her breath com- 
ing in great gasps, when at last 
she reached Dragon Hun,.-, 
climbed the slippery marhlr 
steps, iux] flung herself inside. 

There was no one in thr hall, 
but it was lighted and safe A 
Little ashamed now of her 
panic, &hc made her way to her 
own rooms Reassuringly, they 
were the same at she had left 
them that morning; no letters 
M strange, disturbing mrssa^et. 

no Was that the front 

door opening and closing very 
snfdy? 

Cressida. in a reflex action, 
swim hed off hrr light and made 
her way noiielessiy to hrr own 
donr. which she had left ajar. 
In the same moment sonH-thimj 
ftprang *t her and ihe wa* 
caught in a tenacious grip 
round ppfl ankle 

She couldn't control hrrt-df 
then She srrcarned- 

To be continued 



Veficms -far supper... 

so easy to make... 
RAISIN MEAT CONES 




Printed CaiiprHt Priming 

Limited foi the publlihsr. Cunicll- 
ilsvtpd PrpsVs Limited, Iflfl-ll* C*ftl»- 



2 t*blb&poom raiuni. or lultaiw, 
SlicEi af cotd me*| oi beef 
HMtttfls 



Salad ■■!< i"l. " '. 
2 fatileipoo"!. gr*Fed carrot 
2 tabk'spoona diced beelrcrol 



Roll evenly Hfse cut slicet of meal into cone shapes and 
fststen with (oath-pick *, fill the t&n*t* with a miKture of 
ciirroi, dsiced b^rrwl and frutT, moittencd with saUd 
dressing. Allow one cone to each person and sarve each 
one in a leltoce cup. Garnish with radishes, spring omuni 
ar Ckslery curls. 



SEND TODAY FOB FREE BOOK 
OF PRIZE. WINNING RECIPES 



RAISIN JOE SATfS^ 

"Energy, vrfamins And good health are in Currents, 
Sultanas, and Scwded Raisins. £*sy lo prepare., 
easier ip e.t 1 " 





TO; THE A.D.r .A. DliFI . VT.W. (12 9), 
BOY 4S2A. MFt BOl HNF. 

PJcisc iTiajl mn Li free eop\ of "ItH) Tested 
Reaper''. I each at.- 6d lit tomps to cover rniiilinji cmii 

NAMK 
ADDRESS 



VARICOSE VEINS 




SURGICAL NYLONS 



CUtMer>y« OlHTMENT 
tg " in v. pam ansrj aiuit 



The nrigiBal. wtrM-fiaHS Liflotet nylon »c! 
stockings. Ibil net aaly relieve *:ric«i 
mm wit* fira, Milthfii nvptrt, tit 
at hniitkle Mdtr prtinary ilackiagt. 

mirt an LASTONET nyton n«t flocking, 
crl a«ad cjM.rn.rli and lurqwat liwwi 



FREE Bookie! on Varicose Veins -send to! ° 



JO LAtim SwrU St.. 
Mi>'ii,",.,"rf Vxaom 
' ... or in N.S.W 1t> 
1 SCHAffER & COX. 
1 »S OotMtce Sifp*t. 




When Baby', teething rrovblet *i*»n 
beware of ddngoraji uryi.ji r^htori 
& Pa r'.ons Infanti.' Powder, toothe 
pain safely becjutc rn^v contsiir 
no Calomel or order Mercury 
compound.. They imm redut« 
high temperal-jr* *nd induce 
nonnal nearthy iJiepp 




iruuf "ti e.-nujn. 



Ashton & Parsons 

INFANTS' POWDERS 

r-w a iff txmtiii' t*f AOttim tr Pntrtt^t tntnnt. ftiu-tirn ((* 
Wnchl iKiUMmi, irhd yinir tumr umi imidtrtw to t-fvup l.obt'nH" 
Fly. Ltd., 104-1 tH Qu+mtki-rry Srrrsrf, Cmrittm, V.? Victrmm. 
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Everyone loves Carnation Jelly-Whip 

Just ask the famous Sara Quads! 




•7! MARK -says: 

"Boy! This i.t really 



JUDITH says: 
"Umm . . . lovely. 
More please 
Murium!" 



ALISON says 

"Gee! I like it best of all ' 




AM you need for this 

generous family dessert is . . 

1 picket jelly crystals or tablet 

(any flavour you like) 
1 cup boiling water, 
I cup icy-cold Carnation Milk. 

Dissolve jelly crystals in the boiling water, 
allow to cool until ihick and syrupy. Whip 
(Silled Carnation Milk until ihick, and then 
blend in jelly miiture. Allow to set. 

Serve with wfiipped Carnation or Carnation 
straight from the can, 




PHILIP asks: 
j "Can we have it 
every day?" 



RECIPE J ; 

■ ? 



You can make this exciting low-cost sweet in minutes! 

It's fun to try, easy-to-make and inexpensive! All you need for this luscious sweet is 
hot water, jelly crystals and creamy Carnation Milk, Carnation Jelly Whip not only 
tastes good - it's full of goodness for Carnation Milk is doubfe-rich and country-fresh. 
Treat the family to Carnation Jelly Whip tonight! 



Mrs. Sara uses Carnation because it provides the extra nourishment that growing children need. 




m ■* femation 



"I'm never wiihout Carnation," say Mrs Sam 

1 ^ ~J 2* of P Yin 8 *c children 
.ill 1 he wholesome milk they need. And they 
love Carnation cither whipped or made into 
M ■.ream or poured over pres. pudding 
cereals and fruit " "uumgs. 



CREAMING: Fntita. ccreali, 
puddings and pies are twice 
as nice when creamed with, 
double-rich C'arnatron. Just 
punch and pour straight from 
1 he can. 



WHIPPING: Simply chill 
Carnation thoroughly and it 
will whip like cream at a 
fraction of the cost. Use in 
any recipe where whipped 
cream is required. 



(ar nation milk 



ICE-CREAM: Australia's 
favourite home-made ice- 
cream is made with Carnation. 
ll» eatra rich, extra creamy 
and m economical. Ask your 
grocer for the recipe. 



from Contented Cows' 



A) war grocers in handy 6 oz. 
lablr size cans and estra large 
14W 01. cans viih recipes on 
the labels. 



Evaporate 0 

MilK 



Page Bfi 



LJ^tS!' . < °^ U "*°2; J f X aa 1 " yC <m*s««K roncenung Carnation Milk, or •*> 
WW, please wnlt to Mary Blake C arnation Hum, Economist, 152 Snaiuloa Strwi. MctbourW- 
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By 

Leila C- Howard, 
Our Food and 
Cookery Expert 




| Introduce a touch of spring 
Into the menu with light re- 
freshing main dishes and 
tiith sweets based on fruit. 

* NY uf the recipes on this page will 
A give a lift to family meals and pro- 
tide a pleasant change from casseroles 
,jkI slews, which are popular in cold 
vcather. 

II vi.'ur housekeeping allowance will net 
wretch to an occasional chicken to serve 
,.'..! with salad, try substituting the chops 
.lit from 1 baked forequarter nf lamb, jellied 
Kinpies or your favorite meat loaf (cut into 
:k slices), or sliced shoulder of lamb or 
which has been turned, seasoned, and 



ml, v 
rolled. 



Spoon measurements are level in all the 
llmving recipes. 

PRAWN AND TOMATO COCKTAIL 
Half-pound shelled prawns, 1 tin Tomato 
juke, I teaspoon minced anion, 2 tablespoons 
Ihiwii juice, I teaspoon Worcestershire sauce., 
j teaspoon sugar, \ teaspoon salt, j teaspoon 
ksntrathsh sauce (if desired). 

Combine all ingrrdienls except prawns, 
md chill I hour. Strain and serve in glasses 
nth prawns decorating rim. 

CHICKEN JOINTS FOR SALAD 
Joints of baked or steamed chicken may 

bt used for chicken salad. 
If the chicken is roasted especially for ser- 

»irr with a salad, it is best cooked without 

■atoning. 

Roast Chicken: .Select a tender chicken 
wiublc for roasting. Clean, wipe with 
i damp cloth and sprinkle inside arid out 
*kk salt. Tie wings and legs if necessary 
ind cover breast with sliced bacon. Wrap 
lit thickly greased brown paper, making a 
i'lKed parcel. Place in a baking dish, add 
.'"■ii! } cup melted fat and bake in a mod- 
tilt oven, allowing 20 minutes per pound. 
Remove paper for the last 15 minutes to 
lirowri mcji if necessary, 

Steamed Chicken: Cut the chicken into 
trying pieces. Lightly sprinkle with pep- 
per and salt and place in the top half of 
ike steamer. Into the bottom section place 
biuiei and scraps of the chicken with chopped 
«linn, celery, and carrot. Season and add 
wHinem water to cover. Bring to boil and 
"[timer gently I i to 2 hours or until chicken 
jiitotj iti iteamer section are render. 

Tlir liquid in which hones and vegetables 
ttf cooked may lie used again as stock. 

Pressure Cooked Chicken: Prepare chicken 
u for steaming, place on rack in pressure 
c «»ker, add 1 to 1 cup water, salt, pepper, 
«od a thick slice of onion. Cook 8 to 12 
"linutcs according to age of chicken and type 
°f cooker 

PINEAPPLE CRUNCH 

Cornflake Mixture! One cup crushed corn- 
'"kra, } cop sugar, l-3rd cup melted butter. 

Combine crushed cornflakes, sugar, and 
felted butter, reserving a few crumbs lor 
^e top. Press firmly into a greased oblong 
*" and chill. Prepare pineapple lopping. 

Pineapple lopping: One table-spoon gela- 
bDe > \ cup cold water, 3 eggs (separated). 
' eup crashed pineapple, 1 cup cottage 
2 tablespoons lemon juice, I teaspoon 
Paled lemon rind, J cup sugar, whipped 
I7 e«n, cherries. 

Sol I en gelatine in cold water. Combine 
^fK-yolks. pineapple, lemon juice, lemon 
8ft am) 1 tup sugar. Cook over hot 
"iter until thick, stirring constantly. Add 
Wlatinc and stir until dissolved Re- 
JJ»w from heat and add cottage cheese, 
SP* until smooth. Chill until partially 
Whip egg-whites until still, and trradu- 
"')' add the j cup sugar Fold into gelatine 
*"*tiire and pour on to cornflake crunch, 
jffinklr with remaining crumbs and place 
" telrigcrator. When (firm cut into squares 




and serve topped with whipped cream and 
a glare cherry. 

VEGETABLE SALAD IDEAS 
1 Home-cooked or tinned asparagus cut 
into small pieces and mixed with sliced hard- 
boiled eggs, then set in small moulds with 
tomato aspic. 

2. Shredded carrot and ground or finely 
chopped peanuts tossed in mayonnaise, 

3. Cabbage, shredded and marinaded in 
vinegar, garnished with orange sections. 

4 Raw cauliflowerets, shredded carrot, and 
lettuce pieces mixed with mayonnaise. 

5. Chopped celery, sliced olives, and 
chopped walnuts wt in jellied tomato soup. 

6. Tomatoes stuffed with cottage cheese 
Of devilled eggs, or grated cheese, or diri-tl 
luncheon meals, and topped with mayonnaise. 

JELLIED LAMBS' TONGUES 
Four or Eve lambs' tongues, j anion, I 
teaspoon vinegar, 1 or 2 cloves, thin sliver 
of lemon rind, 1 cup hot water, J cup liquid 
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in which tongues were cooked, i teaspoons 
geJarinc 

Trim roots of tongues, place in saucepan 
with water to cover, onion, vinegar, cloves, 
and lemon rind. Covrr and simmer 2) to 
3 hours or until tongues are quite render or 
pressure cook 40 to M minutes. Drain (re- 
serving J cup of the liquid), conl. and skin. 
Cut io halves lengthwise and pack into a dish 
or loaf-tin. Dissolve gelatine in the hot 
water, add reserved tongue liquor. Mix 
well, pour over longues. Cbill until set. Un- 
mouid and serve with salad. 

CHEESED POTATO SALAD 

One-third cup soft smoked cheese, 1-Jrd 
cup evaporated milk, 4 cups diced potatoes 
(freshly cooked and hot), J cup finely 
chopped shallots (including some of the green 
stalks), J teaspoon salt, pinch pepper, 2 hard- 
boiled eggs, chopped mini, mayonnaise. 

Beat cheese and evaporated milk together 
until smooth and creamy. Add the potatoes 
with salt, pepper, and chopped shallots. Toss 



TRAWH COCKTAIL, ehfrfcen Hind, mad 
pinmople crunch are tlirtr oVlierou i 
rfiines to add n tpring ranch to ibe 
menu, Rerippi trrr given on thi* pnffe. 

lightly to mix. Allow (o become quite cold, 
then chill until required. Just before ser- 
ving arrange sliced hard-boiled eggs on lop, 
spoon mayonnaise into centre, and sprinkle 
with chopped mini 

FRUIT AND NUT WHIP 
Two eggs, ) eup sugar, 2 tablespoons lenioo 
juice, 1 cup whipped cream, ' to I cup 
sliced strawberries, 1 cup drained diced 
peaches or pears, 2 eups diced marshmallows. 
j cup chopped walnuts, extra strawberries or 
cherries. 

Combine beaten eggs, sugar, and lemon 
juice in double boiler, cook over boiling water 
until thickened. Remove from heat, cool 
and lold In remaining ingredients, and chill 
overnight Serve in sherbel glasses, lopped 
with an extra strawberry or cherry. 
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£5 Recipe 



• Recipes for 
orange pancake 
gateau and f r u i I 
fingers win cash 
prizes for rearirrs in 

ib is week's content. 

THF. main prize of £. r j 
is awarded for a recipe 
for orange pancake gateau, 
which in simple to make 
and delicious to caL 

Fruil fingers, whirh win a 
. ijtisulalion price, are good 
without ictnfc and servrtl with 
i ream or "itslurd ,1.s u ssveet, f >r 
ihes m;i* tie iced when cold. 
, nt nun linnets and sctvrd as 
a Triscuit. 

All spoon im-asiin'mcuts ,,re 
levcL 

ORANGF PANCAKE 
GATE All 
Four ounces (tour, I egg, J 
pint milk, I (ea-ipoun melted 
butter, I leasptmn castnr sugar, 
bllilcr «r gnod shnrteHitlg t« 
Iryint;. 

Orange Cream: Two era now 
butter rir mhstiiute. -far. icing 
sugar, 1 teaspoon grated 
nrangr rind, I dessertspoon 
orange juice. 

Make ihe pancake halter 
well in advance. Sift Hour, 
make a well in tbr centre. 
]!n-:ik ihr whole egg into Hour, 
jdd half the millt and stir in 
front the sides, Bear with a 
wooden spron for S minuted, 
tlifn stir in remainder of milk, 
tro-lted butter. .itid «uear. 
t'.ook pancakes one ut a tune 
in Imlterrd pan until litrhtlc 
brms-ncd on both sides. When 
miLcd pile line ripun the 
iiihcr rut servine-dLsh, spread- 
itit! each one with prepared 
urange cream. When eitrht 




4 VARIATION of the recipe for fruit finder, or slicri whirh mim „ cDniolorfon prise 
fhh week ij ahourn above. Before ranking, ores* rauins or tutltmaii into Ihe top of Ihe 
mixture. Cnt Into ilieet before removing from the- tin ontf omit ihe ieing.. 



pancakes are stacked up, cut 
into wpdpps and serve hoi. 

To prepare Orange Lacam: 
Real butter or substitute with 
it ini; sugar, grated orange 
rind and juice lititil smooth 
and creamy. Use as directed. 

First Prize o( £5 le \|i« 
M. Todd. 116 Shaftsuury 
Parade, Tbiorobury IS. I 7. Vic. 

WBBM FINGERS 

Fniit Mixture; t>nc cup 
raisins or sultanas, I rup cur- 
rants, 1 cup chopped dates, 1 
tablrspuun bone?, 1 table- 
sptMuis doiline, water, 1 tea- 
spoon cinnamon, grated rind 
and juice of I lemon. 

Place all ingredients in 
saucepan over low heat and 
bear until mixture is soft and 
well mixed; tillnsv to cool 

Shortbread Mixture: One 
cup plain ilttur, I nip srlf- 
raising Hour. -1 tablespoons 
cornflour, ! teaspoon salt, 
•tel. butler, 4sa. margarine, 
■tez. castor sugar, lemon icing, 
cinnamon. 



Cream butter, margarine, 
and sugar well and svnrk in 
•ifted rtuutt, contftour, and 
salt. Press half the mixture 
over base of greased tin 9in. x 
Bin., spread fruit mixture over, 
dicn cover with, remaining 
shoctbread mixture. BaJcc in 
moderate oven }(l to 40 min- 



ute-, or until cooked and top 
lightly browned. Cool in tin. 
When cold rut into finger 
lengths;, and ice with lemon 
icing, dust with cinnamon. 

Con-sola lion Princ of El to 
Mrs, R. Sutherland, "Barasva,'* 
411 Neil St., Baiiarat, Vic 



f'Mitf f f,V DfSH 

fTllIlS week's family dish s^uee, \ cup green peas, { [ 

! lis oveu-iookcd spiced ™p chopped celery, \ ™p 

1 . . . , - i diced carrot. f 

| chops with vegetables, it 

i costs 7 J- to 8/-, depending 
ion the quality of ihe meat 



Coal chops with seasoned 
Hour, fry tightly in small quart, 
lily fat, turning onre. Remove, 
i used, and serves four or :ufd sfired onion to pan, fry 



five people. 

CHOPS CREOLE 



until browned. Place mean 
and onion in ovensvare dish, 
pour tomato puree and stork 



Four leg chops, 2 table- or v,afrr mixed svith hrosvn i 

spoons seasoned flour, I onion, snuur, vinegar. salt, and Wnr- 

J eup tomato puree, | cup cesiershirp sauce over meat, i 

stock or water, 1 teaspoon i'.Viv^i ,iml took in mndcrau' 

(brown sugar, 1 dessertspoon oven 1} hours. Add peas, i 

I sinegar. 1 teaspoon sail, 1 celery, and carrot, return toj 

liable spoon Worcestershire nven, cook further 1 hour. 



Twin's luxury dish 

Capon la perouse 

fTlHIS chicken dish Is delicious and simple." 

JL says Tony Clerici, well-known Svdncy 
restaurateur. "Il is good with either a large 
roaster or a capon." 

For six persons ynu will need: 

One large roasting chicken or capon weighing 
3jlb., 10 iablcS|K»ns butter, 4 carrots cut in round*, 
8 smalt onions, 12 musbrnom stems, 2f) rousbroom 
caps, ^ teaspoon paprika, "i tablespoons brandy, I nip 
pon wine, 2 cups heavy cream, bauquel garni, (tela 
and tarragon, salt and pepper. 

Clean and truss the bird. Melt five tah!cs|>ouru of 
the butter in a covered roasting saucepan (large J, and 
brown the chicken very quickly on all sides on the 
top of the stove. Set the chicken upright when nicely 
browned, and surround it with carrots, onions, mush- 
room stems, leeks, tarragon, and IxHiquei gami. Cover 
the saucepan and place in a moderate oven for 45 
minutes or until die chicken is nice and tender Add 
salt and pepper tti taste, and liaste the chicken fre- 
quently during the roasting period. When ihe chicken 

tendier remove the trussing strings, aud place it in 
n large casserole to keep hut. Remove the flavoring 
vegetables, houquel garni, and fat from the toasting 
juices. Add the remaining butter, and, when hot. 
add the mushroom raps, paprika, brandy, and port 
wme. Bring to the boil, add the cream and blend 
well w ith the other ingredients. 

If the cream is thin, thicken this sauce with bcurre 
matiir (thai is, flour and butter kneaded together). 
Cnrreri the seasoning, pour the sauce over the 
chicken, serve at once. 



30iss Prtpfiouii iltinutvs 



JF the rungs ul a chair keep 
falling out and glue docs 
run fix them, try wrapping a 
small piece of steel wool 
around the end of the rung 
before gluing it back in place. 

★ * * 
JNSTEAD of knitting in 
buttonholes, sew gtosgrain 
ribbon on reversr side of 
sweater, then make button- 
linles with your sewing- 
machine. 



'po remove marks left liy 
sticking plaster, rub area 
with a piece of coltoo-wrrfil 
dipped in kerosene. 



YyORN towels can he ni.idi- 
into pairs of mittens fm 
every member of the family 
to wear at bathtiine. The 
mittens work up a good lather, 
and allow a sudsv scrub of the 
body with both hands. 



Home Freezing Offers You 
a New Way to Better Living 



4 

lirels 



B) Dirottr S ranters, 
_\ Hunt learnt) si !) Kslmilli . 

S (, "In Australia lotlus 
lnuiilreils at Attstij 
"*" lian Ituusesvives are 
experiencing an en- 
new way of living, h'tir that 
is sshat Home freezing menus — a 
Ibriilitig new tvay of Using ihat 
iivrs sou more time fur leisure, thai 
allows you to cook less, shop less, 
■•.r\c inoney and cnjns lietter, more 
1 arieil meals. 

'.lust think of the vwmderful titn- 
venienct of having a Kelvinatur 
issn kitchen! 



Hume frctvei in 




think ol the t'cononis . . . sou bin 
in bulk anil vshen prices are low — 
that sv.n sun reiilh sase mtirat on 
loud. Ihink of the lime am! 
trouble sou Save . . . sou cook in 
advance, two nr three dishes at a 
time, thcu heat and serve than 
.veeks. maybe months later — no 
trouble at all! 

"So. now, whs not discover htm' 
much hotter yep vv ill live svilh a Kel- 
Unatur Home Freezer? Frecvcr- 
l.islng is the simple, mixlern ssav. 
it introduces a new worUI ai 
easier and better living . . for ytml" 




Read how these modern Australian Housewives live better 




Our Ki'h-htutor iiumc freezer 
tnkei nimi of tiie utrrry out of 
L'nteriaijtittg — J fan have rverv- 
tftiit^ remix, fur the tao^t rUihm 
alt "icttl. ahtatl of time,'' writf* 
Mrs. f. A. Williams, Adelaide. 



W hen I urrii'c iiamr late, it\ 
wondtrjul la fittd u mval ready 
in tmr Kt'lvrntitnr freezer. I fust 
heat and verve it, and the tjuatity 
is perfect,'' writes Mrs. Ruth 
SneUdim, Surrey (lif/s. V'iciorio. 



"lt v i so convenient," Nr\. 
lama Clark, of Bankstmvu, 
Sydney. "I used to Rw shopping 
every tetund day. t/ut now we 
;JloppiRj> at the market only 
tmce a tiHtm&ht." 



I*ft. KrKinalur CKct,i-Tv|x- Hnmc 
rrrt/i.-r. Alxne KcUinatOT Upright 
Ilonii Vxt&ta Mii\ah\v pa lawtil tlrtmvit 
-CMBSI ri'tuiv ^ Yffir l^rolcclion PUn 



Two New Kelvinator Models for Better Freezing 

Ketvinator Chesl-fype Home Freeier liolds 
210 lbs. uf r«ntl. Capacity, 6 cubic feet. 
Offers latest American designed freezer fea- 
tures: Spec ial Section for last freezilig . . Two 
large Sttirage Baskets fur easy stnrinji and food 
removal . . . Five-sided eefirlgeration fur eifec- 
live and dependable freezing , . . Spring 
Action Ud — springs up, stavs up . . . powered 
by famous "Pnlarsphere" Sealed L'nit, tlc!5. 

CHOOSE 

Kelvinator 

FOR BETTER LIVING 



Kelvinator Upright Home Freeier holds up 

to 312 lbs. of frozen food. Capacity, 10 

cubic feet — yet take's up same space as 

average-sfcte refrigerator. Features: Three full 1 

refrigerated Storage Shelves — all food ' s 

within 6£" of a freezing surface . ■ - ' ar f e . 

Storage Basket for food packages of assortc 1 

sizes. Powered bv dependable "Pola rspf' ere 

Settled L'nit. Price, CI 99/ 10/-. 

1 Prices <ilie)uly higher in Country Ar«i) 
^ ^ . i 

FREE LITERATURE FOR YOU } 

Send tills n'jupou for infnrmatire titrmturc faJSl , 
Kefrin//lor flame Freemen ro: Keh-frtlrtfir. 
Box IW7, AJeiaUc. 

iVuw , „, J 

AifJreii- — - — - I 
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BUILT-IN FURNITURE 



Architect' * diary by 
Sydney arrhiim tt . J. McMurrtry 

Mrs. J. Skinjde. of Green*- 
borough. Victoria, has wriltcii 
nukinp my o«lvioe about buill-in 
furniture for the main bedroom 
of I be new home she and her J 
husband have Ijuill. 
"f|UR home is fini.shctl and I am 

\J very thrilled wiih tt," Mt>. 
Sltinglr wrote wheo submitting a sketch 
of the main bedroom. "My hiishand wants 
lo puiM-in lln- bedroom furniture. Would 
yuu Rive advice on this, problem? 

"Chi vhirli wail woutd you huild r ht? 
wardrolx-4? Would you build in the drewine- 
lihlc BWi or have a separate unit? Atrainst 
which wall would you plare the bed?" 

The room measure Itft x I l?fT . and has 
a ljrgc 8ft. 6in. window facing south 

Kjtstrated at far right, above, v. thr ar- 
B WM g H CPi I have suggested to solve Mr*. 
Simile's problem The ukcti-h shows built-in 
furrutiirr along the full length nf the western 
wall. This lumiture irn crporatm the dresi- 
[ii^iiibl^, built-in mirror and a wardrobe 
with hat-racks, drawrrs, shoe storage, and 
hanging spin?. 

By using this wall for the wardrobe tin- 
remainder of trie room is left intart in a neat 
rrrtanwlai shape for thr placing of bed, 
bedside Libit, and an occasional chair. 

I suggest the space above the whole built- 
in fitment be provided with doors so it can 
be used as a general storage cupboard. 




SKETCH submitted 6< Mrs. 
J. Skin/tie. af Oreenshorttueh. 
f'iclVS'ia. i* l/iown nf>rni\ 

Thr room has a large H/t. 
bin. windnu} /erring tfiwrh, 
tin d Mrs. Sfcinflr wants 
advice on plncinfi furniture. 



t'LOOii almcv thaw* %uggenlfnl 

layout. I. bedside table; 2, bed; 3, 
dmttinf -table ; J. stout: ■■. drawers, 
shelve*, shoe-rack; b. hanging apace; 
7. pelmet and mriarni; 8. chair. 



CriREFLL AKKAtOHMkM u/ built-in vardrobr uud 
dressing-table giEes ample storage spare and stilt taare* 
a spacious took in the roam. \atr hose the built-in 
dressing and beside tables harp nn lefts and so amid 
clutter. Because oj its aspect the room needs warm colors. 



Thr position of the wardrobe will make 
the window off-centre in the room. Although 
this does not detract frotn the room's ap- 
pearance, some people may not likr it. 

By hanging the curtains from floor to 
ceiling lor the full length of the wall, the rjlT- 
rentre appearance nf the window is hidden 
and a dramatic and effective feature is in- 
troduced. 

Because the room has a southerly aspen 
it will tend to be a little cold. Colors that 
give an effect of warmth and sunlight should 
he selected, 

My suggestion for die color scheme is a tan 
ceiling with walls of a warm coral-pink mm 
Woodwork in the wardrobe and bedside tabh-N 
could he of coachwood, and the. Other fil- 
ments painted in white semi-matt. 




MOTHE R CRAFT 



Some Weaning Problems 



Br SISTER Hart tACOB, Our Mother, -raft Xmne 

WEANING time physical changes he experi 
usually begins when ™ cn al wranuie time. 

, , 111 Mnliknu » L. 

baby is aged eight to nine 



months. It is a vers big event 
for both mother and buhy. 

If babs has been given small 
quantities of extra foods after 
be is fii months old, he will 
hove undergone some prepar- 
iiinn for the psvcliologic.il and 



Some problems that can 
occur if there has been no 
proper preparatory period jire: 

• Baby may refuse to take 
the milk from a battle or a 
cup, 

• Digestive upsets may 
occur, especially if baby is 
forred to take full feeds 



• There may be constipation 
because haby may be taking 
less fluid. 

A leaflet giving advice about 
these and oilier waninu prob- 
lems can be obtained from 
The Australian Women's 
Weekly Molhercraft Service 
Bureau, Box -HBo. G.I J 0,. 
Sydney. Please send a 
stamped, addressed envelope. 



EASV HOW-TO HPS 



.-WOVE. Shattered gJaji r- emy to 
pirk up if you wipe it up with 
dump ratlon-umol. This ttuvpn rut a. 

AHOVE tlH.nT, Whrn n globe 
itrcafcM q§ in thr tutcket* pret* a 
rnrk in broken vdx* t& UA«cr«?», 

NHeHT. Line up a fork an a ifrrng 
mih rour radiator tnp to help xet 
your ear into a narrow gam*?. 




Cintique 




chairs to dream of 

. . and dream in! 



Cintique Chairs arc so colorful, charming and comfortahle — embodying 
t he hall-marks of true craftsnvanship—craf'tsmanihip that 

highlights compactness, sturdiness, comfort and graciousitess. 
See Ctnuque at your favourite furniture store without 

delay — because there's an evergrowing demand for these 
beautiful world acclaimed 'value 4br money" Chairs. 

i. B t * r 



The secret 

OF CINTIQUE COMFORT 

A peep behind lho>e deep Laicx 
Foam Cushions shOM the unique 
4-poinl suspension steel spring, 
cwlusive to Cintique Not one but 
'«» wonderful ways of eiwuriiig the 
ultimate in comfort. No risk or 
sagging estr. All Cintique Cushions 
are easily detachable fur dusting and 
dry cleaning. Tailored Iteaii cap 
available on all models. Plastic 
covered Cushions no «tra charge. 
Borer resistant cqachwood frames 



DISTRIBUTORS TO THE eunNlTURE THAOC: 
« WMIsn.s neCHAHITE UMMKHS. VIC7TOHIA stlimBT ADELAIDE S.A 
» r. IMrjUSTTFIieS. H.CW.. !rf ANMORC, NJm.W. 
CEORSE &. CLARKE LTD. BRISBANE. Q'LSND 

* r. HDiisTmn f-rv. ltd., suhshine. •.ich.hu 




CINTI&UE SWEDISH CINTIQUE CONTEMPORARY 

Fen cures the clean |tr» erul curses Another conlcmporary srvk with 
an*] simple form of muslem padded jirms 
Swedish tuioiiUT-. 



CINTIQUE DE LUXE 

A period design with up-to-thc- 
minute comton including padded 
amis. 



Cinticj 



ue 



CHAIRS 



SITTING IS BELIEVING 



Aos ™«J«n W.niiKs Wibiv - Seinemlier 12. 1956 



GRACING FINE HOMES IN ENGLAND AMERICA AND EUROK-K 'MAD: UNDER LICENCE fROM CINTIQUE CHAIR CO ENGLAND UUI 
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Elizabeth Cooke of the Kraft Kitchen tells 

How to make more nutritious 



[ lac* 



'■1 too * 



Reprimod From 
Sun riews-Picfarial 



Almost every week <i rliclcs like the one quoted 
lii-iH'. appear in Australian newspapers and maga- 
^irics. INutrtlioii experts are stressing the need lor 
mare nourishing lunches. The reason is [his: during 
ihc morning., children hum up essential enerpv 
elements, When these are m>t replacerl by an 
adequate lunch, the child's iviittiitratWi lapses — 
he becomes restless in class. Learning becomes 
harder. But children don't want a heavy meal at 
midday — that only slows them down because it 
overloads the system. 

Here's tile answer to the problem — and it's just 
05 important for adults aft children. 
Sandwiches made more nutritious with delicious 
Kraft Foods they're appetizing))' light but 
nourishing, easily digestible, and blend beautifully 
with oilier foods. That means you ™n make 



Veg emits 



lunches more interesting -- less expensive and 
nuick and easy to prepare. (See the Krafl sand- 
wich ideas Inlaw and on the opposite page. I 

Bargain in nutrition 

Here are two famous Kiafi t'oods yuu should 
always have handy: 

Kraft Cheddar Cheese — packed with body- 
building protein — more nourishing protein, in fact, 
than sirloin beef. And Kraft Cheddar a bo gives 
you milk minerals., calcium !( nd phosphates, plus 
Vitamins A. B t 

Vegemite — a crime titrated yeast extract rich in 
the csscnlial Vitamin R group — B, for healthy 
nerves, EL for firm body tissue, Niacin for clear 
skin and good digestion. See all famous Kraft 
Foods at your favourite store. 



Butter Dread 

Protein {including vital amino- Calcium, PnosphdlM, Vitamim A Carbohydrate!, Calcium Protein 
components), Vltamlnj S,, Bj ,„d 0, Butttr Fat. 
find Niacin. 




or mi,, lunchlima v.riejy m ly s , ^ , . 
itamin rich Vrgemiro. Comhin. M XtSShSS 

IYob«m. com. ib i, 4. 8 a „d i5S im^wSi 

0-0 1. rentable gjanai_ 
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Vegemite ggg 

Prolan) I including vital amino. Pfolain, Calcium, Phoiohorui, 
componantij, Vitomim Bi. B 3 Iron, Viramim A, D, Bo Bl- 
and Niacin. 

i^^— 

The /Vustealjm, Women's WHEixr -September II. 
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sandwiches . , . 

defer to the table of nourishment values below and see 
what wonderful nutrition you are giving your family when 
„ou follow these sandwich recipes— all created in the Kraft 



Keep these 
when you're 

Sardines, Kraft Cheddar and 
lemon juice. 

Kraft Cream Cheese Spread, 
chopped celery and Vege* 
mite. 

Kraft Cheddar, cooked, 
crumbled bacon and lettuce. 
Finely grated carrot, slices of 
Old English and chopped 
parsley. 

Kraft Danish Blue Spread, 
grated onion, lettuce and 
Tomato. 

Vegemite, slices of cold 

meal and tomato. 

Sliced hard-boiled egg, 

slices of tomato, lettuce- leaf 

and Kraft Mayonnaise. 

Kraft Cheddar, grated onion 

and chopped parsley. 



recipes handy 
cutting lunches 

Kraft Cheddar, baked beans 
and lettuce. 

Fish Supreme, grated lemon 
rind and chopped parsley, 

Finely shredded cabbage, 
Kraft Cheddar and Vege- 
mite. 

Grated carrot, lettuce and 
Vegemite. 

Raisins, nuts, lemon juice, 
Kraft Cheddar Cheese and 
celery. 

Clip out these sandwich recipes 
and pin Hie page to your tood 
cupboard door or p*ste it inside 
your favourite recipe book. Refer 
to it each time you cut your 
Ismtty'i lunches and you can be 
sure you're packing a nourishing 
midday meat. 



Here's how you benefit from 

the food components in these 
KRAFT sandwiches 



PROTEIN 

CARBOHYDRATES 
BUTTER FAT 

MINERALS 

Iron 

Calcium 

Phosphorus 

VITAMINS 

Vitamin A 
Vitamin Bl . 

Vitamin B2 
Niacin 
Vitamin C 

Vitamin D 



Builds and replaces body tissue. 
Supply energy and warmth. 



Makes new blood. 

Helps form strong teeth and bones. 
Tissue builder and repiacei. 

Helps give you clear vision. 
Keeps nerves sound; helps 
overcome fatigue. 
Aids tn growth. 

For clear slin, good digestion. 

Builds general resistance to 

many diseases. 

Helps form sturdy bones. 





U make better sandwiches with all these 

KR AFT E FOODS 



Continuing 



Eliminate the Negative 



la hrr throal, while u- i hii*- 
tuind put an urm Around her 
iboulcWs. Murk Fry looked up 
frr.m bib chair u,iiiikly. his eyes 
surprised. Charlie Dressier, 
twitting the belt of his over- 
coat around and around, 
stopped and looked at hii wife. 
who had given a short scream. 
Mm Jennings faced them with 
mu\: foldrrf olid hostile eyes. 

"Wi-'ll get whoever did it/' 
Bull went an. "mi if any of 
you heard : tin •■- suspicious 
between «vcn-lhirt.y and 
eleven lei's have it now. Short 
.inil sharp. 

fcaikett came in, "Thtrre'i 
rwbbd v t her*-. I $Gl «n ans- 
wer, -so I opened tin? door. 
Looks ,1 if he's through." 

Charlie Dressier Bind, "That's 
im.'I.i ] saw Pat out 
about hall past eiiihl- He went 
down the side pitlb." 

"He's a vrry unlucky boy. 1 * 
Bull lookrij H i round him "I 
suited a question. Did anyom 
heur unyrhine V 

The silence rtndd hr frh 
then Stclhi Thompson taid, "I 
couldn't be sure, but. I thought 
I heard >i kind of burn pine 
nnjse " 

''Whal tinic? ,f 

"1 don't know cxiu tly. About 
half pant rirghj " 

' l HaH' p*n einht't gelling 
popular." Rutl made a not*. 
"Anyone ebie hear anything at 
half past eight?" 

Nobody ipokc 

"Okay," hull mapped hii 
notebook shut "Anyone leave 
then* roams. V 

Mrs. Dressier taid, "I pouted 
i Inter mi.-: *tfter eight," 

M..(k Fry said. "1 went out 
and lutd a smoke in the back 
garden for a quarter of an hour. 
About ei^ht o'clock-" 

"That* right. I saw you 
in the passage.'' "Bill Thorripiun 
turned to thr Serjeant. "I 
went to havr a. bath about 
ei&ht o'clock." 

Hull waited. "Evrryihini'; 
happen* at eight. Anyonr 
else?" There wai no answer 
"Vou can all tfu to bed. But 
don't folio* you no Fat 
Redly"* example. It wouldn't 
be hra.ihy Slay around. " 

'I hi-y went out, murmuring, 
Uuli turned lo Pocltett. ^Help- 
ful, aren't they'" 

Mra. Jennings said sharply. 
"Yuu don' t think one o f rav 
(ruest* did it, do you ? Kvrn 
younp Reilly . . 

"Where in youhic Reilly >' 
Bull asked 

"liow would 1 know where 
he «?" 

"Who does know where he 
is?" 

The thin face was touched 
by a flash of sardonic humur. 
**He's got a trirl-friend down 



from ptfge 5 

"U would take hour and 
a half to kci there. And that 
meant he'd get their at ten 
o'clock at night " Sergeant 
Hull ughrd. "Some pirl-lrjrnd " 

"She's a redhead." said thr 
proprietress, as if thai explained 
every tiling. 

"Where dors the live?" 

Mrs. JennniKB looked n harked 
"D'yuu rrckwti I pry into rm 
g«W9W afTaim?" 

"Of course not,' 1 said Bull 
heavily. " Constable PorkrM 
made an indecipherable nnne 
behind hun The Sergeant 
turned, "Did vou ring the 
Doc?" 

"Yea. He's coming right 
over." 

"Okay, you can wait and 
listen to hun tell you death 
was caused by a blunt instru- 
ment brought forcibly into run- 
tact with the deceased's ikutf- 
What did lLt>. sav J 

"Prowl car's on the way 
now." 

"That leaves mr onr hour." 
said Bull, "to to the bottom 
of this before ihcy muck every- 
thing up.*' Ht- mopped hij lace 
with a karjdkerrhiff "Fonret 
that, because I didn't say it 

Back at the station Constable 
PoekeU found Hull with a mai» 
of notes on a large and old- 
faihioncd pad in front of him. 

"Thr trouble is," Hull said, 
"that we have totj many su§* 
pects. Thev're all ausper.ts 
now. So I'll have to eliminate 
the negativf. Or. in plain 
Etik bah. work qu I who prob- 
nbly didn't do iL" 

Pocket! took off his cap. 
"You've got nothing lo work 
on Honest, 1 don't know why 
you bother with the ihnui Lei 
ihc clever boys worry about it " 

"The clcvpr buys know a lot,'" 
Hull said. "But they don't kn«w 
thts town, And by the time 
they find it out, this killer will 
have covered hit tracks. Turn- 
ing the town upsidr down isn't 
going to help at all 

"But, Sarge * . ." 

"First." Nad Serceant Bull 
placidly, "we'll eliminate Mrs. 
Jennings. She couldn't hair- 
do in- 1 1 because she hasn't got 
the strength and that's because 
ten yearn ago the had mild polio 
and her amis have hardly arty 
itrentrth in the_m. lie snorted, 
"fioy-fnend indeed." 

"Eh ?" Pocket! was fogged. 

"Forge | it. Next we elimin- 
ate Pat Keill) 

"Eliminate him *" 

"Listen, Constable.'* BuII'h 
voice ,had a touch of aspentv. 
"Pat RciUy's a wild cove, but 
he's sharp. Sharp as a tmtk. 
D'vou reckon hr'd murder fin- 
kin* grid dn ,-i bunk * O'^ii 



reckon he'* lilly enuugh to 
put the finger on hinmell'? Of 
cuune he's not, VU leave biro 
with thr redhead." 

''Which ti more than the 
Cl.B. boyi will do." taid 
Pw.kett. 

"I don't want to interfere 
with the detectives," Bull Hud 
virtuouslv and added, "riglit. 
that leaves us with the Dress- 
lm, the Thompsims and Mcdl 
Fry." 

"Jean Th ompson Spends 
n i" it than her husband can 
aJTord." said Pocket t sadly. 

"th»w rtghi you are Atjd 
the UressJers never have enuugh 
to keep him in beer and lu> 
family in clothes at the same 
linir Aa for Fry, hr\ been in 
debt since school " 

' 'And where does that get 

xift V 

"'Nowhere, except that they 
could all have done with Jen- 
kins' gold." 

"Oold''" Con j table Pocket ii 
fu<r wai an O of surprise 
"What year is this?" 

"1 said gold and 1 mean 
gold. Jenkins hai been a gold- 
miner fur most of his life He's 
never tru&ted a bank. And hr'a 
carried gold -dust about' with 
htm for fave yean lo mv know- 
ledge " 

"Wlnrrc do you get your in- 
formation. Sarge?" Pockett in- 
quired adnnririgl>. 

"Kroin the birds and die 
bees." Bull said. "Now I'm 
going baci Ut (ireat View, lie- 
cau.se I've got what Nick Carter 
would call a hunch " 

If anything, the crowd looked 
worse than uhcy had l*eforc 
Torn Dressier was nnlv parth 
awake and wat racked with 
drunken hirrupfl- Mrs. Jcnnmgj 
u-ai indigtianl lo the poini of 
explosion. Fry was taciturn 
and sulky. The Thomptjom 
were nervous and, this time, 
lullv dreurd. 

Bull laced thrm like a poli- 
tician ai an opposition strong- 
hold. "Murder and robbery."' 
Ik said. "Thnt is serious." 

The nbiriLre humor was lost 
Ofl thrm and thry made no 
sound. Bull coughrd. "No 
chance of an admission al thi& 
sUgc r* 

There was more silrncr. 

"In half an hours dmr,' 
Hull said "the real policemen 
will lie here They do trrriblr 
tfung^ to people to make thrm 
tell ihc truth. So I'm doing 
you all a favor by trying to 
■olve this thing beforr you all 
finish up in gaol " 

Mrs. Jennmgs, atjueakr-d in- 
dignantly. "All of nil Why, 
the low-down - . She 
turned on the others. "Who 
did Si? Who did it? I say. 
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JUST LIKE A MAN 

yy*T!F.N | waSl at high sellout wr had a 

social rarh term. ] was very kc^n 
on daiiLin^ and after a wry siovt pupit 
.-isked mf Inr ■ danrc for thr fourth limp, 
I rniiKt have looked as pained a., my feet 
felt — berauM* hr said: 

"Never mind. Judy, when I ran realty 
danri* I won't ask vou any more." 

£2/2/- awarded to Miss Judv Harris, 
37 Woodvillr Road. Woadvillc, Sji. 



JUST LIKE A WOMAN 

j^JY wife had been trying very hard t-.i 
ronvinre me of lomething .hr had 
onee <eeu. 

"Dnn'i you believe mr?" sbe a.vked, 
feelinE hurl. 

"Well. I believe you think vnu saw ii," 
1 told bar. 

"Oh, well," said my Imle lady, "I 
wouldn't ha^r helicvrri ii mysrlf if I 
hadn't sewi it.'" 

£2/2/- awarded .„ Mr. J. Angel, IS 
Kine Street, Narrandera, Nii.W. 
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iWi you mBk mfit a11 (* 

hiLODcd and - * • 

^T.cavp thr third degree «> 
mi- '- Bull sail*- "Now. I'm so- 
il,*' to tell YD" what I know. 
Kim. everybody hrrc h»J " 
notta to kill Jr-nkinn. I know 
nil about the gold " 

K»«s sturctl woocknlv M 
him. , 
"Sn-ond. Jrnkirn conldn 1 

hinr lii-fcruW himself loo wll 

1 know that. b«»uw I "w 
him dnmk *c iin o'clock lo- 
mvl.t. So drunk, I wondered 
il 1 shouldn't lock him up. He 
wai An easy murder." 

He pawed. "So now I'm 
[join* (11 s" < ' ath unr of you 
iroplc to tell me exactly what 
you rrmrmbcr of the period 
7. 'ill lo 8.30 luniuhL You tint, 
Mn nioinpson." 

Shi- a I a n c i d nrrvously 
around "I — that is, ray hu«- 
liund ami 1 — went to our room 
■fori lea. Hr was reading I 
was doing toinr ironiitK- I 
didn'l leave the room. He wrjlt 
to have a balb at about eight 
o'clock." 

"When dill he come back?** 

"In about a quartrr oi an 
hour " 

"Wii it alter that that you 
beard the bumping?" 

"Yea. It neenred about half- 
paat ei[»hl. 1 couldn't lay 
exactly." 

"And what kind of noise was 

it?" 

"A sort of bump-thump, 
hump-thump, as if tomtom: wai 
opening and ihuttin^ a drawer, 
or hitting toruethinK wooden 
with a fist. 1 — ] ran't desenbr 
il any hrttrr " 

"ThflnJc you. Now you^ Mr. 
ThompMin " 

"Well, like my wife mid, I 
wrnt out lo tin- bathroom alwut 
eight. Thai' ft out the back of 
ihr home. It took mr .ihout 
(en minutes, or hi id have & 
bath — maybe n quarter of an 
hour. Turn I came back to 
our room." 



Continuing . 

"And you w»w Mr. Fry? 

"Yea. An I came hack 1 saw 
him in the passage. He wan 
tommi! out of Ins room. 

Mark Kry said, "Like I told 
vou, I went out for u imoke 
in the back garden " 

"Tmit'i rishL" The mler- 
jn nor < amr lioui Mrs. Dress- 
ier "I heard you no past the 
room." Shr lumrii l" BiiU- 
- Mr Fry baa a limp. I know 
his walk." . 

"And wbal time was ihisf 

"Juit after eight." 

"Anylhiny elic. Mrj. Dress- 
ier?" 

"Yea. I reniediber now. lite 
radio was yoini? in Mr. Jrnkinl 
room." 

"Criprs, that's ripht!" Mark 
Fry liiumjied a fist into the 
palm ol his hand. "Hi- had M 
that progrummr 'Happy Go 
Liu ky ' I know. because [ had 
it on in my room, too. 1 re- 
member now." 

"That brings us down," said 
Hull heavily, "lo Mr Dressier 
and Mrs. Thompson." 

Thr young woman put a 
hand lo her moutb. "Me? 
But . . ." 

"You have already staid your 
husband was awav Trom the 
room for a quarter o£ an hour 
He was seen tgoitiK 1° the bath- 
room, and coning hack from'it 
That means you were left for 
a quarter of an hour without 
an alibi." 

"Bui I waa - in my room 

"And as for you. Me. Dress- 
ier," Bull went on doggedly, 
"you haven't told us anything 
rnueh yet." 

Dressier peered at him with 
red-rimmed eyes, "I'm a 
drinkin' man, see? I had a 
beer or two, an' I don' re- 
member , . - Wait, I do rera'- 
brr something. Woman's voice 
. . . -in^iii . . . 'Home on 
the Range.' I do rrm'ber." 



Eliminate the Negative 



from page 71 

"This wasn't another radio 
programme, was it ?" Bull s*ld. 

"Ilomi.- on th' Range, where 
the sheep and the antelope 
graie.' 1 relrt'bcr." 

"Whose voice was it?" 

"1 dunno. I dunno." 

"II you don't mind my say' 
ing >t. Sergeant, he probably 
dreamed il." Mrs. Dretsler't 
voice was rrfiitjned. "He's been 
very drunk." 

"I didn't dream it. 'Home on 
th' Range, Sheep an' ante- 
lope'." 

Bull held up a hand. "Okay, 
before we go any further. 1 



He collected the scraps of 
paper in from of hiiii_and 
glanced through them. There 
was a lung pause. Then, with- 
out looking up, he said: 

"What's between you, Mr*. 
Dressier, and ynu. Mr. Fry ?" 

There wai a short, inrun- 
Krunuj scream from Mrs. Jen- 
nings. Then more silence. 

"You don't have lo trll me," 
Bull said. "You don't have to 
say anything. Bui I'll tell you 
what I know. Mn Dressier, 
your husband was drunk. Yuu 
said you weut out to post a 
Irtter. But you didn'l say lhat 
Jenkins wrnl with you. How 
do I know? Take a look at 




want uvL-ryliculv lo write down 
thr tir.il iwi> lines oS "Home on 
ihe Range.' Yuu tan tuim,- up 
and do it at this table." 

Thty filed up T bewildcrril. 
Sergeant Bail itiHcd si y<iwu. 
Carutiible Pocltett hem down 
jind whispered aomuthtri^ in 
his ear. "Okay, you go*" Bull 
jaid. "TeJJ them Fm up "here." 



his right hand later. Thr- palm 
is covered with something 
bright rrd and slick? — and it'ft 
nat blood 

WBVfaiwb paint from a pillar - 
hox, And they've just pniiilnj 
that pillar-box nt the comer. 
Mr. Thvmpaon. you naw Pry 
coming out of hii room, and 
you presumed he was going to 



the bark of the home, a* he 

said he tllti 

ll But he wasn't. He was go- 
ing in lhat direction, but he 
wax going lu Jenkins 1 room, 
while Jenkins wm down the 
strce* with Mrs, Drt-arier. He 
wjs Roin»j Uutc to Kct the gold 
everyone knew was in there 
somewhere, fiut he didn't find 
it in time, nnd whrn Mrs. Dress- 
ier and jrnkiii* came back she 
■..I mi: a couple »*f bars of 'Home 
on the Rangr' as a kind of 
warning." 

JJidl paused "Tt's intejesf 
intf that Mfi Dresler is the 
only one who wrotr down thr 
second line of 'Home on the 
Range' as \vhere the ^irrp and 
the miirJupc The word 

isn't sheep, tt T s 'deer.' Every- 
body else pot it right, whrn they 
thought about it. It was your 
voice. Mrs. Dressier, that your 
husband hciird, but he was too 
drunk to recognise it. 

"Now we come lb the radio 
projiranTme, All of a sudden 
Mrs. Dressier rtrnenibeml that 
Jenkins' radio was poing. Well, 
it might have been, fur ail I 
know. But hfrrTs wbrrc Mr. Fry 
made but big mistake. He said 
the procranimr "Happy (»o 
Lucky." and he rejtirnibercd it 
because he had his own radio on 
ihr tame station. But you can't 
bear a radio in another room 
if your own radio is tuned to 
thr same siafiun. You just can't 
tell whether any niher radio is 
on or not. If you don't believe 
me, try it Home time. You 
jumped io too fur, Mr. Fry. 
And you pushed him. Mrs. 
DrcasJer 

' L Weu\ Jenkins came in. Fry, 
you hadn't heard die warning, 
or you'd left it too late, Jeo~ 
kins caught you at the door. 
There wa» a ttrugftle. You hit 
him, and killed him. Then 
you went back to your own 
too nil . 



"One other i li i n r, Mn. 
DrrwJer, you u-ied to help Fry 
when he said he went om id 
the garden by telling me that 
ynu heard hi* limp ta he went 
past your door." He turned to 
Mr*. Jrrinmgv "I must com- 
pliment you on the thirk pas- 
ttge-urpet yo\i have. Ctrtainiy 
nobody could rfhtiinguith 4n y 
footsteps widkiog on that (au> 
pft It must have cost you a 
pretty penny." 

"My boyfriend guv it to me, 1 ' 
Mrs Joining! said. 

Bull sighed heavily. "I'm 
not going to rh«sr anybody 
now. ni leave that to the 
C.l.B. boyi. But you'll all itay 
here until Lliey arrive, and then 
I'll have mv lutk uy." 

An oath exploded from M*rk 
Fry. and he stumbled for the 
door, jostling the Thompsons 
out of the wuv. Mn. DrewJer 
screamed, "Mark!" 

SerReyui Bull said. "It** not 
worth it. You won't set far." 

Fry turned, bis face livid. 
"You blasted, interfering ..." 
He turned towards Bull, com- 
inc acron the flour in menacing 
strides. Bull got up slowly, 

"I don't like doing this," he 
said. And as the big man iwung 
his huge ami Bull parried the 
blow. Then a short punch 
burird itself in the other's 
stomach, and a right hook took 
the side of the jaw, mapping 
Fry's head askew. Hull caught 
hrm as he tell. 

Constable Pockett appeared 
at the door "Sergrant. the 
detectives: are here - 

"Very (mod," said Bull, de- 
positing Fry gently on the 
ground. "Tell in em to comr 
in." He wiped his brow with 
hii handkerchief and turned to 
Mra. Jennings. 'Tm getting 
too old for this sort of thing." 

A thin smile crossed thr 
haichet face. 'Tau're all right, 
Sergeant/' she said. 

(Cooyrtpfiii) 
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Radio Hits 



These two exquisite new 
B.C.E. Radios give clear, 
faithful reception with 
truer, sweeter tone. 
Larger dials for easy 
tuning. New type 
6CH6 Television 
Valve. High audio 
gain. They have 
unusual reserve and 
power output. They 
are newest and best. 



The 5 valve TEMPUS... 

CLOCK RADfO. 33 GUINEAS 





: The 5 valve DAPPER 

MANTEL RADIO, 25 GUINEAS 
See and hear them at your favourite Electrical Store 



In a series of entrancing colour combina- 
tions; Ebony and White. Cardinal Red 
and White. Eau-de-nii and White, Grey 
and White. 

Prices sfightly higher in W.A. and 
Northern Queensland. 
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Cfcas e your cares 



Gallop off to your confectioners for a MacRobertson favourite . . . 




Overcome tkose little daily hurdles 

Wurked hard today? Feelin"; u little bit "down"? Than 
give yourself a break — look over this page, pick out a 
Mar. Robertson favourite or two — relax am! enjoy 
it That's- thr way lu brighten up — and it's the way 
to get quick energy and nourishment, too, because 
Mac. Robertson confections are (tacked with the finest, 
wholesome ingredients selected from all over the world! 



ac. Robertson's "CHERRY 
RIPE" gives you a wonderful run 
for your money! Ripe, real cherries, 
pure milky coconut and an Old Gold 
chocolate coaling. What value — and 
flavour! Only Bd. 




Mac. Robertsons 



Here's the prir* catch for your "sweet tooth*' — 
"SNACK". 12 novelty-shaped pieces ... 6 
different centres. It's the econoniical way to 
enjoy hiph-grade chocolates. Just look al the 
flavours wailing for you in every "SNACK" 
block — French Nougat. Pineapple Cream. 
Turkish Delight, .Strawberry Cream. Cream 
Caramel, Fruit Sundae. Only 2/-. 



All made by 



Hunting ior something different in nut blocks? 
'hen try Mm-. Rober-worTs "HAZEL NUT" — 
nnil „ U ( w hy it i 5 Australia's favourite nut block. 

II know the reason when you taste those 
WrWionsly crisp haiel nuts set in that thick. 
«ramy milk chocolate. Ask fur Mac. RubcrtHon'f 

Hazel nut-. 




Th« Austtiaum, Women's Wisut -September 12, 



Retail pfiee» may be ilightly highor 
in certain dbtanr country araat. 



19% 



The Great Name in Confectionery. 
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last chance 
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Family Circle 




number 
now on sale 

6? 



Sold ONLY by chemists 



UGLY HAIR GOME 



In 1 minutes 




It's easy — this new way f No 
need lotiua raw which make* 
the hair grow f a m cr an£ j 
Just smooth cm dainty Veet 
cream. Leave for ~S minutes. Wash 
off Mad every trace of hair t& 
washed away with it Jeavmg your 
skinvckctyunoolh. Nov»rrne« 
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— no Hubble. And Vect keep* 
*atin-vnocWh loo. Vert keeps 
your skin hair free longer. SucctSi 
guaranteed or money refunded 
You can get Veet at all Owmisis 
and wherever toilet preparation* 
arc sold. IJirgeF4a>TKJmv(doubte 
VrtM/ll. Medium Sr/e 1/-. nsss 



I called tor pint* of cream, or 
! ; t ., v itn^ :n rum flavoring or 
walnuts, things sbc would have 
had to shop lor, and couldn't, 
now that Un. fiemming 
wasn't coming. 

Before she found doc that 
\hr could tope with, juuncts uf 
ardent quarrelling outside 
assaulted her ear*. Pushing the 
books ajide. Janey waited a 
moment for her annoyance to 
subside, She would have to 
keep calm, think of surnethinH; 
thai would keep the children 
happy until she had the dinner 
preparation under way Of hi;r 
whole, carefully planned 
schedule would fall to piceea. 
Everytbiitg depended tm how 
much she encompassed in the 
moruing. 

Aftcrnoom had a way of 
dipping with uncanny speed 
From her grasp, leaving her 
nothing but the lag end of the 
day with the different routines 
<tf the three children ail hav- 
ing to be inet at the umc time 
unless she managed them eS> 
pextly. 

She set a tray with apples, 
cookie*, and glasses of milk, 
and walked with it slowly to 
the garden, giving herself Etmc 
to reljs her tease mouth into 
railing friendlinnu. 

Ignoring the; quarrel, die sat 
(liiwn, arranging" herself 
leisurely against the trunk of 
the peach tree, and began to 
peel an apple. 

"Cooky?" she inquired, in- 
difTcrrmily, when Krisly came 
over with scowling face and 
rage- filled eyes. Shir returned 
hef attention to the apple- 
peeling when the little girl 
shook her head. She didn't 
look tt t Jeff at all. 

After a minute be sauntered 
orver towards her, hands in 
pockets, kicking; belligerently 
at everything in his path. 
Janey ate her apple and 
hummed a little tune, leaning 
her head -against the tree- 
trunk 

"If you like you, can have 
the old chain out of [be lum- 
ber-room to build a railway 
station or something,' 1 she mur- 
mured, her voice implying 
tnai it didn't matter to her 
whether (hey did or not. 

"And there "i timber m the 
tgarage for tram-one* if you 
want it" She picked up her 
Tii ilk and leaned back a^aki^ 
eyes domed against the tun. 

Silently Jeff bent over the 
cooky plate. Kriity reached 
for an apple. Suddenly, im- 
patiently, Jeff picked up a 
couple of chocolate biscuits, 
drank his milk, and extended 
a hand in Kjiiry's direction. 
Without a word she took it* 
and together they trt off in 
the direction of the storage- 
shed, running the hut few 
yards. The chairs were a 
special treat. 

Janey sighed, picked up the 
tray, and pushed herself to 
hrr fret. She could count on 
an undisturbed hour. 

Back in the house the 
worked swiftly, shelling peas, 
.scrubbing the tiny potatoes, 
SLSsembHrig the items for the 
casserole. Her glance fell on 
the shopping list ihe had pre- 
pared yesterday. Mowers, she 
thought distractedly. She 
needed flowers. And more 
<r ackers. And olive*. 

Shr sat down nn the stool, 
Iter shoulders dimming. How 



Continuing .... Janey Lays a Ghost 



un earth could she cook this 
dinner, do the chopping, stay 
in the huuse and mind the 
ihildrco at the same time? 

Tears of frustration gathered 
in her rye*. She dashed them 
away crossly and packed up 
the book On party desserts. 
Perhaps if she got away from 
the kitchen for a mi nutr iht 
would be able to organise her- 
self . . . 

She sat in a chair near the 
window overlooking the gar* 
den. The telephone wa* on a 
little table near her. She 
thought of ringing Peter, ask- 
ing if he would bring ice- 
cream, cherries, and a few 
flowers. They could have ice> 
rrram cake .aid chocolate 
symp. A poor substitute far 
the gbunorcms dessert she'd 
planned, Janey thought, un- 
happily. They often had ice- 
cream cake and die had wanted: 
to make something special 

But, xmtchuw, she'd got 
bogged down. Even her mind 
was not on the job. Across 
the pages or the cook-book 
there floated pictures oi other 
days, the days before she was 
married* when she was just 
Jane DeJucey^ young, uncer- 
tain, in love with Peter, and 
jealous f righ lirntngly jealous 
of Philippa . '; , 

janey dosed the book with 



There was the trouble. Ad- 
mitted, at tut. The blockade 
around which her mm if would 
not pass to Tree her to get on 
with the waiting chores. She 
was jealous of Philippa. She 
always had been. Or, at least, 
scared of her, and the possi- 
bility that she might take 
Peter Away from her. 

She could n *t now, of course. 
Janey didn't think Peter 
would actually leave her for 
Philippa, But the memory of 
her, and the power she bad 
had, was back, tying Janey 
in such a knot that she 
couldn't even 000k a simple 
dinner and keep her own 
children happy while shr did 
it. 

The old iprctrr of whether 
she had been second choice 
with Peter returned to haunt 
h*y. to destroy all her con- 
ndencrr. 

Determinedly, she inadc her- 
self go back over that summer 
when everything had come to 
a bead. She had been on a 
holiday trip with her parents 
visiting in another State. She 
bad bated going, be cause it 
mean t lea vi ng Peter to PhhV 
ippa. who had been making 
such a play far him al] terns, 
And she dreaded the coming 
hack, not knowing what might 
have developed in her absence. 

There had been develop- 
ments, all right, Janey remem- 
bered grimly. All that fuss 
about Philjp p& going off to the 
city and Peter asking her, 
Janey, to marry htm. J ust 
like that Right in the middle 
of H. 

She'd said yes, of count, 
but she'd never been certain 
thai she hadn't merely caught 
Peter on the rebound Philippa 
had turned him down, Janey 
was sure of it now, and he 
had taken Janey as consola- 
tion prize. 
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Tears ran, unchecked, down 
her cheeks, tf only Philippa 
had stayed away. She might 
have banished the spectre in 
time. Hut here she wu, hack 
in Cadence, and Janey s self- 
coondmcc. built up over the 
years uf loving Peter and hav- 
ing his children, being warmed 
by his love and care for them, 
war flying into little pieces at 
Ihr thought of seeing Philippa 
again. 

Peter had given no sign, of 
course. Ever. Philippa, if her 
name ever came up, was just 
"old PhnV r to him now. One 
of the college day* crowd. Fut 
Peter wuvJcbVt hurt Janey, Me 
was too much hcmx^lf For that. 

The idea of having Philippa 
to dinner here in their home 
suddenly became an ordcaL 
Janey didn't know how she 
could handle it. Act like some- 
one entertaining an old col- 
lege chum, Laugh and be 
gay. Whm all the time she 
was dissolving with the 
humiliation of being Peter's 
second choice. 

Janey shivered. She would 
have to map out of this, she 
realised. Perhaps, if she just 
spoke to Peter for a minute? 
Didn't ask for it^-crcam, or 
anything, Just said hello, and 
heard him speak, Peter 1 voice 
war always so assured. 

Peter wasn't tormented by 
doubts — at least, not so that 
it showed. Maybe, just to hear 
him would help her, restore 
her shattered ego. 

Janey sal up and stretched 
out a hand toward the teJe> 
phone. 



i-T that moment, 
it rang, janey drew hack, 
starded. Then she smiled. It 
was probahly Peter. He some- 
times rang for no reason. Just 
to speak to her, to let hrr know 
he wax thinking abou 1 bee. 
She picked up the receiver. 

Libhy Farmer's vibrant tones 
fell on her ear and Janey tried 
not to sound disappoi n ted. 

"I wondered if, maybe, you'd 
take something off my hands," 
Libby trifled. "A dessert, 
actually." 

Janey choked. "Did you say 
dessert?" she stammered, 

**If you haven't made yours," 
Lihby said. "We were having 
the Petitlands in for dinner, 
but their diiek has the mumps, 
arid Don's taking me out, ia- 
stead, to make up." Libby 
giggled. "I've been showing off. 
Made this auper-hiscioui thing 
• - \ I* 1 an orange chiffon, 
hurting with cream, a rid 
jnnrshniallow i. and n u 1 1 ! 
Something, f tell you." 

"flighted," „id Janey, 
weakly, "I wo* just wonder- 
ing . . 

"I remembered you were 
having pood old Philippa to 
dinner,"' Lthby laughed, "and 
I thought r<j unload it on 
you. It would look too sad u> 
rnorrow, after a night in the- 
fridge. Save you a bit of work, 
too, if you haven't done one 
yet," 

Janey explained, breathlessly, 
rust what a relief it would be, 
9ao\ before the knew rt, was 
telling Libby all about the hor- 



rors that were sulking her 
house that mtjrning. 

"No Mrs. Hemming, and the 
children eroaa, and do dinner " 
She gasped. "I find I h* lt . 
Philippa, Libby. I think I ab 
wars have. I feel lour \ ac ^ 
her soup with arsenic . . 

Libby shrieked with amuse- 
ment. 

"1 should think it would be 
the other way," she yelled, (kv 
tigh If ufly. ' 'What with you 
taking Peter from her, and all. 
She was crazy for Peter too 
know it?" 

"1 thought, maybe, shr 
turned htm down m the end,** 
said Janey, all discretion gone. 
"Fve been brooding about it. 
That's why I can't get any* 
thing drat" 

"Well, dear, you ansae 
me." Libby 1 voter gentled U 
the note of hysteria in Janev's. 
'Why, all Cadence knew fc It 
blew up that last summer ike 
was here. Oh, yes," her voice 
was. thoughtful, remember uh?_ 
"You were away, weren't yon? 
But didn't Peter ever cdl you? 
No, I suppose he wouldn't 
Well,'* the iaid T eemfy. "h's 
true. Peter made it clear to 
ber ... be was nice about 
it, of course, but she finally 
gut it through her Dcautiful 
bead that it was you Peter 
was going to marry. 

"Why, we were there. Oca 
and I, at the Country Club 
the night the made the scene, 
Philippa was past bedng subtle 
about >1. Everyone knew she'd 
set her cap at Pdet, and it 
hadn't coroe off." Libby 
paused. 4 Then you Cauac hack," 
she said gently, "and Phil Bed 
Cadence Bay. You got rn- 
giurofi, rrmnnber?" 

"Oli 1 " was all Janey could 
say. 

Bui her mind whirled, all 
the bits of personality frying 
together again. integraiiiig 
Janey into a setf -confident, lov- 
ing, and loved wife and mother. 
She could cope with anything 
now and would rarely be 
pleased to have an old school- 
frieud to dinner. She even 
found herself begirnohag to feel 
sorry for Philippa. 

"Thank you, Libby, darLing," 
she said into the telephone, 
"For the dessert and - and, 
everything. Til be okay now. 
Some day FH tell you past how 
much you've done for tne to- 
day." 

"Happy, I'm nre," said 
libby breezily And, "Ml tnd * 
you. I'D bring the orange thing 
around early this afternoon 
and take the Eds for a drtv*. 
Do any stopping you want 
while you have a rest and doll 
yourself up (or the party. 
Okay?" 

"Ob, very much okay, Lobby, 
my angel" Janey said happily- 
"Everything's wonderful now. 

Shr put down the telcphonr, 
her eyes shining. 

She was counting her wealth, 
all the riches with which ber 
life was blessed. She had 
Peter and the babies, love, and 
good friends And, above *H, 
peace of mtndL 

Janey went out into the sun- 
lit garden. 

Poor Philippa* she thought, 
soberly, as she walked towards 
her son and daughter. All 
Philippa has u lots of money. 
Second best, flow can she 
bear it? 

(Copyright) 
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BROTHER ANDRES was on night duty checking the 
cells. Blanco knew the step of each monk, as most of 
the ninety-odd other boys in the reformatory knew 
their steps. Brother Andres walked forever with nervous 
ha<uc. 

Flat anil naked on his Led. Wince, waited without drawing a 
breath. NYxl door to the left, now; the monk was opening die 
" h<?rp I - a| i P^eas slept— a plump bov of twelve his face 
smeared wftil orange and brown freckles like scars or burns. 
Blaiica loved La< Pecas, and a wetness started beneath his fUllcejed 
eyelids as he realised that in the morning he would be gone he 
would never see his chum again. 

Keys, the rattle of chain and keys, the swish of Rrotlirr Andres' 
robes. How du I look when I'm truly asleep? was the thought 
which worried Blanco. Like this? Or He managed to un- 

clench one fist; he must appear tn be at peace, dead to the small, 
tight world of the institution, dead to the black world of Spanish 
mountain slopes outside. 

The wooden dwr swung with thr usual keen Mjueakmg of its 
upper hinge; now the hoy knew that he was spread innocently 



(0 the mruik'i gaze. He was breathing again, trying to breathe 
regularly, the stupid soft breathing of an turn sleeper. 

No matter thai his eyes were pressed shut, his head turned aside; 
he saw Brother Andres dearly with the practised lens of experiem E 
and imagination, standing thin and solemn and round-shouldered, 
his head on one side as he peered, his spans? beard a tangle against 
the lighted courtyard. 

Door squeak, key wrenching in the lock, scurry of woollen skirts, 
the hasty step receding. There was one more cell )usi b> nun.1. 
but it lay vacant. A tall youth named Juan Bedin had dwell there, 
a refugee from the older boys' dormitory, which was full to over- 
flowing, Juan had snored beyond the high partition of Blan.o's 
right hand, but advancing age freed hint — if yuu could call the 
Arms rrMdOSB. Oldrr bovs went into the Army at twenty-one 
unless their sentences expired earlier; then they went home until 
the Army claimed them. 

The sentence nf Ambrosio Blanco Saru y \ferida would expire 
fa another two months, but he knew what would happen then: it 
had been demonstrated in the rase of the other prisoners. Blaiko 
yeas an orphan; his mother had died during the first month of his 

Continued overleaf 
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THANKS 
TO ALL THE THOUSANDS 
OF SOUP-LOVERS WHOTOLD 

in many different and interesting ways 

WHY THEY PREFER 



MAGGI CkMoodk%p 



Her* at Nestles our cars are 
stilt ringing with your praises 
(if MAGGI Chicken Noodle 
Sf»up- Whether you were a 
lucky winner or not — we thank 
you all. every single one of 
you. Believe us. the entries 
were of such a uniformly high 
standard that you set the judges 
a most difficult task. 
For our part, it was gratifying 
to learn personally from so 
many thousands of Australian 
housewives (and many men. 
toot) that they much prefer 
MAGGI to any other brand of 
chicken noodle soup. Best of 
all, we know that your 
enthusiasm is genuine ... for 
MAGGI Chicken Noodle Soup 
is genuinely wonderful value. 
It's made from REAL 
CHICKENS ... it does save 
MONEY. WORK and TIME. 
And everyone who tastes 
MAGGI Chicken Noodle Soup 
certainly does love it! 
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MAGGI B M T i** «ns e 
CHEA PEST qirfg"' J ~ 

VRK 8 *f WORRY! 



■ a **ets" I, 1 ;*" £5 
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MAGS/ <y>/e£cn M>od/e Soup 
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MAGGI Chicken Hoodie Soup issomefhinq fo crow about! 
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sentence. At sin orphan he 
would continue to dwell is 
X h c ref or i DAto ry — perhaps 
through m en yean, un til the 
lime oi his military terrier. 

Brother Ajbdrcs larked the 
(inter door of the cell room, and 
hi* pact and ruffle could be 
heard no ki tiger . Blanco 
bounced up into dense dark- 
ne*a as if hurled by ■ spring. 
In hii mind be had practised 
every gesture a handled times 
s met* the notion of escape be- 
gan tO i> .Mv» Kim. 

Here was his faded blue 
shirt, here were bis ragged 
shorts; the straw sandab lay 
neatly side by lide beneath the- 
chair, and his Grnrrrs trembled 
only slightly as he tied them 
on. 

( If he became a luccnisful 
uTJiigg Inr he wfiulij wear shoes 
of shiny leather — not straw un~ 
dab which he had helped to 
make, and all the other hoys 
had. helped to make, there 
in tfae sandal shop at 
that school. He would sit 
each evening in front of a cafe 
on the coastal highway, a fdjnpj 
of anil beside him. And when 
the poor bootblack arose from 
shining bis shoes, Blanco 'Would 
give him not one but two 
pesetas. On hU birthday or 
hii lush's day he might toss to 
the bootblack as much as five 
pesetas ) 

On a cord around hit neck 
be wore a religious medaJ 
which Brothrr Mareo had 
riven him when Blanco lay in 
the grip of pnrnmonia the per- 
vious winter. Truly he had 
been very nek — close to death 
— though Blanco could remrfii- 
bcr little about it except ache 
and stifling and frightening pie- 
turrs dancing like a fast- 
thumbed comic book ihrougJ) 
his brain. 

The other monks laid that, it 
was Brother Marco's our-sing 
which had isvrd the boy, but 
fervently Brother Marco attri- 
buted the recovery to that lame 
medal, and to Saint Francis 

Tbe medal, his rosary, and 
Itis towrX Blancu had no other 
pcrmnaJ pofflesstou tn the 
world. Once he bad owned a 
poc ke tknifr with one broken 
blade, and a red plastic cigar- 
cttt hoitfrr. Both of these 
wraiths he had found by the 
roadside when the boys were 
being marched to the beach in 
summer- time. But tbe trea- 
■um had been discovered and 
taken front him — the one on 
practical, the other on ethical 
I grounds. 

Now he fraied — be feared 
man y things. He feared tbe 
I heavy strap of Brother Marco, 
waiting for him the urst day. 
| lie feared the golden German 
! shepherd bitch in the patio be- 
[ low, and most of all he feared 
] the Civil Guards patrolling tbe 
highway. But his ambition rose 
above these terrors, and ™ 
braving tbr menace of the dog 
and the guards he would srt 
• Least leave the threat of the 
I ■trap behind turn. 

{if he became a rich smugr 
gjrr — there were many in Spam 
— he might purchase a* 10 " 
mobile. Or at least a motor- 
cycle—yes, a nsotor-cytlc of 
gleaming silvrf and Wue. H r 
could cornr bouncing across toe 
uneven ground before the re- 
formatory door, hot engine pop' 
ping like machine-gun 
"Boy! Yes, 1 mean T«w-«J 
beside the door. Go and 
Brother Marco that an oW 
friend has caDcd to n* bun - - 

"Aha, Beotber Marco, li«fc 
did you think to sec use »tb 
this motor-cycle! What «boui 
those blows of the bdt y« 
promised, so Wsnff ago? ^ V° 
you wish to ptoeeed with 
puniibmcni 



Aha-aba! 



Well, then, here — 1 n * w * 
vW».T -Scomber 12. ^ 
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jjuje gift for you— for you and 
fa rHormatory. Accept it 
frith my affection. A tbou- 
^dpeseta note. Surely you 
.Il> not object to a gift of one 
fcottssnd pesetas? Gome, btssats, 
^ it? I have many morel") 
Hr feared 

The partition rose round hii 
^Jucle to a height that bad 

rrjr.r-fl ermrinous when he WM 
yiullrr As Blanco Mood bal 
uujne, silently on the foot rail 
hii nretal cot, he could hold 
„„ desperate left band up- 
turn- tied and see rut bla< Lncss 
cfldin* sharply and the grey- 
beginning sharply, per- 
aspt a metre beyond hi* fingers. 
\\r would have lo jump with 
lie skill of a monkey, to damp 
tin frnup on thr top of that 
partition - 

For a long linn- he had pr.n - 
uwiJ lie was Iclt-handed; hi* 
Iri: arm wai rtrongci than hii 
nflht. He dared tint practise 
hi hi* ecll whrn other boys 
war about, and only on the 
nuen of occasions had! he ever 
stood alone in that dormitory. 

But there wu a truncated 
aracia tire on the edge of the 
playground, and one limb jut- 
ted out at a height comjiArablc 
with the height of the ceTJ par 
tition when Blanco was stand 
iag, on the bed 1 ! frame. 

Slyly be measured the acacia 
limh with a stick, and he mea- 
and thai stick against himself, 
and later measured himself 
acajan the chair in his cdL 
The identical height — in fact, 
the acacia Limb was very 
■fight!? higher. 

Then, if he could learn to 
orach and leap) straight into 
dtc air beneath the acacia 
ttmb, and snatch deftly at the 
branch and swing himself up 
and over 1 1, he was confident 
that he could attain the par- 
tition's top, and so leave nil 
tdl forever _ 

Never aits-wards did he pats 
tssiralh thai tree, at work or 
in play, without springing at 
tie branch. Soon he was able 
fossae it, bot only by taking 
a running jump, A t Landing 
pimp wai rnurh more difficult; 
he Deeded to grow taller, to 
we longer legs and. arms. He 
bad them at last, now that he 
•m nearly fourteen. For three 
•teks he had been *\Ac to 
t-Tajp the acacia almost at will; 
he'd missed only twice; he 
must qoi miss the partition 

BOW. 

aeady lor departure, the 
"Jrded win of his sandals bent 
*n*s the metal rail, the 
rmnrln of hii skinny legs ten- 
nan. Blanco bit at hu lower lip 
until the nit of blood came, 
Mr strove for air he could find 
*> ur, hardy did he hold a 
scream in check. Every string 
of hit frame seemed stretched 
upward, upward. He was an 
arrow, a bulk-t ; and also he 
the weapon — machine and 
projrxtiic, all in one. 

Hr flew impended while 
*bole tetrondi went ticking 
'War Blanco thought of the 
«g dock in the reverend 
father's office: Tawk, tawk, 
!** M -" Something scraped his 
™*— the parti lion's top. He 
y& reached it, he had claimed 
4. 

Writhing and twisting, he 
Inrtrd bis right arm aloft; the , 
™fcm d.ppcd, touchett, slipped showed her 
*aain -there, there. Both hands 
JJJPing. lib body wai pliant 
a, w agile; it curved Like a 



O** bare ankle dragged 
*Y tm ', ^c leg wiggled 

J* w »*; in another moment 
aat, sraSbing and sweaty, 
J™ P*^"on. He had 
r™ ™uch more noise than 
*« m tended. He listened. 
aoIh£ ..Nuihing, nothing, 

*ning. Lemon was toughing 
J i b» deep, W hieh was an or- 
7**n DcrtiTrHict; and Utile 
was having a nightmare, 
«<w vrailuxj- about it and mum- 



bling rapidly, "Mother, 
mother, mother"; and this also 
was an ordinary occurrence. 

Blanco hitched hii way to the 
front wall of the cuhicJe, hung 
on thr outer side, and dropped. 
Perhap* this was as dangerous 
a man tent as any other. It 
soundrd like thunder when he 
struck the hall floor , corded 
straw soles or no corded straw 
soles. 

Eft- r Touched, listening again. 
Nada. Well, often one of the 
boy* fell out of bis narrow bed 
ar night; and, too, the carpen- 
try shop wai directly beneath, 
and it was unlikely that anyone 
would lie in the carpentry 
shop after midn ight. 

Open i n& opposi tr loc ked 
doors in the nine cubicle* in 
that row, wide windows offered 
I heir glory of cool night air, 
the air of freedom. Outside 
hr windows lay a sloping roof 
of tile, supported by stone col- 
umns, 

Ulan Sana was a hasty 
shadow, catfootcd across the 
rosy riles. He felt the (rush 
of morning-glory vines beneath 
his tandafs. Tendrils wound 
his ankles; he casne close to 
pitching to death on the patio 
floor, but be recovered his bal- 
ance and soon lay safely at the 
farthest, lowest corner of the 
roof. 

Rooting his hands deep 
among the vines, he found a 
gnarled rope of grape hark. He 
had tested that vine in full 
view 1 of the monks, and it 
seemed they had never dreamed 
what warn in hii mind. Tin 
I hick strand of grape wool i j 
support hii body- it did sup- 
port bis. body. Down he went 
and stood at Last atone in thr 
court. 

No, not alone. She came to- 
ward him steadily, rnuving her 
great paws in deliberate pace 
R'ina. the shepherd bitch; and 
wha I tlnriet were told abou t 
her. A silent beast, unheeding 
the noisy throng* of boys, tall 
and small, who Lruoped past 
her every hour. 

She might lie mo lion Iras 
through a whole morning work 
session or cbuu teuton, her rub- 
ber note, on her paw*, her yel- 
low eyes dreaming; yrt older 
prisoners in the crew never 
tired of frightening the nine 
and ten-year-olds with tales of 
Reina* s murderous prowess. 

Boys who were trying to 
escape ; they said lha t Rei na 
had a way with them. She 
could spring like the great pale 
wolf the was, her jaw* wrre 
lure and avenging. Even the 
blow of a heavy club would 
glance harmlessly off her thick 
body. At least, so the story 
went. 

One barxango, saved care- 
fully by Bianco each day. He 
deplored giving up that single 
greasy chick-pea. Rations were 
Small, Even thr monks' rations 
were meagre; they had to be 
on an official allowance of Ave 
pesetas per boy per day. Still, 
he always saved a garbanao for 
Rrina, and other people 
thought that he was crazy to 
do IL 

Hr would offer thr sullen 
dog the rich pea — bigger than 
his thumbnail often. He would 
say softly, "Puppy," and the 
first tune he did this she 
teeth, so, in fear 
and tremhling, he tossed the 
gift to the ground. Hut «hc ale 
it later — he saw her eat it — 
and (he next lime she did not 
marl; sbe only looked at him 
squarely. For several weeks he 
had fed her those bits, speak- 
ing in affection each time; at 
last the would take thrm from 
hht hngeri. 

But he feared her. She was 
a fluffy hulk beside him, and 
actually her damp, bard nose 
pushed his leg. 

"Puppy, 11 he whispered. Oh, 
where was that scrap of bone 
he had saved from his last 



meal? There had been goat 
meat in the evening itew T and 
a minor portion uf thr meat 
had come Blanco's way. He 
had consumed it fiercely, but 
he'd saved the bone. 

Not in this poc-kel, not 

And tbr enormous dog Iroien 
beside biro . . . Here, here! 
In hu hip pocket, underneath 
thr towrl which he had wad- 
ded. Reina accepted the frag- 
ment, and n never stirring in 
hex tracks, began to crush the 
bone. 

A door opened suddenly at 
the end of the patio. Blanco 
sank hark against the cushion- 
ed rrjomi rig glories. Brother 
Andrea was hustling dirccdy 
toward* him, and the mutter 
of his prayer came ahead. Un- 
less stricken suddenly blind, 
how could the monk fail to see 
BL-inni and haul him to fus- 
tice? 

On, on he came, chantiug 
softly ; it was i habit of Bro- 
ther Andres to offer prayers as 
be worked and walked; only in 
Lhe dormitories did he keep a 
silence at night, fearing to 
waken the boys. 

He did not see Bianco at 
all. Perhaps shadows had 
■ricked him. fur there was one 
electric lamp burning at this 
end of the court, and a lop- 
sided moon now ruse out of the 
Mediterranean. A cry choked 
in ihr throat of ULanro — hf 



a narrow course:, studded with 
rocks, difficult, for cars or 
trucks to negotiate. Moil of 
the traffic consisted of carta 
>_r* cf mules and black-clad 
women trudging ,m ^ uo1 - and 
none of ihr>«- would be seen in 
thr middle of thr night. 



Blanco dashed across the 
road and down the hillside path 
toward the sea. He knew this 
route well, it was the way they 
walked when the monks tool: 
thrm, in delighted. |abbcring 
dctachrnirtius to swim in the 
sea. 

Below that hill, parallel to 
the beach, stretched the hard- 
paved length of the main coas- 
tal highway. This highway led 
evcntuaUy to Algrciraa, and 
Algrciras was where thr chief 
eunugghinf were reputed lo have 
their headquarter*. 

The fragment moon crawled 
from last nets of clouds which 
lay Across the sea and found 
the thin, intent figure running 
there- 



Once his father had been 
a trusted and reaper table far- 
mer, pruning the olives which 
belonged to Don Miguel Pu- 
veda. ploughing with solemn 
black Oxen on the lull besid-r a 
tuppling Moorish tower. That 
was long ago — long before 
Blanco was Iwrn. The mother 
had been .1 pretty woman* but 




fought it, deadened ft Then 
the monk had said politely, 
"Good-ntghl, Reina," and had 
gone ss^ooting past. 

Brother Andrea opened the 
door of the chapel hall in the 
rear building; he vanished, and 
the door was closed, and there 
was no sound except the grat- 
ing noise made by Reina with 
her bone, 

A lew seconds later Blanco 
Was in (he darkened smithy 
which formed the weal wall 
of the reformatory, picking bis 
way among grates and grilles. 
The shrunken moon helped 
him even u> its distant reBec- 
lion. 

Trill window — the one 
diroctly behind the anvil. Once 
there had hem glass in ail the 
frames, but accidents had ac- 
counted for most of the panes, 
despite heavy guarding screens. 
These Franciscans did not be- 
lieve in bars. They desired to 
leach and restrain the bors, but 
felt that bars would be a con- 
stant, insurmountable reminder 
of their plight. "Reina b 
enough,*' Brother Mari o had 
said. "And thr fart that the 
boys are locked up for the 
night. Very few runaways do 
we have." 

Certainty he reckoned with- 
out Blanco The boy bent the 
loose steel v re- n and went 
through the window, feet first. 
He dropped to the ground and 
kept close to the bint of build- 
ings until he had rr-»rhed the 
front. Then- was a wall be- 
side ihr road, but the gate stood 
open r.!rr-ltis]y night and day. 

No Civil Guards walked their 
endless brats; seldom did they 
patrol that cart path. It was 



frail and sickly . no c hildren 
had yet come to her. 

Thru, in 1936. a truck filled 
with c3ooiniunu>ts drove tutu 
the whitewashed courtyard of 
Don Miguel'* country house. 
Thry wrre yeBing at the lop 
of thri"' lungs some wrre 
drunk, &omc were not, some 
wore uniforms — stud already 
they had five battered prisoners 
tied together in the truck 

Jose Sxnz came running 
from bis cottage at hearing this 
uproar; he saw thr Communists 
dragging out Don Miguel and 
his crippled son, Don Angel. 
Jose had n hummer in his hand 
— he had been repairing a trel- 
lis He fought hard. 

"So you fight on the side 
of the aristocracy, the rich, who 
have rohbed and starved its?" 
they said when they had over- 
powered him. "Very well ; you 
shall get the same rjoac we give 
to them." 

Jose was carried off in the 
truck with the others, and men 
kicked his head all the way 
down to the dry creek valley t 
and thus he was unconscious 
when they dumped the pris- 
oners off the old stone bridge. 
Pistols banged — the ■r rr-ammg 
woman at the farm could hear 
them— and stolen shntguns, too. 
and uw machine-gun. 

All were dead except Jose 
Sam. Don Miguel's riddled 
body was lying; across Jose 
when relatives crept out u> find 
thrm; it was as if the brave 
Don Miguel bad tried to shield 
bis servant. Jose would lurch 
and stagger through the rest of 
his days, because of those 
wounds in his legs which never 
healed. A frien dl y bu tr her 
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from the nearby town jmpu- 
talcd his arm. and did a very 
good job; it wai praised later 
by an army doctor. 

Blanco was not born until 
after the war ended, but he 
had known nothing but the |»ov- 
erty engendered by war. The 
Poveda family wrre all slain 
or scattered; thus Blanco was 
born in that same once-happy 
cottage, but there were no oxen 
or mules any more, and the 
pretty farm had been looted 
and humt out 

It was hard for a tame, one- 
armed man and a touching 
woman lo scratch a Living from 
the soil, even when the disor- 
dered i late of property lilies 
peruiiiicd them to try it. 

Then, whrn Blanco was five, 
a new owner appeared, he was 
soiur distant relative of the 
Povedas, and said that hr liad 
inherited (lie farm. He was a 
fat-faced fellow who talked in 
short, unpleasant sentences. 
UnJortunalr, he said. Hr had 
his own farmer,, a man from 
Fur n giro La. Hr would be 
arriving the next week, bring' 
1U£ livestock. He would need 
that cottage lo live in while he 
plnu ghed. It was January ; 
time for plouglnsnE. 

The Sairiz family went away, 
pusiung their I ►elongings in a 
handcart a* if they were gipsies. 
Small as he was, Blanco 
could remember helping to 
push that cart an the steeper 
hills. They reached the sea on 
the Second day and squatted in 
;i stone shed at the edge of a 
ftdring village. 

Jose found part-time em- 
|jloyment, helping with nets 
.if id boats, though lie was- too 
iimtilatrd to be of value in the 
vessels when thry sailed. He 
begged and borrowed teed, and 
all three worked long hours, 
carrying water from afar, tend- 
ing their vines of tomatoes and 
U fassft 

When these were ripe, Blanco 
and his mother would walk 
with baskets on their heads to 
the town, four kikancties away s 
and sit offering fruit in the 
market. For early fruit they 
might receive as much as two 
pesetas a kilogram; later the 
pnee was apt to drop sharply. 

Usually there were fish to 
put in the kettle; not, howc-ver, 
in bud weather. Whrn storms 
blew unceasingly from the east 
for days on end, as was apt to 
happen in Kefwvary and 
March, no boats could go out. 

Rvf-n children of the more 
prosperous hshcrrncu — men 
who actually owned their own 
boats — even these children 
had often to stand begging out' 
srdi: the rich tourist hotels 
above the cJirTs. Blanco learned 
to beg, but it enraged him to 
be mistaken for a gipsy, and 
thus he was apt to spit at the 
tourists, and that was no way 
to get pesetas out of anyone. 

The old teg wounds pained 
Jose Saitz, and made it in- 
creasingly difficult for rum to 
haul at the wet nets on the 
beach. If be had lived — say, 
in Malaga he might have ob- 
tained a respectable post as 
guard in a parking area; all 
these jobs were given to 
wounded ex-soldiers, and surely 
sonic friends of the late Don 
Miguel would have helped 
Jose; be was an amputee just 
as certainly as if he had worn 
a uniform. But Juse had never 
lived in a city in hh life, and 
his wife and son Had never 
even seen a city. Where could 
they find quarters lo live in in 
Malaga? 

When Blanco was nearly 
eleven, a rich man from Gran- 
ada rame tn the seaside and 
declared his intention of build- 
ing a tourist court and night- 
club right on the edge of those 
sands. A side road would be 
cut, down from the coastal 
highway; Senor Rata bougbt up 



every square metre of land at 
the end of that cluster of huts. 

He bought the very land out 
from under the fret of the Sanz 
family. Hii road would pass 
through the stone shed where 
they had been squatters for 
owre than five years. 

They stayed uutd men came 
with dyruuiiife to blow up the 
shed. From the highway they 
looked hack and saw the puffs 
of dun smoke, the flying debris 
They went on lo curlinp Lirown 
cliffi tu the cast, where there 
were several ancient raves. 

Shaggy, leering gipsies peered 
from three of the duttcredl en- 
trances, but the farthest cave 
was vacant except for a few 
goats, add Blanco drove these 
out with stones and shrieks. 

The Sana family made a 
great weed bed, and huddled 
through the night without a 
fire; it had been too dark for 
them lo find firrwtKid, after 
they'd gathered the weeds, 

Next day Jose had a fever 
and his left leg was swollen 
and red , sometimes he slept 
heavily, and cried out in hu- 
ileep. BUnco caught some 
rrabs, but Jose refused to eat. 
He said that he was worthless, 
and only a burden to those hr 
loved; and now he wished that 
God would take him. 

That night Blanco stole a 
kid while the goatherd was 
asleep, and at dawn he but- 
chered it crudely on rocks 
where rising waves washed 
away the traces His mother 
made a fine stew of the kid, but 
still Jose would not eat. He 
died before the week ended 

How he managed to crawl 
thai distance could not be imag* 
ined. Jose went ant of the 
cave at some blackest hour of 
night, so quietly that neither 
Blanco nor Maria stiried. It 
would have been a hideous 
thing had hr died in the cave. 

Who would have carried him 
away* Could a narrow coffin, 
even a hundred peseta coffin 
with a black tin cross tacked 
on the top? Could it have 
been aeh ieved ? How ? So 
there would be no slow march 
of the fish in g- vU lage men, 
Carrying Jose upon their shoul- 

den. 

Ever since he could remem- 
ber,. Blanco had Jived among 
clay and stones — very close to 
clay and stones. Almost he 
was made of clay and si one 
himself; he had hair thr color 
of limestone ; his small, blank, 
hard eyes were the color of an 
eroded Malaguanan hillside, 
sun -parched, red- brew n With 
this affinity for the earth 
where he lived, it was easy for 
him to follow his fathrr s slow- 
dragged route across that 
earth. 

Out and far and far, up amid 
cactus and dose-cut stumps of 
century plants, on to the nar- 
row path where oeeaiiana] 
tourists rambled to have a peek 
at the caves or to marvel at 
talkative shreds of the Medi- 
terranean, plou v hing and 
speaking and folding insis- 
trndy across polished slabs of 
dark rock some thirty metres 
below. 

And along that tight -trodden 
footpath, and on lo where the 
path faded among disordered 
boulder*, and pebble* dripped 
into space. That was the way 
Jose had travelled, and if thr 
nasty, . squealing litdr gipsy 
dogs had barked at him, no one 
ever heard. 

The lobbing Maria rlutrhed 
her rosary in j dirty hand. 
"How could be do it* Now 
he will be ansotig the damned 1 " 

Blanru bad been down to 
the wet rocks — it was where 
he'd hutchrred the kid, and 
he knew bow to get there 
Safely. Bui nothing could or 
found — only leisurely waves 
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THE UNSEEN WITNESS," by MacKinlay Kantor 



-casing in nim, tome- 
tna barely wetting d" tousled 
„,« of "one where it wai -jji.l 
.p.,; the ancients bad landed 
us thai boatSj And snmrliniei 
,«ihiiui sturdily arrow 
^njiRlh and dcjjth ensue. □ to 
gk & body and roD it away. 

jjJjuku hhI. "It must have 
ya in tbat he wanted." 

The wailing woman re- 
jcjttrd, "Air?" 

™ Vd, yea! Mr had thai fever, 
[clt so weak, and could not 
l^ralJir ot deep wdl in our 
w ve. It was not like our sUhk 
4ed; then we had two win- 
der!. 11c must have needed 
B brcatne; he thought the «- 
f ff rr« would revive him. But 

he crept *» laf , and « ™ 

Maria prayed on, wildly, hut 
ibc changed the note of her 



prayer* 



Soon Blanco observed 



■hat the wai praying not for 
^e "ho wilfully and wickedly 
dolroyed nitnartf, contrary to 
,1! law of the church, but for 
i oil, lick I run who had gonr. 
crawling at one might go for 
j it roll, to seek the lurong, good 
sir. 

BUncu Stole, in successive or- 
6a and mainly from the parked 
iutamubuct of rich tourists, a 
lluUiirht, a camera, an auto- 
matic ptltot. another camera, 
i pair of omoculan. 

At tint be did not know 
exactly what to do with these 
tkuija. He kept thcin hidden 
in a deft high up in the dry 
csve among firc-bUckem-d walls 
■kern his mother could never 
climb, but where he climbed 

-fly- 

lie had beard bits of gtwip 
about thieves and ihcir ways 
St the vOlage, and artfully be 
tried to trad older boys" ronver- 
utkn, towards that subject 
whenever be went back 10 
touch the boats come in- 
One hoi day, wben be 
thought be knew enough about 
the ways of thieves, hr begged 
far money outside a vlliage cafe 
Uftil he had enough for bus 
tan: to Malaga. There was an 
"WT gipsy woman ibere also, 
■ftd she cursed at Blanco and 
■ned tp drive him away. The 
>asru.u laughed and thought 
<key were seeing a Family tight 
moag s'tpaicy. 

So. when he had his fare in - 
**i he caught the afternoon 
baa into Malaga — a vast huddle 
<4 wonders which petrified 
hssoo with its noise and im- 
"KtoUy. He was frightened to 
<Vath by trams, and nearly 
™ over a time or two. 

final b/j, walling until his 
bsiT feel seemed worn through 
t the bottoms^ he found a 
*«dJy street called the Red 
Susder. II r walked along this 
■ireet, carryiajt; the stolen 
•flight openly io his hand — - 
Mbiyiiiij wiih it. turning it on 
*ad off, easting the light into 
°™ doorways- 

A thin young man sitting on 
* barrel in front of a wine- 
*on— a man with acJose- 
( VPP«l nmuitache and a soiled 
p™ necktie 

"Buy. where did you get the 
•wjhbght?" 

'A. man gave it to me," 

"1* that the truth? Prob- 
**"y you stole it.™ 

"No, no. i did twit steal it, 
"* Was a rich toiiriit ; prob- 
he is a North American." 
, "Ah, Let me see the ilash- 

'Wo allowed the young 
y° to finger Lbr handsome, 
[™J tHjng, hut he kept his 
!«! haivd closed around a rock 
JJ w pocket in case the man 
> * Dt >k1 try to run away with 
*J* nashhght Blnr.ro could 
thro * rocks with fantastic ac- 
ysVhty. 

"Perhaps you might wish to 
«U this Light r 



. "st could he thai I might 
**** yon ten pesetas for it." 
"That H not sufficient. A 
Spanish flashlight has a 



value of fifty pesetas. And this 
is an American torch." 

"That is true. But I do not 
wish to fceep it- I would buy 
It from you only to sell it again. 
I would nerd to make a profit-'* 

The boy and the young man 
haggled camrsUy. A police- 
man came by; they left off 
haggling. Blanco hid the flnih- 
light in his thirt; after the 
policeman had turned the ear- 
ner, they continued. 

Blanco told the young man — 
who said merely, "Call mc 
Pepe" — he told him that if 
he were treated fairly and not 
paid in counterfeit money, it 
might be that be would have 
Other gifta to dispose of — gifts 
from wraJtby tourist*, lie said 
that the North Amrricans were 
especially benevolent to him. 

Finally he gave up the torch 
for a grand thirty-two pesetas, 
and look the evening bus back 
home, lie stopped at the phar- 
macy and Said his mother de- 
sired some good medicine 
which might relieve the pains 
in her chits L 

The druggist sold him a 
bottle of syrupy etufJ for four- 
teen pesetas sixty ccntovoa., and 
Blanco told bis mother that a 
kind lady at one of the luxuri- 
ous £1 Remo cottages had given 
him the medicine wben in- 
formed thai hts mother was un- 
well. Actually, the medicine 
did seem to help Maria; the 
had less pain, she felt itrunger 
thai* before, Snrnctimcx she 
seemed even a bit tipsy- 
All the- other "gifts" went 
piece by piece to Fcpc in the 
Street ol the Red Spider, and 
Maria marvelled at the guud 
face which Blanco brought 
borne, and at the steady flow 
of syrupy medicine. Em h day 
she prayed willingly for the 
genrmus French and American* 
and British who gavr; pesetas 
so iDWally to her poor aon. 

NevT-rthcU-**, the gencrout 
French and British and Arorri- 
rani had been outraged suffi- 
rirnrly to appeal both to hotrl 
authorities and to lbr Civil 
Guard- Most nutty* were kept 
locked now; an old man 
patrolled two adjacent parkm^ 
arras at ni ght ; the guards 
r necked on those can which 
were left unlocked in the streets 
of the town, and warned the 
owners- 

Purthrrmore, by midsumjiier 
a good share ol the foreigners 
were gone, rrp tared mainly hy 
Spaniards who drove down 
(ran Uadrid and Sevilla for 
seasliore vacations. Seldom did 
thesr wise people leave such 
tesnpting objects Ln ihrir cars. 

At fofiirtcen-sirty per bottle, 
(he medicine was iiUl a Iukutv 1 , 
and Maria seemed to empty a 
bottle more rapidly than be- 
fore. Even lbotigl the auto- 
matic pistol brought the mor- 
mous sum of two hundred pe- 
setas, the previously stolen 
goods COutd hot kerp the fam- 
ily forever. By July all the 
pesetas were gone, and tbr Sanz 
family had no garden, no fruit 
to seB; notbtng. 

For most of two days and 
two nights Blanco prowled be- 
hind hedges and walls, seeking 
fiercely for an unguarded, un- 
locked car. He did find sevrral 
which it was safe to approach, 
but in all of them there was 
nothing to be had except a 
brisket containing eJiddeen'i 
beach toys. 

These he took, basket and 
all. and disposed of them to 
the man who conducted the 
local bicycle 'repair snap and 
who had several children. 
Blanco said that Hr had found 
the basket abandoned on the 
bench, and the man genrroudy 
gave hint five pesetas- 
After the boy had spent this 
money for chick-peas, pota- 
toes, and a fresh bone and a 
lew snorscfuli of rancid olive 
Otl, he returned to FreebootiTig 
as soon as bis mother bad ■nafHi- 



a stew, Piteously «he asked 
him to seek out once more the 
Lady who gave away big bottles 
of medicine. 

Luck appeared to have come 
again. Parked in a side lane 
near the grand Hotel Castillo 
del Oro was a gleaming red 
aulornobilt! — a convertible, do 
Iras. The top was down; no 
one sat in the car, Blanco 
went away, only tu return ten 
minutes later, slithering among 
thick fig trees across the lane. 
Midnight, not a soul in right, 
and now the last lights i«i the 
hotel dining-rooDi were lurncd 
off. 

Without a sound, the boy 
edged barefoot through the 
gloom and peered into the back 
scat. There was a crumpled 
blanket covering, apparently, 
some luggage. No. no; hags 
be could not ileal, he'd realised 
long ago that he would be seen 
carrying them. But Hmrlliing 
which might fi t inside hi 6 
scrawny shirt 

He opened the glove com- 
partment, and suddenly his 
breath was taken from him; a 
trap had closed around his 
neck. He felt himself lifted and 
d'taken in an agciniaing storm.. 
M oanin g and mourning., he 
found 'himself looking into the 
dark face of a Civil GmmL 

The guard had hidden him- 
self beneath that blanket in the 
rear. Now his cimtpariioo ap- 
proached jauntily from the 



With its sentries and its flaring 
red -and- yellow "All For One i 
Country'' above the door, and 
after an account of his confes- 
sions had been written down 
he wai given bread and wine. 
Also a cigarette. It was 
strange, but he had never 
smoked a cigarette before 

The Civil Guard laughed 
heartily when he coughed. His 
father bad never smoked, and 
Blanco preferred to beg for 
pesetas or food rather than 
cigarettes, and he traded off 
any cigarettes which came his 
way. None would be coming 
his way — not any longer. 

Maria Sam fainted, after a 
guard stalked up tin* path to 
the cave and gave ber the un- 
fortunate news. The guard 
brought ber back to conscious- 
ness, and made a gipsy take 
her hy d cm key -cart down to ber 
one-dine friends in the fishing 
village. Blanco did not see her 
again. 

He was sentenced to a long 
term in the nearby reformatory, 
and thr guards rscorted him 
there. They were greeted by 
Brother Marco, a great, brown - 
clad hull of a man with a pol- 
ished pate and a beard the 
color of blackberries. 

lie twisted Blanco s ear be- 
tween his mighty finger and 
thumb, and muiir a vulgar 
sound of disgusL 

'Tirst," he bellowed, "you 
shall have a haW 
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bote! parking krt\ a fat but 
handsome figure, remote lights 
gleaming on his polished bat, 
on the rifle behind his shoulder. 

'*So you have caught him, 
O lure do. Good work!" 

Olmrdo chuckled. "Thr 
credit should reaBy go to you. 
It was your idea, even if you 
are too fat to hide beneath the 
blanket" 

"Let's have a look at himt H 

Lights blazed into Blanco*]) 
face; he closed his eyes there 
was nothing else to do. The 
men laughed again. 

"Sound the ear horn. Juan- 
Then Scnor Rata will know 
that we are fin ished with i t , 
and he can put it safely away 
before lomerJamg is in truth 
stolen . , * Or is it that you 
are the only bandit in thb vil- 
lage ? Are you the onr who 
stolr the toys today? Speak 
up, now, and cpeak thr truth, 
and avoid a terrible brating! 
Did you steal the basket from 
the car of the Marques Dar- 
TOX?" 

"Si, Sctjot. 1 ' 

"And the pistol from the car 
of Srnor Whitcomb? That was 
in March " 

"Si. ScekhV' he said with 
tears, 

"And the flashlight from the 
car of Sen or Bird? And the 
camera from the ear of Major 
Maulc, the Englishman ?' f 

BUnco admitted to every 
crime with which he was 
charged ; he even admitted, 
tfajodrd and humbled and stric- 
ken, to several thefts along ad- 
jacent highways which he had 
never, in fact, committed. 

Thr Civil Cuards lugped 
him to the Ions;, ugly budrlinii; 



There had never been much 
opportunity for Blanco to play 
bail before, but now he played 
pelota or football nearly every 
day. Foremost in the riot, 
capering like a draped ox gone 
mad, Brother Marco roared 
over the dry. dusty barrens 
which did duty as a play- 
g round. 

Hr kept the skirts of his 
sweat-stained cassock bitched 
up over the rim of his belt; he 
played now upon one learn, 
now upon the other; the 
slighter figures of inmates 
strung out like scattered chic- 
kens behind him. 

The reverend father had 
nominal ebarge nf this reforma- 
tory, but he was aged and his 
thin hands trembled constantly; 
hr spoke with an uncertain 
quacking. The other monks 
wnr ked hard j bu t when did 
Brother Marco sleep? It seemed 
that he urvrr slept- Hr was 
here, there, poking his blunt 
nose- into hot kitchen kettles, 
bewailing the fact that all the 
unions were gone. Brother 
Marro loved anions and 
thought they were good for the 
boys. But Jive pesetas per day, 
per boy 

He was in the smithy- he was 
in the long room where they 
made sandals. He stood with 
handi on his hips, glowermg 
over the beat scholars who 
worked in fear or doggednrsa 
to correct their illiteracy. 

Did the roof leak above the 
chapel, did a dri vi ng March 
storm wrench loose the tiles and 
let rain flow in and loosen plas- 
ter above the shrines? What a 
sad sight neat morning! Our 
Lady was soaked and leaning, 



and Saint Francis himself tilled 
grimly among fallen candle- 
■ticks. 

But Brother Marro wai not 
downhearted in the least. Any- 
one could sec, he declared; it 
was a sign that Our Lady might 
be wrmdering about the sin- 
cerity of devotion offered to 
Her and to thr Saint. Here, 
indeed, was a challenge a vig- 
orous opportunity for people 
to prove their reverence and 
their love. 

He led the Little band who 
bore the linages to a temporary 
sacristy. Hr was up on the 
roof, buing new tiles; he was 
in the chape], building a mould 
and shaping plaster, and order- 
ing how the fresh whitewash 
should be mixed. 

Blanco was entranced; Bianco 
loved Brother Marco, as surely 
did many another boy. It is 
unlikely that be would ever 
have fled the reformatory, no 
matter bow much hr longed to 
be a rich smuggler, had it not 
been for his big black strap. 

It was wide and long and 
limber and h eavy. One blow 
for a trivial oJJeince, three 
blows for a deliberate misde- 
meanor — the breaking of a well- 
advrrtised rule. And— oh, Dios! 
— five and i« merciless smashes 
of that fearful weapon against 
raw and burning flesh — that 
was for repeated offences of the 
sanse natu re- 
in the case of bigger boys 
nearly grown to man hood, the 
Hoggings could be much more 
severe. The pop of cruel blows, 
the snarling shrieks punctuat- 
ing between — these echoed 
at tiroes along the corridor out- 
side that awful locked door. 
Smaller boys Like Blanco would 
uu cowering about their busi- 
ness, resolved never to court the 
strap. 

But figB appeared so rich and 
tempting, swelling among wide 
leaves in their pear -shaped pret- 
tincas. Not often did fresh 
I run come to those tables; fruit 
was too valuable — it could be 
sold in the market, could be 
sold for export. Grapes — -yes, 
in season; sometimes they were 
donated in restponse to the 
monks' prayers. 

Brother Marco bad laid 
down the law, just as be pro- 
claimed it every season. "We 
all kriow," he boomed, "that 
there are four fig trees oppo- 
site the playground, close lo the 
schoolroom windows. n 

The muffled, wordh-ss 
tnurublc of assrat. 

"If one by one we nibble 
the figs, none will be lcit. and 
they will have been eaten be- 
fore tbry become ripe. If there 
are to be stotnach-achrs, let us 
have tbern fairly distributed! 
So, no one shall eat a Jig until 
I examine the treet and an- 
nounce that the fruit is ready 
to eat. Then we will pick the 
hgs, Then we will divide them 
fairly. 1-rt no boy say that he 
forgot, or it shall go hard with 
him. 11 

But the figs hung heekoniug 
in thci r fat immobili ty j they 
were streaked with violet and 
darker patches. You looked 
at the swollen litde plummets 
and you thought of biting 
through and through, &rndin^ 
your tongue into a juicy pulp 
with its tiny jewelled seeds. 

Blanco had missed thr beach 
that day. Brother Vicente es- 
corted thr younger boys, but 
Blanco had talked to Las 
PecaU during, a period of silence 
and so was ordered to remain 
behind and to clean loose stones 
off the playground, and to be 
sure that he had collected them 
all before the beach party re* 
turned. 

Older youths were in the 
carpentry shop, working at 
rush *perd to finish a walnut 
bedroom suitr which was on 
and behind schedule, 
rich man in Malaga 
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would pay the dizzy total of 
nine raiousand pesetas for it 
And thr reform school needed 
new plumbing. the school 
needed many things. 

Brother Marco himself was 
safely distant in the infirmary, 
attending a boy who liad 
buroi-d himself in the foundry. 
Blanco had seen him striding, 
armed with bandages and 
salves. 

So who could ever observe 
Blanco, perched def J y amid 
branches, seeking out the 
dainty, dark morsels? Fig 
leaves themselves were more 
than a traditional concealment 
— they were a real cloak . 
Blanco gabbled the first fig — 
why, it was ripe, or nearly so- — 
and bit into the second, 

"For you, Blanco, tomorrow 
** That was Brother Mar- 
co's voice. The boy nearly fell 
out of the tree. 

The monk stood inside the 
schoolroom window ten feet 
away. His fierce eyes seemed 
burning through pat termed 
foliage- "Three blows of the 
strap! 1 have no tune for you 
today; I am very busy, with 
much work lo do. but tomor- 
row Oh, drop slowly, 

sluwly out of the tree. Do not 
break your legs. It wiU do you 
no good tu run now. Tomor- 
row, remember: three blows of 
the strap. Yes, perhaps even 
four! You have been naughty 
of late." 

So he'd practised craftily; 
he*d pfasmcd his escape ; he'd 
dreamed of the wealth he 
would win as a smuggler of 
cigarettes and soap. Why wait 
longer and suffer the strap ? 
No. He'd go this night . _ . 

So he could leap and he could 
climb and he could crawl and 
he could descend; he could 
rush through the nigbt* lie 
walked the coastal highway, 
walking like a country boy go- 
ing home in lateness, moving 
with bounding pulse and guilt 
spread upon bis face. 

Up loomed the armed might 
of two Civil Guards. They 
were there so suddenly, they 
took horrid form in the gloom. 
Quickly and arrogantly they 
must be able to read his 
thoughts, so know that he was 
a runaway. 

Inmates of the reformatory 
wore no uniforms: only shabby, 
ordinary shirts and shorts or 
pantaloons and sandals. Blue 
rags, grey rags, black - the 
garb of poor boys of town or 
country. 

"Good evening."' Blanco's 
feeble lips shook out the words 
in Hipped Malaguanan dialect. 

"Evening/ 1 said a guard 
curtly. 

That Baahlight upon him 
once more! It reminded— that 
night in the car, the night he 
was captured — and always he'd 
feared the Civil Guards. It was 
their hats their hati. Shiny. 
|K>lifthed wings and membranes 
rigid and stark; something hat- 
like about them. When be was 
tiny a bat had flown io through 
a window and terrified Blanco 
on his pallet; it had squeaked 
as it swept round him. 

These giant guards, with 
ihrir bat fiats and their bells 
and their buckles, and one had 
a tub-niachine gun on its tlino,. 
Oh! Bats 

"Boy, where are you going ?" 

"To find mv father,'* 

"Where?" 

"He works at the big hotel. 
Near Creta." 

"Ah, yes. The Giraida?*' 
"Si, Senor. H 

"Where have you been? 
What have you got here — a 
towel ?" 

The guard shook h out, and 
found nothing jsj it, and gave 
it back to Blanco while the boy 
chattered about his mother: she 
worked and they lived at the 
big white farmhouse on the 
Cburriana road, and he had 

Continued overleaf 
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WORLD FAMOUS 

Retimes 




Now in new handy 

Pocket -Pack 



World-acclaimed Digestif Rennies are 

now available to the Australian public in the mosl 
convenient pack ever! Easier to carry than a 
packet of cigarettes! Fits snugly into pocket or 
purse. Simply break open the end of the roll 
wrap . . . pop a Rennie into your mouth . . . and 
relief is yours on the spot \ 

Why arc Rennies so much better'.' Because these 
famous tablets relieve sUimacb distress WITHOUT 
swamping ihe stomach with water, Rennies' active ingred- 
ients trickle into the stomach, as 
you suck each tablet, neutralise 
excess acids, bring quick and 
prolonged relief. 

No spoon or glass needed. No 
mixing, No Tuss, Wrapped in 
foil for lasting freshness! 

Wherever, whenever indiges- 
tion strikes, reach for Pocket- 
Pack Rennies. Sold everywhere! 

For family use. Reimiei are \old tmlivniuall \ 
wrapped In cellophane in twit conveniently 
viifd 1/8 and 5/- 





No glass ... no wat*r . . . 
no spoon needed when 
you take Kennies, That in 
itseK meant faster relief ! 




Family pucks ui chemists and 
grooirs. Pocket partj 
everywhere' 



"THE UNSEEN WITNESS 
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yune minuning below the diff* 
and might swim tomorrow at 
CreU His mother became stcL 
that m-cning mid sent hirn 

*'Go along. We're not in- 
terested in your whole family 
history. Don't get run over. 
Lhi* highway is dMRrruus." 

So it provrd to bf Blanco 
had travelled less than a kilo- 
metre farther when he met up 
with the Krrnch c*r. 

Glaring purplish lights tjiihr- 
riTd Ahead, and Blanco stared 
in amazement as he walked 
warily, Before being sentenced 
hr had. moved often on this 
stretih of road. Thrn it had 
be*n dedicated IQ silence and 
rocks. He did not realise the 
busy expansion in which the 
(JreUi region new dwelt, with 
opulent tourists appearing in 
cvt:r larger invasions. 

I hi.' new restaurant had 
been built heside a tlUfl where 
thr birds used to wheel with- 
out disturbance. Its front was 
adorned with winking ihreds. 
Several ears were parked in a 
flat area before the wide door; 
from within the cafe rang a 
continuous apaam of guitar 
mum-- People were clapping 
acrompanimcnt a* a wtMn.m 
siijj-: loud and shrill. 

The French automobile 
fame whining from behind him. 
boring M high speed toward 
thr west. Blanco turned; he 
knew hi gl^nee that this, wan 
a French car which tht-atened 
lo run him down. 

The headlights of American 
and Britiiih and most Spanish 
cars wrrc pal*', hut French cars 
carried great, frightening 
torches of purest yellow. He 
spooled oft the pavement to 
thorn y refuge among ce nt wry 
plants; hr had hit anil 
scratched. But already the- ad- 
vancing Car slowed its spcecL 

Brakes mourned, tyre* 
nibbed pavement, the car 
rocked olT to the Irft. T>ust 
whirled high as it slid to a 
halt in gravel before the lurid 
cafe In nilenri- following its 
tc r.t pi ny , Blanco heard the 
laughter of ,t man anrj a 
woman. They were in the 
front feat of this tow chariut; 
the back seat was piled with 
luggage, 

Blanco wis hungry: hr would 
hr- hungrier before dawn, and 
he had not one penny, tioc one 
st rap of food in his porketi. 
The French nrvrr gave as 
readily as the British; the Brit- 
ish were poorer than the 
Americans and could nut In- io 
freehanded . - - There wan 
;l|wuv3 a chance. 

He trotted across the road 
and beiide the splendid car he 
madr a sound and held out his 
hand- 

The tnari worr a blue beret 
and lpevlacles, and had a hard, 
round face. He scarcely 
glanced at Blanco. He said 
with □ nasal accent, "Go away, 
bad little gipsy!*' 

"Oh, Pierre, ROflt" and past 
him thr woman beckoned to 
Bianco, who scurried around 
the car to her lidc. 

He thought that she was near 
10 divinity- -her pale hair had 
blown loose in pure- r pun 
strands from the scarf which 
bound it ; ahe worr a fur coat 
pullrd around her ihoulders; 
Blanco could imcll her per- 
fume. 

Her lacc-glovrd fingers lifted 
a rigid handbag — a bcautful 
thing, that hag. It wai made 
of shifty plastic, hligrced with 
designs of lilver. She snapped 
open the lid and drew forth 
thr wealth of natioTUk 

Thousand-peseta notes, fol- 
ded thick as a rile. The waver- 
ing purple glare showed Blanco 
the engraved figures. Hr nn«ht 
not tear his rye* from thr dis- 
traction. Hr stood in a dream. 
Wheu he became a smuggler 

he would by-ve 

Ini sorry." The woman 
muled with her narrow, tinted 



eyes. She «poke in smooth and 
rxcrllpm Spanish. "I thought 
that 1 had a peseta for you. 
Bui I havr no change. Some 
Other time, little boy." and she 
stuff rd back the money. The 
plastic handbag snapped shut 
with a click of finality. 

Blanco stood beyond the 
smear of light, watching the 
man and the woman enter the 
caie. The man leaned heavily 
against his companion; hr put 
his arm prorectingly around 
her, but was weaving in his 
[hii r . 

At aw outside table near the 
re^uur.iin door two men now 
arose, lighted their cigarettes, 
and disappeared amid the din 
inside. Instantly Blanco was 
ar thcii deserted table. Thry 
had abandoned hall a sandwich 
.tiid a few almonds and olives. 
He gathered up this lout and 
mi rti oil mlu darkness. 

He munched with new con- 
tentment and less fear us he 
strode westward. The olives 
were st uffed wi th anchov ieij 
. i i id he savorrd every joy of 
delightful pulp befurv .swallow - 
injf. The bread made a strength 
in his iMmutch thf moment it 
reached it; thai strength went 
un and out, filling his limb, 
building er.ergy into hia thin 
pace. 

How Jar was Algeciras? A 
hundrrd kilometres? Two hun- 



Wc have no more 
right to consume hap- 
piness without produc- 
ing if than io consume 
wealth without pro- 
ducing it. 

— George Bernard 
Show. 



dred ? It was said to hr the 
gatrway to Africa, and from 
Tangier came all ihow drl'n?ht» 
in which the smugglers dealt. 

He migh t steal a ride on 
some slow truck as it growled 
up grade. Fot grades curled 
ahead., hairpliiA taut among the 
seaside hills. Muunrains were 
an hour's waik lutfk from tiic 
shore at thii point, but i.iolatrd 
hills buckled up in blackness 
from nybut whi-rr the slam of 
*urf was very close. 

Few f.unfhoufi had been re- 
establish ed aniid ruinj, Irfl by 
the strife of 1936. Kilometre 
after kiiomplre thr highway 
g FOU nd its c ur\es amid silent 
shadow* The small melaJ signs 
of warning were lew; whrn it 
careless truck driver knocked 
one down it was seldom re- 
placed. Any idiot should know 
e hat dan grr 1 urkrd on rath 
blind turn. 

The stiff blank hUhway 
Hung itself over a ridge, the 
first twin ending ftaUy against 
u Willi of shelving clay. It was 
true that the danger wa rnrrt g 
was graven weakly on 3 lop- 
sided post, but sun and rain 
.nid nut had marred the word 
nearly into vaniihment 

Truck drivers knew the mis- 
eries of these gullies; ao did the 
haughty drivers who piloted 
blue or icarlri bttsef. If foreign 
fools chiw to spill therruelyes 
L-kiimt the shale, why 

Now appeared lh. Krench 
car, identified by twin wands 
of ambrr puking oui from the 
U.vs.v The wuncU beenrce ({bus 
eyes; they Marcd hard 
Blanqo, warming thr faint mitt 
of salt spray blown around him. 
Once more he stepped aside to 
hug the tumbled crannies The 
i'HT wan huiriminK with mil reel- 
ing sprcd; it was a t^aunt and 
shiny bullet; it "could llini; him 
over thr hilltop if it hit his 
frailness. 

Hu eye caught onr *nap 0/ 
* silk learf, one hasty blotch 
of man and woman and kern 



im-cil K| ihe beast sprang past. 
Colored hcadlighu nit the day 
bank, the trap of the dtixfl&fr 
mg turn was revealerL, brakes 
began to squawl. The rear end 
swerved and a hooting noise 
Iraped dreadfully above a grind 
uf steel and rubber, the soft 
lady with her perfume and hrr 
fur — the lady flying clear. 

Rear end dragging the cliy 
bank, ploughing rubble »n a 
cloud, sparks whirling like flies 
of fire, the hammer of the car 
broken with force upon the 
anvil of a hidden boulder — 
foundry sounds and more 
*parks. Unfit) the drTimming", 
the bourn: r and roll far ttiiwn 
a declivity that (japed beneath. 

Over and over, stiffly turn- 
ing, the twin wands of yellow 
light patterned on a farther 
hill One went out; there was 
tjnly one headlight whreling, 
slower and slower. Then it 
snapped off as well. 

lh'. sea made sounds, but 
thrrr was no further wiund 
upon the land *aye far the 
"pad, pad, pad, pad" ol Blan- 
co's sandals. The boy nan down 
ihr. curve to wherr tEust still 
drifted in the hali-li^ht. 

Except fur a gajih in the clay 
bank there was no visible evi- 
dence at the roadside that an 
incident had wcurrcd. The 
1 nrvrt were unfencrd, tnade- 
Qintitly guarded at intervals by 
abutments of concrete and 
half-buried slabs of raw stone. 
Between two of ihr.se the auto 
had hurtled broadsidt* past a 
■iiufi steep drop; it had rolled 
into secrecy. Any futun; head- 
lights boring around thosr 
uppi.'r tunls i-ould not reveal 
it. 

Blanco dropped his legs over 
the edge and slid through shak: 
until he halted on a more gra- 
dual slope. 

Directly ahead, in the mar- 
gin of moonlight but soon to 
be covered in dense shadawnj 
lay tli-: woman. She had been 
thrown clear by the initial im- 
pac t. Miion caugh r spangl cs 
from the rock chips where shii 
was bedded. Her skirts wrrc 
around her thighs, her scarf 
was gone, her straw hair 
*pread and waved in the ocran 
wind. 

The hoy Jeft her lying there 
— she cooed like a clnve — and 
he icraiiibli-d down the fllopc 
to where the hulking car was 
at rest, He tripped over muti- 
lated bag* and strands oj 
1 to thing as he went; but grow- 
ing glimmcn of orange light 
werr flagging him on. 

A fire . . . prta-ol. Once 
the engine- of Pedro Regidor'g 
fishing boat caught fire while 
Often were working on it, Blanco 
*nd his father j Juse, with 
uiht-rs, doubed thr firr by hurl- 
ing handfuls of sand. 

Here was no true *&ftd, but 
Blanco clawed his hngers into 
the soil. Arid earth yielded its 
assistance — sliale, pcbhlcs, dirt, 
dirt, dirt ... It could not 
have taken two minutes; it 
seemed that It took twu hours. 
The liny stood gasping, blink- 
ing tears from his eyes. No 
more licking films of fire; not 
even any sparks. 

He bad beaten the blaze. 

Words came from brnrath 
the car. But thr talk was in 
French words hf could not 
understand. BUnro crept over 
laoulders between which the 
wreck was jammed. One Han- 
yl leg, grey in the gloom; one 
arm, pale hand writhing . . 
Here was the bead, bald and 
bloody, and mouthing out ab- 
surd Syllables in a contin urd 
i[asp. Thr rest of the man's 
body was squeezed solid by rhe 
weight of the car. 

"Srnor," the boy whined, 
"you are not dead?" And yrt 
that was obvious — thr man was 
ailvtt — perhaps he would soon 
die; pcrhapi he was dreaming; 
perhaps he was gone out of his 
mind with the car pressing him 
down . . . 



' 'Su^y. Susy/' the French- 
man nosed worths in .1 repeated 
litany. 

BLmerj was not strong 
enough to lift so much ai an 
ed^e of that unwieldy bulk, 
though he tried He tugged 
at the dud's arm and leg. The 
man wailed Blanco shouted a 
time or two, turning his fright- 
ened face up the cuipty road, 
but no traffic passed. 

Up the slope again, scrap- 
ing, pawing Still the woman 
uttered dovp .noises — but 
fainter and more tenderly, as 
if ihc wished to sleep instead — 
and he smellcd her prrfume as 
he crawled poM- 

The moon's beams hit at a 
new angle. They descrird for 
Blanco a small gardrn of nhfer- 
est silver. It was Lhc planic 
handbag, splinted among rocks. 

Little metallic MuJkfti and 
tube-*, tissues tliry were 
rumbled over a square rnrtre 
But under the boy 1 ! narrow sole 
a substance slid ns he walked 
on it, and he looked down The 
chunk uf bankno tes, folded 
simply, intact. 

Insanely he snatched the 
wad lie fell over a flat boul- 
der, the sbxk material clutched 
ill his hand: A fortune — he, 
Blanco, had in hii posaeuion a 
year 1 9 salary far A strong and 
willing man — probably levrraJ 
years' salary. 

Now stretched the K>ddy 
avenur . . . Desperate speed, 
far down the wicked highway 
to the west, past FuciitjiruJa 
iind Marbclla and viihigea be- 
yond towns he had scarcely 
heard uf, barely gunssed at 

He owned enormous wealth; 
he owned the canny skills 
which are whetted only by life 
and death, food -and -starvation 
necessity. Diipttte ol thrhe 
huge bills, one at a time? It 
would be simple 

A clean shirt stulcn from 
romp family's ipread-out-io-dry 
laundry, a scrubbed face, 
scrubbed hands. The shy, seri- 
ous trotting into the big hotel 1 
or even the bank. "PI case, 
Senor. this large note. Scnor 
Matus has lent me . . Yci, 
the owner of the grocery store. 
Change, please, in this enve- 
lope . . Thanks- " 

The woman had 110 lurthrr 
use for her money. Doubtless 
she wuuld die soon, though not 
.r quickly aa Jose Sana had 
died, not as ipeedily as Don 
Miguel I'ovcda had died, not 
as protractedly as Maria Sam 
had died, Death throughtiui 
Spain, everywhere It wus in 
thr breeze and the hot fun and 
the stalking niebt-V in spot I and 
in thr church and in suit wave* 

Common death — ihr poor- 
est, smallest boys reroHiii.rrf il. 
they stared and shrugged. 
There had been death For * 
very long lime; thrrr would 
be a billion new deaths. " 

ff she did survive or if the 
man survived her. what «« 0 
fortune in rash in them 3 The>* 
could get more; they owned 
that broken car, 10 drnionatratt 
their rapacities. They were 
foreigners; most foreigiurb WWtt 
rich— they held vsst estnlei and 
farms and aernphin«T ™ 
armies and castles and mminK 
pictures and candy and rail- 
road train*. They owned all, 
Blanro owned odthing l.'nlij 
he held this pfjwer at rngrftved 
paper braced agairid his beat- 
ing chest 

These thoughts thrr.w them- 
selves ihrougl) the boy's rnind 
in a matter of seconds. It was 
an hour's consideration, » long 
year's thirvinfc, minced toother 
and squeezed into the bnefeil 
fraction of time. 

Now he was shocked to 'h r 
quick at seeing Brother Marco 
The monk stood hiv.h on the 
roadside grade with arm* 
folded across his cassock: it ap- 
peared that he was wateitmR 
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Australian girl leap* to stardom 

—first Hollywood film acclaimed! 
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1'ilni critics hailed 
Victoria Shaw as the 
"Find of the Year" after 
the premier* of her first Holly- 
wood movie — Columbia's "The 
Eddy Duehin Story". Victoria, 
formerly Australian model Jeanctte 
Elphiclt. co-stajs with Tyrone Powrr and 
Kim Novak, 

Xaiural beauty prainvtl, 
Victoria Shaw is learning many thrilling new 
beauty secrets. But, when it cornea to hair care, 
the still follows the golden rule. Victoria says : 
"I never wash my hair with soap— I shampoo with 
■Vaseline 1 Brand Liquid Shampoo". 

Why no soap . . . Soap bubbles go flat— cling to each hair- 
leave a dulling veil. 'Vaseline' Liquid Shampoo's I nam is 
T< v 7" n "T " Ut , ! uiekJ >'- completely. The super-soft lather 
of Vaseline Liquid Shampoo works naturally on the oils of 
your scalp— will not dry them out. Your hair feels alorioualy 
Ireab — shining clean 



Brand 

LIQUID SHAMPOO 

tAdtk. of Cr>pgifP'bri»uo'h"Pr>nd i Jn t . 



For normal, oily or dry hair. 
Ai IN damun and ,io,„ — Sm.ll 3/3. l.rge 4/U, ,„d S„ip.p.k 1/. 
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This space reserved 

for a second tooth that must last for 63 years 



Protect your 
child's teeth with 

Ipana 

the toothpaste that 
fights decay 

with 
every brushing 
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YOU; Yk, second teeth are meant to last a lifetime — but *W// Ihcy? 
US: Th.il depends. Il may shock you lo know thai over Wr of 

Australian children arc affected by tooth decay. On an average. 

a l+-year-«ld child has already lost two PERMANENT teeth. 
YOU: Does thai mean tooth decay is inevitable? 

US: Not at all. Ii just points up the fact lhai children, particularly, 

must laic hrtirr care of their Icetfa. 
YOU: What's the most important, thing to remember? 

US: Thai the surest way to avoid dental decay — and your dcnlisl will 
support Iht* — ii lu brit.ih the teeth right alter eating. And when 
you choose a family looihpaMc — do remember this: S out of 10 
drntitti recommend If AN A. 

If 00: Why JPANA in particular? 

US: There arc many good reasons. To you, perhaps the most important 
ihing is that Ipana fights decay v»ilh every brushing. Ipana 
contain WD-" — an anii-enzyme which destroys looth decay 
bacteria. Its effective even in spaces loo tiny for I he brush to 
reach. 

YOU: Man -that it important, especially with children. 

US: Fortunately youngsters dun't need coaxing lo use Ipana. 11 has 

such a sparkling-fresh flavour they all love to use it You will. too. 
YOU: Yes? Anyway, I'm convinced it can do nothing hut good let 

Man using Ipana. In tacL I'll go to Ihc chemist for Ipana mm*. 




Ipana is recommended bf 
8 out of Iff dentists 

* According to independent survey*. 8 aiit of 
10 dentists recommending a too+hp**t* 
recommend Ipdna above any other brand* 

SOLD ONLY BY CHEMISTS 

Tim Au-stthamam Woiwen's Wehly — SepwnifceT 12- 
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THE UNSEEN WITNESS" 



jlUrM " intently Was that 
Cni Francis accompanying 
]',,. Wit !.■ ■■■ ". doubt; una 
Kpro went to hii knees, ftcrsp- 
ETh'i bare hide below ihr too- 

f[n crushed thr banknotes 
^jwrrn hi* hands and prayed 
Edtcwly. Tears stung him 
l_ . our second hr could see 
|y the monk ind (he saint, 
of mLid brown rock, and 
Etching. A godlrss * rciiurn 
gjghl hiivr said tlnti they were 
misshapen boulders, 
pjilrd like dolmens- by the road 
ejtwfi to half-protfi t that hair- 
jrir turn. Bu( to Bluncri the 
Wl ihibi were animate. 

One constructed of sac- 

Mrj gilt and plaster, The warm 
kj]o of lb>- mo- 1 n was around 
£i kindly skull, the beasts and 
gjnrmng glories crowded close 
hi let him love them. 
I And one was solidly earthy 
Ind fleshy, untJIinx of good 
jrale sweat, hard-working, 
fcunh or amiable by turns, but 
■Kh a dedication which came 
forth in rrsonancr between 
ijiuv spectral ridges. 

'*Yuu would uea I from the 
rfcnd und dying ?" 
nSJ*< no, Brother Marco! 

But they do not need 

Ttc money in their*. The 
rd it their*. Would you leave 
tkeiD cruelly, suffering as Our 
Lutd when He huug upon the 

' h No, no—" 

"You wuukl not run with aU 
lpxd lu that cafe Pfi the road ? 
idu would not summon help? 
t(w would not seek the Civil 
GiuJtfdj?" 

"Those bafwing tints! They 
an black bats ( and I (car their 
iiuu And h*u, and whips and 
beltings; and T have run away 
pjqe. a smuggler; arid if I go 
to the Civil Cluard* they will 
w iiit' ai a runaway and leu k 
QV up, and you will be sum- 
ipmcd mid I will Ik beaten 
with th<- strap — bread and 
*Ue i. and no one speaking to 
air, and allowed lu apeak to no 

"Did Ou r Lord /ear the 
musings and the nails, the 
4orni impaling hh skin? Kern 
k Saint Francis, the dear heart 
Ittl will arid breath and life 

Oar order, standing to ob- 
*t?c. Ask the good 3*11111 if 

fetired Labor and suffering," 

Shaking whh a dry, belching 
¥*iffl. Bianco wiped hii Jirm 
■CTOtt hit eye*. He peered 
NPiHr the monk and the saint 
j*W receded into stony silence, 
m beyond all doubt they 
***chrd from other reaches. 

He placed the. money care- 
W)} where he bad picked it 
"P. ind in that moment, quite 



unknown to him, the last light 
at the new reimirant was 
turned ott and the last gu" 1 ' 1 
car went grinding cast toward 
Malaga, with the proprietor 
und hi* wife following on their 
motor-cycle and waiters walk- 
ing hurm-. 

Blanco was now quite alone 
on thii Golgotha — alone with 
hii) conscience and with what- 
ever detenu i nation hii ances- 
tors bad awarded him. 

Blanco crawled up to the 
pavement and began to run. 
He ran until his heart wis a 
wild annual inside bis slender 
ribs, until blood burnt from hi* 
nontrili ;ind covered his chin 
and shirt. The two patrolling 
guards had loog since turned 
aside to scout along cliffside 
goat paths and to feat and 
fimoke in a deserted fold. 

Blanco ran all the way to the 
barracks in the town. It was a 
long run. Even the stem scn- 
tineh were impressed when 
they heard his gulping t ry and 
carnc hastening to pick him up 
from the flagstones where he 
had fallen , 



F„ 



OR an hour he 
Lay inert on the iron cot 
where Lh Mr gaoled h im. I le 
watched his wet shirt fhipping 
in a doorway when the hrrrie 
came th roucjh. H t: hea rd the 
truck; he heard a motor-cycle 
fallowing; be heard other can 
and other excitrmenLu 

The ainimUncr minmoned 
from Malaga went crying post, 
mid rami- rushing hack. It 
halted for a brief rheck with 
the guards, then departed for 
Malaga with its cargo. 

There was a black-moui- 
tached man with cbrvrons on 
his uniform ileeve. He «mokrd 
cigarette after cigarette as he 
sat watching Ulanco. His face 
wan kj dark that he niijtbt have 
been a Moor* but no identity 
revealed it.ielf in the bay'i ach- 
ing mind Only when Brother 
Mano walked heavily in, to 
stand beside the. cat with hairy 
hands spread upon his hipa, did 
Blaueo begin to recoxnis*- the 
truth. 

"You thought that you 
would find him h« re, Brother 
Marco ?** 

The boy turned over and 
rovcrcd his head with his arms. 

"I did not know. I came to 
report a runaway, Brother 
Andres checked the cells and 
discovered rhal he was gone. 
So I came '' 

Thr guard smoked on : hii 
voice seemed far away. The 
boy's sensitive rnr* could hear 
the very grinding of hit cigar- 
ette stub as he put it out. 



"Isn't his name Blanco? You 
may remember— I was thr one 
who caught him in the car two 
year* ago. 1 * 

So thii same bat man had 
returned to manacle Blanco's 
life, and some especially ar-veir 
punishment would follow at a 
result. Blanco was too tired 
even to cry T even to make the 
whimper 01 a bird ur a mouve 
, , , birds; thf animaU, broth- 
ers of Saint Francis . . . vokc* 
clung in the air. 

'* another car t tonight," 

< flmedo the guard was saying 
"Come into thr office. Brother 
Marco, and let rnr tell yuu — 
Yes, I have been promoted. 
Ynu sec, I am in command of 
our barrack* tonight.'' 

After a hundred yearn they 
came back for their small pri- 
soner. With steady hands the 
monk drew him from jhe cot 
and helped him on with his 
damp shirt. lie guided Blanco 
into thr office, and the two uf 
them stood like fellow culprits 
before the deik where th«- hard- 
faced Glmrdu sat in his fierce 
dignity, with compact and gold 
cigarette-case and lipstick and 
wallet and thousand peseta 
banknotes spread bc-forr him foi 
cataloguing. 

blather Marco said, "No one 
must know of this." 

The officer nodded. He lit 
a fresh cigarette and narrowed 
hii eyes for a timer, studying 
the boy. Blanco was so de- 
pressed that he c ould not even 
lower his gaze — the itiff, green, 
red -I a hbed fi gu re shivered as 
in hcat-wavei. 

His Hut voice spoke agree- 
ment, "Yes, Brother Marco. He 
was resourceful nnd bold. If 
the lives of these French are 
spared, thry will have this boy 
»o thank ... Hr has grown 
taller since he was committed. 
At lirsi I did not recognise 
hiin." 

"Perhaps an unidentified 
country boy could have ob- 
served the accident and repor- 
ted it?" 

"Quite likely. 1 ' 

Brother Marco's hand 
dropped on Blanco' s sho uldrr 
with a thud, and tbr boy shuok. 

"Conic. Let us go home.'* 

Wearily ibey moved along 
the dnTk highway for s hun- 
dred metres, then crossed nar- 
row railroad trades and turned 
left on the hill road which gave 
access to a stonier, higher, 
poorer part of Mrgalitr. This 
same road thinned itself even- 
tually into the crooked burro 
p;ith passing the reformatory. 

''How did you escape, Blan- 
co V 

The boy told him in slow 
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Nutrition studies shed new light 
on the cause of modern ills 




hi erery crowd or Withering. 4 out of 5 jjroyi/r are less well than they ihmiLl he hecause 
their diets are deficient ill natural hulk. Yet. os this article \hcms. the remedy is umplc! 

Even on an ample diet m mm 

You may be one of the 4 out of 0 
who suffer from BULK DEFICIENCY 

Constipation, frequent headaches, poor complexion, toss of energy and tow resistance 
to colds are among the common symptoms of bulk deficiency in toe diet. 



Would it surprise you lu 
know that — even on three 
square meals and a bal- 
anced diet — you may be 
suffering from a deficiency 
complaint? The close re- 
lationship between good 
health and £ood nutrition 
has long been recognised, 
but it 15 only recently 
thai the spotlight of re- 
search ha_s been focused 
on a completely new aspect 
of nutrition. In simple 
everyday terms it comes 
down to this. Even a diet 
rich in all the nuirilinmil 
elements yuu need can 
still fail to supply the 
most important element 
nf all- - bulk to keep your 
system in working order. 

What is bulk? 

Hulk is the term we use 
for the cellulose or fibrous 
material which makes up 
the greater pruportion of 
many natural foods, surb 



as fruit, vegetables and 
A'hule grains. This bulk 
is not absorbed into the 
system but plays an essen/ 
tial part in the process of 
digestion and elimination 
by gently stimulating the 
intestinal walls. When you 
remember that you have 
10 yards uf intestine, and 
that a stoppage can occur 
anywhere along the line, 
you wtll realize Inn im- 
portant it is to include 
bulk in your diet every 
day. 

Why modern diets 

are deficient 

In this land of plenty, 
why is it that many people 
art- in a slate of constant 
ill -health because uf bulk 
deficiency? Civilization has 
given us many unnatural 
tastes and values. We take 
Hiiod raw materials and 
refine them until every 
trace u( rougliage — and. 
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alas, many nf their vita- 
mins, too — have disap- 
peared. These over-refined 
produces are used in the 
bread, pastries, cakes, bis- 
cuits and desserts which 
make up the greater part 
of our daily diet. Sooner 
or later the whole riiges 
live rhythm stows down 
We suffer from couslipn 
tion — sometimes, without 
even suspecting it. from 
an insidious form of partial 
constipation. We become 
headachy and out of sorts. 
We catch more colds than 
we should. We wonder 
why we are tired and 
depressed, why life seems 
to have lost its shine. 

The natural answer 
to bulk deficiency 

Many people, when they 
are constipated or out of 
sorts, dose themselves with 
laxatives. These give tem- 
porary, though drastic 
relief but they don't reach 
the cause of the trouble. 
Indeed, they make matters 
worse, because laxatives 
are habit forming, and 
Lend lu make the bowel 
muscles weak and lazy 
The only lasting and effec- 
tive solution is tu put hulk 
back into the dicl. This 
need not mean changing 
your eating habits if you 
include an important 
natural hulk food every 
day This bulk food. All- 
Bran, is suld by your 
grocer. It is made hy 
Kelloggs from the nutty 



outer layers of the wheal 
grain. Enjoyed every 
morning as a cereal, it 
supplies the daily quota of 
bulk your system requires 
lo fuiiciiuu naturally, with- 
out medicines. All-Bran is 
delicious (and just as valu- 
able) in cooking, and 
many families are dis- 
covering what a difference 
its nutty texture and rich 
flavour can make to cakes, 
rookies and pies. 

Minerals and 
Vitamins 

It is in the outer layers 
thai Nature stores most of 
the minerals and vitamins 
in the wheal grain, so Alt- 
Uran makes an important 
contribution to nutrition, 
loo, supplying Vitamin Bl. 
B2. phosphorus, niacin and 
iron, as well as natural 
cellulose bulk fur regu- 
larity. Thousands of 
people, enslaved fur years 
hy the las alive drug hail it. 
have rediscovered the 
health, vigor and enjoy- 
ment nf life which are 
only possible when there 
is adequate bulk in the 
diel for regular, natural 
and complete elimination. 
What All-Bran has done 
for others it can do for 
you. Even if you are nut 
yet cunscious of constipa- 
tion, it will prevent future 
trouble- and build up your 
gvneral health, uerausv 
\ll-Bran is Matures own 
answer lo bulk deiicienry 
in the modern diet 
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THE UNSEEN 
WITNESS' 
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ill fit Thry pasted the lost 
blank-walled htniArs and beard 
dogs growling from deeper 
shadowa. and uw starved cau 
MX'dinK off in front. Moon- 
i ight rode cedd along wi lb 
them, making Blanco a weak 
vajul. a stumbling lititr 
sLrlct-jn or slaw, nuking 
Rrother Marco into a pott- 
ilertHJti, mre-fooii-d thing of 
gold and solid thank 1 . 

"Hie wife screen in the 
smithy?" Brother Marco mused 
aloud. "I Jthnl) bend tiiHt back 
ibis very hour. There n noth- 
ing else to indicate. I shall 
instruct Brother Andrea. No 
one will ever know. 17 



Blanco gave a snivelling, soft 
cry. "Will I not be Qotfsrd 



tpSffi I 

fin r 

Tor this? And bread and water, 
and no one allowed to speak?'" 
"No, no, ray boy." In the 
wan light before the reforma- 
tory Rat* the monk stopped 
dead in hii tracks, and stood 
clutching his huge rosary and 
praying steadily for a minute 
or two, 

"Blanco, we have icen a holy 
thirtK. And you hove been a 
part of it. '."his is indeed the 
work of Saint Francis. Our 
Lady 1m* praised! All my life 
I have hoped tu witness a mir- 
wk~ and now f have witnessed 
one!" 

tic Laughed siiordy. "Per- 
haps some day the news will 
all come out- -alter many years, 
when you are old — and a shrine 
will he erected on the spot- It 
was Saint Francis in all cer- 
tainty!" 

"Brother Marco." whispered 
the boy, "I thought I saw biro. 
I — I thought 1 saw you." 

".V', child* not mc. But you 
might have wtii the saint. Bo 
cause who but the saint could 
nWI drawil you from your bed 
and guided you over the wail, 
and past Rcina and down the 
highway at that parricuiar 
tunc and place? On this night 
— this night, of all nights? 

"'You have- never fled before; 
I know you will not flee again. 
You will itay with, iu here, and 
in time perhaps you will seek 
church orders. Or you will be 
a good soldier- for God, for 
Spain!" 

lie stood huge and exuber- 
ant, pointing hia finger wildly 
upward as if indicating angels 
trooping in the hollow sky. "It 
was a I Cm cry spirt. No one *4«e 
heard: no one saw. No one 
but the runaway hoy hound to 
be a smuggler in AJrccixas! 
Had Saint KrancL, not guided 
and impelled you, chose unlor- 
lunate people would not pos- 
sibly have been discovered un- 



til dawn, and then it would 
haw been too late; they would 
have bled to death. 

"It i* a mirarte of the most 
impressive kind, and I only 
wish that wc might lharr this 
holy tale with all the world, 
now and forever." Hr added 
with practicality, "But we can- 
not. For disciplinary reasons 
. . . Come. Blanco. Into 1 
the chapel, and let us pray (or 
the French couple." 

On the way Brother Marco 
halted at tbr smithy long 
niou^b to straighten the old 
screen which Blanco bad bent. 
Then, before the flower lade o 
image of the ain^ they re- 
mained on their knees Tor tome 
time, praying that the French 
nhould recover their health 
fully, and grvins; repeated 
thanks to Saint Francis and to 
Our Lady. 

Rrina carnr up as they tip- ; 
toed into the faint dawn of the 
courtyard. She inifTed /anuii- 
arly at Brother Marco's robrs, 
and gazed accusingly at Blanco 
because he had nu more uxh- 
srHi to offer. 

■H^hild,'' whispered the f 
monk, "there is one matter to 
be established before I lock you 
in your rclL "Do you remcm - 
bet the three — perhaps four 
— blows of ihe belt I 
ised your* 

"*>i. Brother Marro/' 
answered treniulously. "I was 
fleeing trnm them alio." 

"But aB the school knows 

of this prmnhnvnl tO earns, 

What will happen to our discip- 
line if I fail it) Hog you? No, 
it is unthinkahlr (hot I should 
neglect- So evi-rycmijc must _ 
know that the beating has been 
grvt'ft.*' 

His whisper was dramatic. 
"Saint Francis himself would 
approve what 1 plan to do. 
Report to the chamber i id medi- 
ately after madKsnatic* in the 
mm nine, before you go tn> car- 
pentry" . . . 

At the appointed hour and 
behind that grim locked door, 
Brother Marco struck fowt vio- 
lent blows wish his big belt; 
after each blow Blanco emit- 
ted a shrill yelp, as he had I 
been instructed to do. Boys 
liiteaint; in the outer corridor 
turned pale and big-eyed, and 
scared with fastitttuon at the 
■olid door. 

Within the room Brother 
Marco quietly shoved back a 
bench which be had beaten, 
and then, soaking with silent 
la ugh tei. be embraced Blanco 
and twisted his ear. 

( Corryrigsrf ) 



NEXT WEEK'S XQVEL 

NEXT* Mr*'k T fl long complete novel, 
-"-FORBIDDEN WOMAN ,** m a dramatic 
and ahwirbuijz *l«ry by <AJec Raekowe, 
briiliani American author. 

It Irllfi of Peter Seyminir. a youag \mcn- 
can who travels lo England to wind op Ul 
father's Eagush estate. He Make* hit 
>ourtiPY full of bitterness and an|?er far 
bin dead father, Pelhau Seymoar, who, at 
the end of the war, refused 10 return haaae 
to resume his life with his wife and yotntr 



Bene a« 



Peter is deternuBed lo rampurte the 
bosinesa transactions and return to America 
an quietly as possible. 

Bat he n farced la wail hrnrrr than he 
wanted and in the wsilinx; Irapedy cmf 
takes him, a tragedy which, in some uLianpsr 
way, leads him to ■■travel the mystery of 
bin rather * a betrayal. 

"Forbidden Venun" is a dramatic aannd 
of a man's pride, a pride winch was 
stronger than his love for his family and 
a prulc which was inherent in bis »«■ 
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Make every year 
an Olympic year 
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Yes, 1956 is our Olympic year. Our Nation will 
select the prime of our young people to compete 
with those of the viorlil. Athletic efficiency, like 
mental efficiency, cannot be produced overnighf, 
those physical attributes date back to the toddler 
stage when life's foundation is being laid. Diet 
plavs a big part — many of our champions of today 
have had Pro-Vita WFAT HARTS since they left 
the cm. and they still have Weal Harts. Sec thai 
the rich natural vitamins in Pro-Vita WEAT 
HARTS help your children to become potential 
Olympians and win a place in the game of life. 
Start each day aright, have Pro- Vila WEAT 
HARTS on cereals or fruit. 

The Only SAFE . . . PURE ^jj^ 
Stabilised Wheat Germ f^^P*^ 

WEATHARTS 




Australia's l-omily Vitamin Concentrate. 
Over u million packets sotd \ust year. 

la g ox. packets 2nd 28 ax. ccwoniy 
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you can't offend 

Sin Mw Powder Deodorant slops odoui 
instantly and gives lasting proiixtion So 
easy to apply— just press the tup of the 
Patau container and Sno-Mist 
sprays on— stays on. So much 
bcltei than messy pastes and 
liquids. 
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MANDRAKE: Master nrtgfeHtf*. 
with 

LO'IHAR: & panl Nubian 
^niin), and 

PRINCESS NARDA; Rewue 
and re I urn to port a cast- 
away who say* he is a Srrien- 
tist who was raptured and 
ukru lo the planet Japilcr, 



where the Jovians questioned 
him on hh theory thai all 
germs came from llidr planet 
to Earth. Finally, changing 
his appearance completely, 
they vnd him back to Earth. 
Nti one nrlirves hu story, 
thinking hr is mad. Next 
week: A new adventure. 
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^ao/ilCf\ FROCKS ^rS? 
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material is h printed floral in rton-iron cotton. Thr color choice 
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Ready to Wear: Sizes 32 and 34in_ bmt 74/6. 36 and 3ojn. 
bust 75/11. Postage and rcRutraboo 3/3 extra 
Cut Out Only: Sin-* 32 and 34in. bun 52/11, 36 and 3 Bin. 
buil 55/6. Postage and rrginraiiori 3/3 extra. 

*'KOSALI Yr ,— AH- to mid 
gathered skirt made in 
firmer-printed polichrd 
■Jn. I «\ cotton. The cvlox choice 
\) /PJ mt -Judrs gold and wbjtc, 
pink and white, blue and 
white, and green and 
white. 
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Ready u? Wear-. Sizes 24* 
and 2bin. wain 3B/6, 2H 
and SOin. waa« 39/ M. 
Postage and rrgittrai»m 
2/6 extra. 

Cut Qui Only: Sutn 24, and 
26m. waist 23/6, 28 and 3(hn 
waist 25/ 1 1 . ■ '■ « 1 .!»v and reg- 
istration 2/6 extra. 

-HORTENSE".— Chic uulotrtl Jacket-hWe made in «anfori*al 
poplin. The color choice include* pink, red, watermelon^ minx. 
And tangerine. 

Ready to Wear: Sixes 32, 34. 36, and *8in. bint 35/11. Pottage 
and refristration 2/3 extra. 

Cot Out Only: Siwj 32, 34, 36, and 38in, bust 24/6 Postage 
and registration 2/3 rxtra. 

* SaU 1/ til a a i t ig bf mail. m-u9 fu adamj <rn pa&r t± FuAIM 
FroeJtj itiar be tfti^rerm or nr>fMJ»«J at Faititoa FMtrrmi r"h/- Ltd.. 
S4i Harrir Si, UJttmc, S^dnry 




Now/ Than* odow 24 hoim □ day 
Ameucqii Scientists Hot* shown iha\ 
neup MUM wrfh M3 — Hem tUwo-phent 
— powtrvflJy vlopi odDui «H llitr day 
through. Modern warn dpi demand thu 
sitiira nee g ga imt o If t n din 9 



Sct/r/ for Chan 



Saiir for SIJi] — 



Safer for Clothei 
WITH KMC LtlimS ¥1 



PRODUCT OF IIIStOL MFE1J 

HUM 



INTER-DENS 
save teeth 

beeiue they fintsb 
what the tuthbruti 
leaves indoae! 

UTQ-pQtStiKiMilMli-ajct]: 

1 , Hemr«u i deeph cmbiuui'd 





\'<Mtr , n. .1 Jr fv j r ■ ; will Ull 
mlrr .L-uiaI an, I ebin M4< 



* AFTEJt iVflt UEAL, K4C 



food panicles jnd ihunaifthly 
^lean Uirfun Diriweeti Irrlh thai 
an* not reaelted by bmuti.ii£- 
no foothold Far deca> now? 

2. Onllv nuHcUffi: the gum ' 
tissue — vift ^irm'. arc soon 
healUuiy fmm again! 

3. Leave tlie rwaith foeliPS ckntn CLEANING 

^ fnsh ^ -MASSAGE STICKS 

12S "TOOTH-SAVERS" KMt ALL CHEMISTS 



Inter-Dei 




Successful 



n use 



HANDKERCHIEFS 

hm-iLiiv: inilhihf. \nA \\ft h±*1 Will uLwF\ tbem. End tfVy 
buv miThft *rc thr he*t. iiuik ool> frnm the tcicit 
iTTipMian cotton, wuh cunraiUtvJ htn coliwtk Imji 

HfT- vy< cMcmvi:. ir» ihcir cntmrrr aTnuiuicr uniJj hamnn- 
crot aapbrjr, lab: wh- p*^ ' rrF "' * M ciauiun. rohnvrd 
bncdcri tad vtlllc ntm »tnpc* hi 3r'3. ptmn »hit; hon 
11 2/10 ik niiimjJu.iiU .ri'ti.illnl li/.iirl»LTr)iirl': 
1'4. Fnr »(»tKUil o*i»iuk>ttt. then: *ie Rffi txiaa fli 




7 'Mm 1 



1 19r* tar 1 




SPHINX 



* «mt rani 1 

in tnkmn aai\ k xrr % 10 

each. P'oi tnJirea. ofcUWW, 
t 

ihr namr D» *i . crsliiui* 



BaK 



i. n 



i f hcmdkefxIiMt «n tnads by: 
CommofiwooTHi Hcndkerrdiie^ Co. Ltd., 



> 



t ^ " 

';^ttv^ 



Make Babys Hair 
CROW CURLY 

4 Weaki' Treotmunt 

4- ivnYvvmu 

Curfyp>ef 



ScrpliMnber 12. l a 5h 



START TREATING 
NOW! 

Thr* agony of rlarmwrhoids. (PiknJ 
t: thr rcuib ot locikly distended 
vc4ni_ This inflamecf conoesied 
coivdrrion quickly responds to treat- 
mpfnT wilh i-ife, ion? ManZan. Get 
ManZdn now for listing relief from 
pain and irritation. 

ManZan 

With i.->i.-o.»J noLzxIe «pplre*for 47- 
! a Chrmiut *v*rywfWe 

Page- 87 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4809023 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4809024 



